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^pOOK I. 

“ If Nature p'^ .t-uot forth her power 
About the opening of the flowe/^ 
Who could live an hotir ? 


CHAPTER ^ w 

miets — pnd the ''-sun — and the fijjpt • streak^ of 
JL *2^ yellow in i theo beeches — ^beautif uf \— beautiful I 
A^d ^v^itb a long breath of delight Marcella Boyce threw 
herself oa her &ne^ by the window she had just ojiened, 
and, Tj ^opjpiny hep face up<;in hei hands, devoiv^ the, scene 
before hen with/t^Lat passionate in,tensity pleaAire whith 
had Deal her gift and iferitage through life. ' a 

She looked upon a biUad and level lawiv, siAoothed by 
thc^re of centuries, flanked on either side by groups of old 
%ome Scotch firs, soma beeches, a cedar or two — 
\ftie«5 the slow selective haid of,,tinie^fid been at 
I for generaticAs, .developing here the addghtful round- 
of^uiet mass *'.nd ohade, apd there thq, boi^ V?aprice of 

f r trunks and raggc(^ branches, standijig bjack against 
y. Beyond' theMawn stretched grepn deifcent in- 
Btely long, carrying the eye iifieed almostoco the limit 
|of tnh view, and br /bming frqm tnei'^Jaw? onr^ards a wide 
lirregi^I^r a>^$nue, bordered b) beeches ci a splendid naaturity, 
lending i|:j|^t ifl a*iSd^' distant gap where a gate — and a gate 
:of bomt import^ce — cleSlrly should have been,-^yet was not. 
.The siz of rthc? treer, ftle wide upUnds of tlie falling walley . 
tqf the ! the<^venue, row rich in jthe twists of harviiin:' 
the aui mna suij wurin^^ steadily 'through the vasiishing 
mists, i lie green l^adth of the vast lawn, ^e uHlE^roken 
peace ol wood andNeut.^iyat^ ground, all canned with them 
u cot»fi]J?d*^norsrimprQi3liif' n o{ wclb'ucing of dignity^ 
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Marcella in — ^ttxis ijppr^( 

the same mo&i^t she noticed\ia| 
at the end (Kltne^ayenue, thejcml 


at the end df|^ne^yenue. th^cm^ coilliftjs o 
paths on eimer siae of tig Ia^iiX||d th^ iLsigli 
^hss Spottif g the broad aranel tt®^e ben&tlfh 
'' It 'is a heavenly all sa^u^ don4" sh 
to herself vnth a li^e frpyrl^^'* d<rif|t it ^ 

been better still if Unefe Robeii hA{oksd kites 
could afford to keep the gftrdeie^Sst. St§l- ■ 
S^e droppec^n a s^^ol beside me^n window 
<: 7 es steepgd tBBms5)[ves afresh in theyiaw 
disappeared again in the former looS^ glo^nj 
liiat content 61 yostlo which ise8%vo^erely|pa 
rather, contains an invariable element^ coveloil 
It wasebut threO months or sOiMioe&arcel&’s 
Richaref BGyce,f Tiad succeeded to the^fmei&i 
Park, the old homd of the Boyces, add iyas lifel 
six weeks siace Marc^la had received &r sim 
from^tho, ‘^tfidents* bo^rding-hoifee in 
had^een lately iiving. She h;|4 arden^ 
in tlfe June l^tlh^-in,*' having not j^eSab^ 
mind to 4^he Iffiusic or paintii^g she ws* sup 
studying, nor indeed to any other subject Vh3 
the ^ews of their inheritance Imd reach* he 
mother int.-f dry ^ittle not;p had let it be knwn t 
ferred to m§.na^e the move for herseOf . 
go on withcher studies* as lo^g a» possible 
Yet Marcella was here at i^t. And as 31? 
her large bare room, with its^old dilapidatedlb 
then out a^jn to wood? and^lawn^ it seemed v 
was now wkti, tfltf that her childh<X)d^\^lttx it^ 
miseries blotted out — atoned# for^ by tU 

sudden ltif)|ce bf fate, whi6h ir^ht h*hve beiei 
deplorably I—sinc^ no one could^ate rdhsonal 
that an app^rehtly souni^man of sixtj^ would ha^v 


jhlsvidityf 
Mihe 
o 


intaniuyie 
1 coillim<9ii o 
|d thd ifiisieh^ 
E^e ben&tliher 
dond" she 
I M d<nf|t it won 
Imok^dfLiter it, 
mt. stti-*^ ^ 

'd^n window, 
v\3h theykaw, 
>0^ glofing 
^cr||nerely|pass 
jnt® covetoifs < 
n«ei|arcel&’s : 


that an apparently souni^man of sixtj^ would have^^ 
in three day^o t]fe sont df common chi|^ hunter 
man mipst hS^e resisted successfully^a score of ' 
Her g^eat desflre now was* to put the^ past 
part of it at any rate — ^behind hen altogether, 
^orrie# were sfirely done^with, poor«^ #he a^d Jid 
sisiSl wer^ relatively to their present ^position% 
she ws|0.no longer the kelkc¥>nsci#us schoolgfi-h^pl 
a low^ihrate^an her companion!^, stin^d^n dres 
money, and Wucation, and fiercely |^s«itful at ej 
of somojresd oi; fan6k^d jli^r ;^!|h€ tiras^ho loifjp^r 
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— ohemian studj^t of ^hese ^past tv^ 3^ /beurs, enjoying 
r<*^i|ii^onden fai^as'tte iron ne«essity)R»K keeping her 
J. ^)hf>n9d‘'ex;^nses dcwn to the lo^e^t possible figure 
She’iaasl'omietlilng-. Altogether different. She 
Marcella Boyc/v a ** finished '* and grovm-up* youfig 
iiai^ 6i twent^.^“fithe only dafti^ter and child of Mr. 
oyce of Mellor !raV^P“'heritrvviJ Of one the most ancient 
imes in inland v^^glands and jul^t entering o^ a life 
luch,*t5 her o^Wn faifl'jy and will at any rate, pr^msed the 
\i^st possible degr 4 of ihtei'est andmovelt^r. <, 

fef , in the very act\)f putting her pas*^ away frqm her, sko 
y succeeded, so it si^med, in inviting it to repossess her. 
^or, agair^st her willS^sb^o ^jll straightway — ^in this ^uiet cf 
' autumn morning— ^nto a riot of meiaory? setting her 
t self (against her^pr^scSit more consciously thasi she had 
dne yet, recalling' scene after scene and .stagje aftfer stage 
rjtK? feelings of sarcrsni, or Amusement, or disgust, which 
sl^jved themselves frbely ^ they came and went in the fine 
plastic fiCle turned to the Septemb^ »voods. iS' ^ 
She^ffad 6een at school since she was hinii years pld — 
there'j^ras the dominant fact in these motley^uncomforiable 
year| behind her, which, in her young ignorance of the 
irrevocaWeness^of living, she wished so impatiently to for- 
get As to the time before her* school life, she had a dim 
meniory cf seemly and pleasant things, of a house cn London, 
of a large and bright nursery, of a smiling mathnr who took 
constant notice her, of ghme*'*, little friends, autl birthday 
^ What** had led to the complete disappearance of 
VJiest " set,” to use a' theatrical phrase, from the 
f ber chUdhoodf Martella' did ^t ye^ adequately 
Wgh shec md ^ome theovies atid n/any suspicions 

„ 4 feground \!#f her mind. But at any tms» first 

of memory was succeeded by anoth|r precis as the 
fimt WBA vague — tfie iitiage'^of a tall whiter nouse, ae^ against 
^ wtite chalk cliff rising in terraces \behind it a^' alongside 
it, ^ere she had sp-'^t the ye^rs from ninS to k>uH:een, and 
tehor|, if sire were set down blindfolll now ai^ twenty-one, 
]^e coun hSve'^to^TM her way*to every ro&m and door and 
ejipboara and sf^ir with a peiiect and fascinated familiarity; 

5ji^entered:tl&t house, sho was a laUky, black-eyed^ 
h^ture; for age, and endued or, as she herMf 
would ha^etput it, cursed with fin abundance of curly un- 
msmhgeable hair*, '^ereof the brushing and«^endui^ soon 
became to a nervous chUd, not long parted from her 

nurse, one < 4 > the ^orst i^r^es of her existence. , During 
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Danionship'of Miss Fredi^cS^ 

Cadie^ traisf ormed littl^ Mtircella 
into a demori^ She^n/ted her^Je 
chose, she could A> theiAXu. a hu: 
taken Jjgr her comp^ions ; ^e , 
wintry d^k, and her cold abligjpns _ 
in Jb® comfcfajies^ lavatory^ sne bated tl 
%)ng sch^lroom, \ihere, because twfce meat was forfffdd 3 
and . twice^ pudding allowed, shf •invariably hungei 1 
^erceiy for more %i#tton and^e^otned her segond cour , 
making a se^rt o^ dramatic story to herself out of Miss Fr< - 
crick’s lyranny^nd her own tlf#a?t0ft appetite as shees t 
black-^o^ed Sad brooding in her pladfe. She was not i 
favourite with her companidlis, ahdc she was a jperpieti 1 
difficulty ^d trouble to hen ^perfftf,tly well-intention 1 
sch^lm^re^. The#vffiole of Tier first year wa^one c< - 
tii^l series f?»f sulks; quarrels, and revolt^. • • ^ 

Krhaps her blAkest days were tho days she speap oc j- 
sional^ ia bed, when Miss Frederick, at her wit’s end, woi Id 
take ^vantage of one of the child's j^rpetual ceJas to ry 
the ^Ifects^ qf a day’s sec4usio% and solitary conhiteme it, 
administered inrush a iSprm that it coul^ do hesicharTC no 
harm, and might, shp hoped, do^e# good. '*Bbr xjdo 
believe a great pait,oi it’s ^vertir nerves^ Wo Child io | 
right senses could behave so," she would delate to| " 
and stout French lady who kad been her partner fk 
and who nm|;^inc]ined ^ befriend and exsusftl , 
than any one filse ift the«house — no^u^ixactly knew ' 
NowttiA^ule of the house wheif ai{^girrwa91(fi!3l^ 
bed witn areola was, in the firstepl^e, ^at^slm s^iilu 
put her arms gutsid® the bedclotines— for if you were {CBd.. 
to read SnA amuse you||elf in bed ;^ou might as well ^4 
'Chat the^ hwseilfb.id shoulc)^ 'visit thd^atient in th^^^ 
morning Wim a cup/of senna^tea^ gnd at longhand re 
intervals throu^out the day with he&^±ee^ arA^Ael ; 
that no on9 should come to sec fcd talk^with .n^, unlcj^' 
mdeed, it were the doctor, quiet Ifilng in dH of sip'* 
wss thedirst condition of rec6'very, and|[^he ift%m schtil^^ 
girl iniMiss FredericVs'pel^uasioif beine m^ oal&s indixM 
to cqjd^laiigmthout cause if illness wm made agreeable. , 
For somg jEourteen hours, therefoif, en these days of .dur- 
anee M%rcejla .was Hft almos^vvliolly flionei but a 
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of Uack«hairt aifdia pair of (ovin^fcfiant eyos in ' 
a^paleVace snowing abovi bedclo^^ fivhenever the 
houseni^ cho^ «to vipit her^a %>itiable morsel, in truth, 
of ratheirfoflorn humanity. Fof* though she had ^er nfb- 
ments^of fierce Revolt Ivhen she wa^^thin an ace of* throw- 
ing the senna-tefi in and«rushing downstairs 

in her night-gowiv loW<Aioifhce ^iss Freaerick in the midst 
of an ^^ontsned schoc^roonv som^thiifg generally ilfterposed 
—not ctoscienfte, it is to be®l^ed, or ^y wiA " tSi be good," • 
but^nly an aching, int^st sense of clmdim loneline^ a%^ “ 
helplessness ; *a peij&eption that she haa indeed* fided every- 
body’s patience to tim limt, and tbaikthetfe days •in bra 
representecf crises which must be borne viith igven by such 
a lebel Marcie * * 

So she submitted, and presently learnt, ♦under atre stress 
of boredom, to amuse herself «a good deal by developing a 
natural^apacity fejT dreaming awake. Houi« by hour she 
foUbwedr out an endless story of vihich she wsft ibvays the 
heroin^ Betore the annoy^ce of her aftefno^ gruel, irhich ^ 
she lathed, was Veil forgotten, she was irr full faii^land 
again, ^figuring generally as the trusted friend and com- 
panfbnof the ^incoss of Wales— of that beautiful Aleilandra,| 
the top Snd model of English society,. whose TOrtn&t in the 
window qf. the little statidher’s shop at»Marswel]^theVm^l 
coufltry town hear^ Cliff House— tiad attAijte^ the chUd's 
attention once aa a dreary w^k^ an<f had eve% since gov- 
ern^ her dr^Anis. Marcella nad no fairy tales, but slic 
spiA ^ whole cycle for hersqjf around tli# lovely Princess, 
'\^(^cai:fe to seem to lyr^ before b>ng«h£r own particular 
property. Slie only to shi^ hen and she had 
j caught jher idol’s attbnfion — either by som^ loc]jii^r act of 
' passionate ye^ unot>frusi'^^ homage as she J>as9ra the royal 
carriage in the slteet^-^oi* by throwing, herself in fiont of 
the divinity’s runaway ihorses — or by a series obsdbial steps 
easily devised by aMmaginative raild, Mmll awar®, in spite 
of appearances, th^ shs Mjaf of an| old faxlily and had 
arisl^raticcelaifionib Then, ^yhen the Princess had*held o\A 
a gracions»hand add smMed, all was delight 1 l^arcella grew 
up on the iystaftt ; she#va5 beauti^dr of coufte ; she bad, so^ 
people sSH^itne ’U^yce e^^es and hair; " she hadsweepj^ 
gowns, gdngratty ot whiter muslif with* cheity-coloured rib- 
bons ; she went*hefe'and there yrith, the Princess, Vughing 
and talking (|pite taljily •with- the* greatest j^ople fn the 
land, hef minantic frUiidshlp with ths adoced^of £n|j|and 
ntakihC her lall tMe observed oj^ dll dbs^tvei:^ 
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bringing hetiff?^ thoiisand^ del|f:ate-i flat^erira aiBd at<en- 

tionse i • ^ *® t.,# 

Then when^eSras at fhe Very top of ecstasy. Mating in 
tlse sof^tr summer sea qi fancy, some littie^cfie would 
startle fier mt«t openijife/her eyes, a/id there beside her in 
the deepening dusk ^wouldih^, the bare ^lutd 'beds of Ifer two 
dormitory companions*the ugly \yalfcp|Lpfe% opposite, and the 
uncover^ boards witlf thek fnig^ str^ of carj^e^ str<9tching 
•away on ^thep hand^ Tlie tea-bell would ring pethapsein 
depths faifbeldjjv, and the sound would complete^ the 
transformatipn of tne Princess’s maid-of;honoar into Marcie 
Boyce; (the plain nawg^ty child, f.whdifi nobody cared about, 
w^ose mothqjine'^r wrote to her.Svho in contrast to every 
other girl in iSie scshool had not party frock," aiid 

who wotm «hava •to choose next morning between another 
dumb d&y of senna-tea and egeuel, supposing she chos^ to^ 
plead that he^ coW was still obstiifiite, begetting u^at half-" 
past six -tjv r^eat half a f)age of Ince’s '^Outlines o^ English 
Hist<l^ " in dhilly ichoolroogi at seven. ^ • • 

Locking bsiok now as from another iJi^orld^on thA un- 
^jnpt fractious Marcie of Cliff Hous^ the Marcella of the 
present* ssRv witb a mixture of amusemen<t and self^ity 
that on^« great aggravatioi^ of that child’s daily* miseries 
had bben a^peftain iiyurecL irritalbe sense of social difference 
between hereel^ Snd her companions: gomd propostioR of 
the girls a4* Cliff House «vere draign froia^ the tradesman 
class of two or three neighbmiring towns, rheir tradesmen 
papas were sometimes ready ^to deal on favourable^ tetms 
with Miss^ Fredericl% fo^ theisuppj^ of her establifhmeni ; 
in which case tthfT froung ladies conceri^ejp evidently ^elt 
themselves ^very much at home, ^nd occasionally gave . 
themselves airs Vhich alterliiately(b mystified ^d enraged a*' 
little »pitfir#.oufsi<}er like Marcella ^Boj^e. Even a? ten 
years old^b^^ perfectly imderstood that she was one of the 
Boyces o4 Brookshire, and that her gr^t-uncle had b4bn a 
famous Sp^ker of tl^ Hou& f>i Commons, l^e portrait 
of this ^at-uncSe had hung m the dining-rq^m^f •that 
pretty I^ndqn house which now seomed*so far sivSy ; her 
lather Jiad agahi and agajn pointed it c^ut l!b the child, and 
ta^ht h^ ■tOpbe proud of it;, and mye xhsLj^^nce her 
childislL eye had beetf caVig^t by the likeness bet^jmn it and 
an old gmy-h^red gentleman who occasionally came to see 
them. \nd vhi»m she called* " Gsanctoa^a." ^.Through one 
influence and anotheicshe had dflatmthe glory pbit.^^nd the 
of hc^ xjgce generally, into hw c^ldifeh lHO(id. • There 
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wer0inowj~thi^ glot^ thePdignity — JJ^erish leaven, 
driving^er p(|^etually intqi the most*crud(f ind ridiculous 
outbreals, wMch Qould^lead tcf nothing AiH humiliation. 

** I wiSfe Illy ^at-uncle*wei 5 P tiere I He*d make^ou 
member — ^you* great — you great- rUig bul]^ ^ouk' she 
sliriekdd on one^ccaSion ^hej had^been defying a big 
girl in authority,^ and ^e«bi|f *girl— Jthe^tout and comely 
daughtes trf^ai local' ironmonger — had been st^essfully 
asserting Jierself. ^ * • • 

Tke big girl opened her eyes wide laughed. 

• “ Your great-unde 1 *CJpon my wofti I Atyi* who may 
he be, miss ? If it eXtme^to that,^l'^ like to shpw tny 
great-uncle^ David how 3 ^*ve scratched ^y« wrist. He*d 
gi'^je it you. He's sjji^s^^as strong as father,^\hough he is 
so old. •you get along wth you, and behaye yaiftself, and 
don't talk stuff to me." 4 

Whei^upon Marc^fta, choking with rage*an^ tears, found 
herself pushed out Jt the schoolrooi;^ and the dcAr^ulaupon 
her. SJie rushed up to the top terradb which was me sehool 
playground, 2nd ilht there *in a hidden*nick9 of theawall, 
shakir^ and crying— %iow planning vengeance on her con- 
queiur,#and nosv h^t all over wit±i the r^ollect!on«of her 
own HJ-bted and impotent foUy^ •• 

No-Curing those first fwo years thj only*pljjasurfts, 2o 
memory Seclared, ^jer^three : th# visits of the c&e-woman 
on Saturday — Marcella slotting in hgr wihdow lou^ still taste 
the^three-cornei’fd puffs and siSall sweet pears on which, as 
muah from a, fierce sense of freedom and^self-assertion as 
a^yiinaelse, she had l^vish^ her tiny vfeekly allowance ; 
the «nad games «jL " tig,^' Vhich s^e ^dHigid organized in 
the top^laygrouna ; an§ the kind&esses of fat ^^^moiselle 
Renier,nMiss l^redeAok's mrtnei^ who saw atikdnesa in Mar- 
cella 4o a long-dead srtalfieister of her owA, add surreptiti- 
ously indulged " the little wild-cat," as the seh^kgenerally 
dubbed the Speake^ great-niece, when enpr she cguld. 

But with the thira year fre^ elements and^ijterests had 
entered Jn.^^ Rqma^e •awo4e. and with •it certalh senti- 
mental Affections. •In the first place a taste for reading had 
rooted itself — ^r^dir^ ef the adventurous and poetical kind.^ 
There weve^d or^tnree books which Marcella had at>sorl]jed*' 
in a way«ff new iha^le her* en^vi^us toremelnbe/ For at 
twenty-one*people ^ho t^e interest in many thii^, and 
are in a hur^ to^^s^e opinions, must skiff and <*tam 
over " rather' Aaiy eead them^must lise indeed as 

best they pair a JK^attered a^d distracted mind, and suff^ 
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occasional of conscilsnce^ pretenders. But at tfiir- 

teen-^what l%cent/ation ! devotion^ joy ! 

One of these* pr8cfous '\|3luhi^s Bujwers " Rienzi ; " 
aAotber was Miss Porter*s^'‘^cottisn Chiefs*; *'• aRhixd was 
a little, red ♦oljjme of^^^armion *' which an aunt had given 
her. She probab^ neveii r^d any 8f thehi through — she 
had not a particle^f ipdust^^or. m^hpd \p. her composition 
— but sk^ lived in them. The parts whichtil5Mr%d*her to 
.read she %asi^ invented* fo]6b herself, but the seanes ^d 
' gpssiLges whicntthmllfed her she knew by heart ; she^had 
no gift foi* yerse-m&king, but she ‘laboriously wrote a long 
poem ^ the d§ath^f^ienzi, and slA; tried again and again 
\Wth a not ipapl^hana to illustt^te for herself ^^n pen and 
ink the execiftionof Wallace. ^ 

But afi ihes^ doves for things ana ideas were* soon as 
nothing^ in comparison with ^ friendship and an adoration. 

To take th^ adoration first. When Marcella can^ to t^lifi 
House was recommended by the same relation who gave 
her % Marmiqpn '*tto thfe kin^ offices of the clergy map of the 
parish, who flappened to be known to ^me*of the ^oyce 
family. He and his wife — ^they had ho children— dlH their 
duty aitnply by tl^ odd undisciplined chfjid. ^They a^ed her 
to tea oVee or twice ; thej; invited her to the schbo^treat, 
Whcr§ sh^^w&s only self-conscio8s and miserably shy ; and 
Mr. Ellerton had*at least bne friendl)^ aijd paftstoraft^k with 
Miss Fred< 5 Ack*as to •the difi^culties^of her »upil‘s ctoracter. 
For a long time little came of it. Marcella ^as hard to tsftne, 
and when she we»t to tea at the Rectory Mrs. Ellerton, who 
was refined and stogible. did pot know what to ma|^e* of^hgr, 
though iri somg ifih^ccountable ^ay she.wias.. drawn to»and 
interested, by the child.* But with the® expansion^ of her^ 
thirteenth yaar^ere suddenly developed in Marcie’s stprmy *' 
breast an <f srerikastering absorbing ^passion ^or thes# two 
persons. ttSi^e did Aot shpw it to tham much, but for htrself 
it raised ^er to nnotheN plane of exi^nce, gave hem new 
objects and l^ew stai^dards. ^ She who^dad hated going to 
6hurch flow counted time entirely by ^]}ndays.^ To see the 
pulpit occupied by any other iorm and fate that ttiC^e of the 
^rector^was a calamity haj-dly to be l^erne ; If the exit of the 
'sclj^ool party were delayed by any accident sb and 

Mrs. ElleHon bverteok tl^m ifi ^the chfirchyard^ Marcella 
would %alk home on air, quivering with % passiodate delight; 
and lit the dfiary aftenioon .of schoq). Sunday she would 
spend her timfi JiappjJy in trying tjp vmie do\^ yie^eads of 
J^r. Ellevton^ sermon. In th| natural coiirse(o%thiiig 9 she 
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woiild at this timt have takei^no interest in STOnthings at all, 
but whoever Jhad been spoken by him ha€|grace, ijtirill. 

Nor wH the ^eek quite l^arjeif of similar delighi^i She 
was generally sent t^ractise on an <91^ squajie (iano*in one 
of the 1:op roonlSf. The wftidw iii front of her overlooked 
the long white driye aftid tho enstant bigu^oad into which it 
ran. 9h«e6 thnes a we^k on^n average Mrs. £llert#h’s pony 
cayiage^iiight be expected*rof)ass along that road. Every • 
dayiMarcella watched for it, alive eiiJ>ectation,* hqj; 
fingers strumming as ttfey pleased. Then w^R the first 
gleam of the white poity in i:he distai^e^ oveo wouldigo the 
music-stool® and the child leapt to the window, remaining 
fixgd there, breathiq^g and eagerly tillnhe trees on 

the left Ifhd hidden from her the graceful epe;pt figpifo of Mrs. 
Ell^ton. Then her momentiof Paradise whs over ; •but the 
afterglow of it laste^lfor the day. • ^ 

Sn much for romance, for feeling as much^^ lore as 
childhood can know them, full of kiiftllingK^harm and mys- 
tery. ,• Her f rfend Aip had oeen of course different, but it 
also Idit deep mark. • A tall, consumptive girl among the 
CUfi^ouse pumls, 1j;ie motherless daughtc^T of a clergyman- 
friend^f hfiss Frederick's, had fqr some time taken Aotice of 
Marcella, and at length wcffi her by not];^ing elSe, jfi th6 first 
instancy, than a reiparkable gift f5r story-felling. She was 
a parlour-boardcn had a j;oom to hojrselfr and 5. firkin it when 
the*weatlier waiPcold. She w& not held strictly to lesson 
houts ;^many delicacies in the way of fo^apd were provided 
fqj ^er, and Miss Frederj^k w§^tched o^r*her with a quite 
maternal solicititfi^ Wnefi wintci^ ca^idf «he deVeloped a 
troublesome cough, andjihe doctor recommended ll^t a little 
suite of room^ looktug south and leading o\ft oh^hie middle 
terra# 0 'Of the garden sloiud be given up toRier.® There was 
a bedroom, an intermediate dressii^-room, amd^han a little 
sittii%-room built o^ upon the teiface, with a wiiyiow-doOr 
opening upon it. ^ ^ ^ 

Here Maiy Lant ^nt weet after week. • Whenever lessoil 
hours wire done sRe clamoured for Marcie Bovee, and Mart 
cella was alwavd eager#to go to her. She would fly ug stzdrs 
and paseas^e* at the bedroom door, run down ^e 

steps to tfl^ queer little duessing-joom where the roof nearly 
came on your head, and down more steps agaiii^o the 
sitting-room. * The*. \^en«the door* was shu-^f^nd she was 
croonin^^r the fire wkhiher firiend, she waa entirely happy. 
The tiny t<y>tdwa* built on thf edge of the terxjkoe, tho 
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fell rapidly it, th^ west^ window commanded a broad 
expanse of ta^ arable country, of square fields an^hedges 
and scattere^wodd! Ma];pell&>lookiK back upon tlmt room, 
seemed alwa^^ to see it flootle^ with tne rays bf^f inffy sunset, 
a ketUe Doilmg^on th^fire, her pale friend in a shawl crouch- 
ing over the warqith, and |^he*braif6hes*bf a snoVberry 
tree, driven by thf wipd, bea^g a^itist the terrace door. 

But vKkat a story-tdller was Mary ^ant I cShe ^ra8d:he in- 
•ventor of ^ story called ‘**Jofen fend Julia," 'whicb avent ^n 
' fer ^eeto andSionthI without ever producing the smedlest 
satiety in •IVfarcella; Unlike her txx>ks of adventure, this 
was a' domestic drani% of the purest ^orf ; it was extremely 
idoral and ^angelical, designed indeed by its^ sensitively 
religious autflor for Marcie’s corfficjiqyi and improvemcgit. 
There wA «a it.ap sublime hero, \’mo set everybody’s faults 
to righbs and lectured the hsroine. In real life Mar^lla 
would probaljly before long have djcen^found trying to Eick 
his sban^l^afmode of warfare of which in her demon mcods 
she was past mistiess. ^ But as Mary Lant described ^im, she 
not only bore%ith and trembled TCfore hiAl — slie adored him. 
The taste for him and his like, as welPas for the story-teller 
herselff— a* girl orf a tremulous, melaiv^hoW fibre,* sWeet- 
natured,* 9 ossessed by a Calvinist faith, and already^rgscient 
of defith— 5 gre\v upoq her. Soon her absorbing desjre was to 
be altogether shift iip widfi Mary, exf ep^ on Sundays aifd at 
practising ^mes. For this purpose she ^ave herself the 
worst cold she could achiev#; and cherisheoT diligently \Wiat 
she proudly coifeedered to be a racking cough. Byt Miss 
Frederick was d5af,to the lgtter,^nd only threai|pned ijie 
usual upstairs esfiusjion apd seniSa-tea fojr^the^Eormer, where- 
upon Marcella in alarm declared tjiat her cold much 
better and'rfavd up the congh in^despfefr, IJ was her first 
sorrow, andfcostHier some days of pate bmoding and silence, 
and some %ights of stifled tears, when during an Easter 
holiday ajetter f rem Misl^Frederick to ^r mother announced 
the suaden^dhath of Mary Lsftit. 


CHAPTER H* 

FribndsAp and love are^humligizing things,' Sbd by her 
fourte^th year Marcella was no longe%a tlevef little imp', 
but a <ast-mMuring and in some;way|>remark;^,ble girl, with 
much of th9 wojnan ifn her alread}a •^he had* bqguw even to 
an ixftercst in her dress, tcgspeeulate oicaatoi^ll^on her 
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appearaivce. At the lou^ bi%aking-up 
arrivaF^t Clip House, Marcella, who had uSi^y hgu^ed on 
these ctcasions in a li yey«wfli>lsey higlf Hb toe .-^oat, amid 
the frillM and hashed "splcfndoum of her companions, foiyud 
lying on her bed, when she wefct up v^th th^oMiers^o dress, 
a plain white fausliH dress with^blue ribbons. It was the 
gift of old Mademoise^e R^mer, wt^ Affectionately wished* 
her ne^ected favourite to look well. M|rcella ex- 

agiio^fft, and^ngered it wft]:%an*excited mL^tureiof feelings. 
riigX of all there was the sore and AWsllii^bittemesf thatu 
she should owe sueh tMngs to the kifldness of«the Fren^ 
governess, whereaA finery for the ocpagion ^ad beeji- freely 
sent to aU»the other girk%om “ home.**. She very neafly 
t^jmed her back upjtjp^the bed and its pretty^urden. But 
then thS mere sno'\^ wmteness of the mn^n ?«id«freshness 
of^the ribbons, and the burning curiosity to s^ herself 
decked^therein, o^dlcam^ a nature which, i^ the midst of 
its« penury, had been always res^jly possessed ^ more 
than common hunger for sensuous ^audy ^d seemUness. 
Maii^iia wole iHf was stormily happy in ^t, and ddssed 
Madefhoiselle Rdnie:^ for it at night with an effusion, nay, 
soine tears, which np one at Cliff House had ever ^tnessed m 
her h^fdte except with the acco|ppaniments of raga^nd fury. 

A httl^ later her father^ame to see ^^er, thd fiipt arid only 
visit he paid tb hei^at^chool. Mftrcella, whom he was by 
now almost a stranger^ received Jiim demul'el 3 !|^ nuking no 
confidences, aifa took him ^er the house and gardens. 
Whei^he was about to leave ^er a sudden ^pswell of paternal 
•^rd^mei&t made him a^ hei^if s^e v(^*happy and if she 
wanted anything# * 

Yfs,** said Marceda, her large eyes glea^^g ; " tell 
* mamma I w^nt a*‘*fring^.* Ehrery other prl*in the school 
has ^ot one." * ^ , 

And she pointed disdainfully to her plaifil^pnrted hair. 
HeiF father, astonished by her ufrexpected veheipence, put 
up his eyeglass aria studie^ -ftxe child*s appedirwce. Three 
da)^ later!#by her^oflier's permission, Marcella ^as takdn 
to the* hairdressA: at tMarswell by Mademoiselle R6nier, 
returned in alP th^ glpries of a V fringe," nnd in ^oknow- . 
ledgmefft Jbefeof wote her mother a le^er which for^the 
first time^ad soifiethingiefse th^n formal news in it. 

Meanwmle ndw^destinies were preparing for hejf For a 
variety of s^all s^ons^ Mr.. Boyce, who j8kd neter yet 
troubled, 4|ui^elf abAitetlie matter jErom .a distance, was 
not» npot^ personal inspectiqp. very favourably struck with- 
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his daughterjjk*Virroundings. His )^ife remarked shortly, 
when^he comw^&ed fo her, that Marcella seeded t^her as 
well oft as the'da«gtiter o| pef'^ons ol their means cluld ex- 
PQpt to. be. But Mr. Boyce stifck to his ^oiKt. ^He had 
just leaAt tHal^arol^jithe oily son of his widowed brother 
Robert of Mellor Park, ha^ recently dcA^elopftd a deadly dis- 
'ease, which might l^ng, bifrnjjust^n^the end be sure. If 
the youD^ man died and he outlived Rofie]it**Mel|pa Park 
.would be iiis;* they would ^nJkmuSt retuwi, in^ipite pi 
•certain obstacldi^ toctheir natural rank in society, and Mnr- 
cStla must «f course fee produced as his daughter and heiress. 
When 1)^8 wile (epul^ed him, he went«to his eldest sister, an 
old maid witl^a small income ofSisr own, who happened to 
be staying \mh them, and was thg pply member of Ij^s 
family witluwhoiii he was now on*^ terms.* She wak struck 
with his %-emarks, •which bore pii family pride, a commoditj'- 
not always to be reckoned on in tfee B#^es, but wWch fhe 
herself pressed in abuigdance ; and when he paused she 
slowly sara tlmt i| an ideal school of another type cf uld be 
found# for M»cella« she would te responsible for whnt it 
might cost over and above the prcseniJi arrangement. % Mar- 
cella's gianners w§re certainly rough ; it was^ifiiculf^todsay 
what she^was learning, or with whom she was assex^is^ing ; 
accomplishmefits she appeared ti^ have none. Something 
should cerfeinly dx; *donei for her — qpnsidering tHfe ^family 
contingenci^, "But being^ a strong evingplical, the aunt 
stipulated for “ religious infeuence?" and %aid she wo«ld 
wnte to a friendi»# • 

The result was^hat a mon^ or two lat<ir Marccdli, now^ 
close on her foiaxt^^h 15irthciay,*v^s transferred from Cli^ 
House to ^he charge of a* lady who managed a small but 
much-songift^fttr school for youji| ladies a.t Solesby, a' 
wateri^jg-plaee oi* the east coast. 

rBut when'* in tl^ couiSe of reminiscence Marcella f<iund 
herself onle ipore at Solesby^ memor 5 ^egan to halt and 
wander, to T^hoosc^ another tond aiftb mj^thod. ^t Solesby 

S Le rough surroundings and* priirytive cteachin^ nf Cliff 
ouse, togethIfer#with her own burning ^pnse oi inferiority and 
disadvdht^e, had troubled her no*mdre. €h9 was well 
taught th^e, and developed guitl^y from the tr^blesome 
child iifto the young lady duly broke|^ ki to* sdl social* 
proprieties. But it was not her lessor or her dancing- 
masters that ^e renjpmbered. •^le^iLaa matfe fei^hersw 
.agitational at J^lillf House, but wha^were tbey|i^bigpared 
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to the igttatiqpis of Sol%sb^4 Life thgre hm one long 
Werthe^h rocnance in which there wer^ feW ficidentsuonlv 
feelings,^hich 'grere thcmselv^ events, if contained humil- 
iations and ^pleasures, buf tl^y^ had been all m^ers ^f 
spiritt^al relatiop, coigiected with ond igure enly — ^the figure 
01 her schoolmistress; MisI P^iiberton ;* j.nd with one emo- 
tion only-^a passion* an Adoration, takin to that she had 
lavishfid^on thft Elleitons, but i\ow ftiuch more depressive 
afld mdtfcre. ‘A tall slciftiei® womag, witlj brdwn, gray- 
besffinkled hair falling ip light curls sdi^r the fashion of 0]p: 
^andmother^ on ^fther cheek, and braided infi> a classic 
knot behind — the face*of £^saint, an^nibusiast— eyes ovy- 
flowing wim feeling abovS a thin firm mouth-i^^he mouth of 
the obsignate saint, .316^ ^veet also : this delic&te significant 
picture was stamped on Marcella*s heart. • JVhat tffemors of 
feae an^ joy could she not rdmember in connection Vith it ? 
what night vigils wjien a%ired girl kept heirseK through long 
hodrs awake that she might see aM^t the do A- operand a 
figure with a pigh^lamp stsfiding an instaft ii^he doorVay ? 
— ^fo^JVliss Pembertop, who slept little dnd read late,^leve^ 
went to rest without softly going the rounds of her pupils* 
roonis.* ^What^stonns of contest, mainly provokec^ by Mar- 
cella <or the sake of the ^motions, first of cegnbat, ^en of 
reconciliation ^o which they led t ^ What a strange develop- 
ment cm the pupil (ii sWe of a certain Jiistngnic^ gift, a turn 
fo^imaginative^triguet for ei^less small contmrances such 
as might rouse or heighten the recurrent excitements of 
feelings \ What agitated moipents of reli^ous talk ! What 
golden fiays in the holild%ys,« wh^ loii^looked-for letters 
arrived full of Aligious admonition, leftra^hich were car- 
.ried about and w^ over till they fell to pie5<^winder the 
stre^ of such a wdrs^iip — wh&t terrors |iid ^gobies of a 
stimulated consci8nce*-wfiat remorse for sins committed at 
schcJpl — ^what zeal to confess thenjiin letters*of4ti passionate 
eloquence — and wjjpt indifference meai#rhile to» anythiig 
of the sam§ sort that ipight^ave happened al^homg ! 

strange laculty that womeg have for thus lavismng their 
heart’s oiood JnSm tlteir very cradles ! Afercfella could 
hardly loojj: l^ck qpif ^ in the guiet of thoii|[ht, to her five 
years* Miss jpembertcip without a shiver o^ agitation. 
.Vet novf ^e •never «aw her, • M was •two years siqpe they 
parted ; the stbodl was broken up ; her id^ had%gone to 
India to join*a wicftwjd brother. It was all fiver — for ever. 
Those t fteo i ons letters Ifhd ^om themstlves awa;^ ; so too had 
Marcefla’sf rengiohs feelings ; she was once moi^ ftpo^e^be^g. 
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Bui these t^o ye£^ since she had said good-hye tcy^olesby 
and her schooldays ? Once ^ thinking of Jt^ygonep by the 
stfcnulu%of Mellor and its ndv^lty ^Marcella musftieeds think, 
too, of her L^n^on lif%/of all that it had opened to h^, and 
.meant for her. ifyesh aigit%Jioifs 1 — Afresh* passions I — but 
this time impersonal; passions of the ihind and S 5 j^mpathies. 

At the%bime fehe leff Sol^sby \^cr f a^:her aiM 'motile!* were 
abroad, anti it ^as apiMirently tiot*convenient that sfiS shoilSd 
“^Ql.n ‘Aiem. M^ell^ looking back, .could not remembei* ftiat 
she had ev<S:«been much desired at home.\ No doubt she had 
b^en Often mo^dy and tiresom%^ iji fhe holiday^ ; but she 
suspected — n^, was certain — ^that xhere had been other and 
more penpanSnt reasons why her ^aL'CRits felt her presei«:e 
with them a burdftn. At any rate, when the moment came 
for her fo leave ^liss Pembeclfon, her ^mother wrej^e fnom 
abroad that, ^ Marcella had of lalb shewn decided aptitude 
both ll.r w^sfb and paiii^ticig, it would be well that she should 
cultivate bothjgifft for a while n^ore seriously ^an weuld be 
possible at home. Mrs. Boyce had m^e Inquiries, ai^^*was 
quite willing that her daughter should go for a time to a 
Imv whose address she enclosed, and to wtom shp "herbelf 
had written — g. lady who receive^ girl students working at 
the S<Rith f{!ensin&;tOii art j:lasses. 

So began^ an, wcpefience as novcl*asiit was strenuous. 
Marcella so%n developed all Ijje airs ©f indef^ndence and^ 
the jargon of two professions. Working with consuming 
energy and ambifibn, she push^ her gifts so far as to become 
at least a very in-feuigenj, eager, ,a*d confident critfc ofsthe 
art of other peojtt?— f/hicl^ is much. Bubilfough art stifted 
and train 0 d| 1 ^er, gave her new horizens ^d new standards, 
it was not in art "that she.foilhd uUinm&ly th» chief excite- 
ment and mdtive-pqwer of her ndw Iffe^-hot in art, but in 
the birth %)f«iodial and philanthropic ardour, the sense bf a 
hitherto u|isuspec1*d socim power. 

^ ^ One of hengfwl friends and feftojv-stqfienls had t^o brothers 
in London, both af? work at South Kensington, and li^ng* not 
fsu: from their lister. The three weref orphan^ They sprang 
• from a pervous,%rtistic stock, and Mai^Ua ha^ n^ver before 
come near^any one capable of crqwding sq muck l^^g into 
the twenw-four houfs. Tke^two* brothers, both ^f them 
skilful arctic desigpers in different^ines, and hard at 
work an day, i^re members of a rising|Sdbiali^ society, and 
spent their Evenings edmost enfirf ly on vari^!^4flrms of 
. sqcial ^ffdrt .kxyl Socialist propaganda. They Sisicnted to 
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Harcella’e yoimg eyes aiDsoAi|tely Sincere andfl^\(lte unworldly. 
They IWed workmen ; and both^the luxuries at^i the 
charitiCT of the rich weijp equ^Ify odious lSb them.. That there 
could bd%iny “Vight '* in ^v^tceproperty or private weatth 
had become incredible to them ; tiSjir mi^^s^weA full of 
lurid ftnages oi^reseritmeiAs djavgi frona the existing state of 
London ; and though? ope waS numerous %nd handsome, the' 
other ^bott.^iekfy, and pedantic, neither could d^uss the 
Sgcialisit^deal •without pa.^To9, nbr hear it attacked without 
angor. And in milder measure theft «ist%^ who pos^es^d ’ 
'more artistic ^ift than either of them, ^as like^imto themT 

Marcella saw much^f t^se three persons# and sopiething 
of their frfends. She wAix with them to. Sodalist lectui%s, 
oi to the public evenings of the Venturist Society, to which 
the brothers belonged. Edie, the sister, as^ultodShe imagi- 
nation of her friend, made 4i%r read the books of % certain 
emmeril poet and •artist , #0006 the poet of loye and dream- 
land, '^the idle singer of an ^ empty day,'* m>v^^se§t and 
prophqt, the herald of an age to come, i9 wMch none shall 
possiBss, thoug;h alf shall enjoy. The brothers, more ambitious, 
attacked her througtf the reason, brought her popular transla- 
tions and seleetion^ from Marx and Las^lle, together with 
each«VSnturist pamphlet and .essay as it appeaibd; they 
flattered^her with technical talk ; they Y^ere full o|[ the tmpor- 
taifbe of womdn tOLth% new doctrfhe and ISie new era. 

The handso^ Droljier was certaftily iif lo^ with her ; 
thft other probably. Marccllfi was not in love with either 
of ‘thqp, but she was deeply ^interested in ^11 three, and for 
sickly brother she f^lt^at^hat tim§ a* profound admira- 
tion — nay, rever|«ice — winch in|[uenae(P»her vitally at a 
criticqji moment of life. "Blessed are the popi^’* — "Woe 
unto you, riph meif ” — ^Jhese were the only krtieles of his 
scaifty creed, bulf the^ were held with ^ ffervdir, and acted 
upon with a conviction, which om* modem* re^^n seldom 
confmands. His influence made Marcella a reet-coUeettor 
under a My frieifQ of Jiis jn*the East End ;• l^ecause of it, 
shefworkeg herselj beyond l^er strengthen a joint attempt 
made flytsome mAnbers of the Venturist Society to organise 
a Tailoresses’ Vniqn^^ and to please him Jhe read^articles. 
and blflb 6aot» on Sweating and Overcrowding. ^ It wa§ all 
very m9^g«and*very diamatic^; so too was the* persuasion 
Marcella divinad «n her friends that she was de^Jldned in 
time, with >)^ork epd experience, io great '^ngs and high 
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Mellor had various bffectSA ujiDii this little* band of 
comrades. Ill revived in Marcella ambitions, ^nstinjfts, and 
tastes wholly nifterfent frpm %^osc qf her compani&is, but 
neural to her by tempi^rament and inherfcadGe. The 
elder Ixfothdr, ^nthojiy Craven, always melancholy and 
suspicious, divined her imme^atky. 

‘ ‘^How glad you*dreJ:o be obn® with Bohemia ! ’* he said 
to her irqpically one day, when he had just«dfic<5v#r€d her 
with the photpgraplis of* Mulcts abSut hen “ 4md h(^ 
»-rapi(£y it worl*t* * 

What works ? ** ^ihc asked him Angrily. 

“ Th§ poison^of pcjssgssion. And wiiat'a mean end it puts 
tcf things ! 4 week ago you wJfrt all given to Causes not 

your own ; 'ribw, how long will it talm you to think of us gs 
* poor*fanS.tics I ^-«-and to be ashamea you*- ever kneV us ? ” 
" You«mean toPsay that I,a#n a mean hypocrite ! " ^e 
cried. “ Do you think that bccai«»e I delight in — ilP pretty 
thing%..and <iici associations, I must give up all my con- 
victions r Shnll I find* no poor at Mellor — no work fo do ? 
It is unkind— %nfaii. It is the way all reform'breaks ^own 
— ^through mutual distrust I '' ‘ • 

He looked at Ijpr with a cold smile ijx hi^ dark, sunken 
eyes, ancf.she turned from lum indignanlly. • * 

Wh«;n they bade her good-bye kt the station, she begged 
them to wrSe to Her? « ^ bb 

" No, no said Loifis, thp handsor^je yduneer brother. “If 
ever you want us, we are therS. If you writ^we will ansWbr. 
But you won't seed to think about us yet awhile, jGoOd- 
bye! ' And he psss^d her h%nd w^th a smile. • * # • 
The good fellq^fia^ pJt all liis'own dre^ps and hopes out 
of sight wtth a firm hand since the aiyival of her grea^ news. 
Indeed, McS'^ella realized ifi the^ all ^hat ^she was re- ' 
nounc^. LSuis %Lnd Bdith spoketwith affection and rd^ret. 
As to AntiiQ|jLy,pfroi& the moment that he set eyes upon*the 
maid sent to escoql her xt Mellor, and^e first-class ticket 
that had Beex^ purchased for ker, Marc^Sh j^rfectly under- 
stood thst sne had become to him as*hn fnemy. ® 

, " They shaU see — I will show them ! " She said 4:<]Pherself 
. with an|^ enei^ as the train whirl^ her advay. And her 
senge oftheir unwarrantable injustice kept her tli^S aiRd silent 
till she was roused to a chilc^k aAd passjoAateiplesEbure by a 
first sigljj: of the wide lawns and time-stai%ed*frontof Mellor. * 
* • 

Of such elem^ts, s^ch memori^ of persons, ijiiDgs, and 
.eyents, was Marcella’s reverie, by^ the wkidow^ade up. 
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One tMng, h<}wever, clearly, t{|is rejpioft of it has not 

explail^df, that spirit of energetic discontent wilb her 
past in^hich she had* enteneft on her miTsings* Why such 
sorenes5^of*spirit ? Her thil^hfcod had been pinned «id 
loveless; but after all it could well#bear conS^arison with 
that 8f many ahothA* chitd o£ in»pover^hed parents. There, 
had been comp^nsdtu>ns*au through~and was not *^6 
great«pas&ioft mt her %>lesb)^ days, together ’^Vith tRe interest 
Sfid AcMelty of her Londdn oKperien^e, enough to give zest 
an4«glow to the whole retrospect ? jf * e 

Ah 1 but it will^t>e ofiserved that in this sketch of Mar- 
cella's schooldays *nofhin& has been^jsaid of«Marcella's holi- 
days. In^his omission t:ne narrative has but followed the 
hiisty, half-conscioi^# gp.ps and slurs of -ftie jgirrs own 
thought. For Mnrcella never thought of*tbose h&days and 
a^that was connected witlf them in detail, if she (fould pos- 
sibly a^oid it. Byt it Was with them, in tjuth, and with 
wkat they implied, that she w.as so irritably Rnxip'i^fo be 
done when she first begai^to be reAecti^ 1^ the window ; 
and»tt was to thelh she returned with vague but still intense 
consdousness when tlie rush of active reminiscence died away. 

That*surely was the breakfast-beH ringing;, and* with the 
digniiiecb ancestral sound* which was %till so nwel sfiid at- 
trahti^we to Mircelbt'siear. Recalled to Meyor^Fark and its 
circumstances, Jhe weut tho^htfully downst^jirs, ponder- 
ing a little on the shallow steps of l3ie beautiful Jacobean 
stairc^e. Could she ever t'uip her back updn those holidays ? 

sht not rather, so iko spsak, jpst ^imarked upon their 
sequel, or secorfd^volume ? ^ 

Butflet us go d(^wnstairs also. 


CHAPTER jiIII. 

Breakfasj* was lalSf in the ” Chinese room "-^Stroom which 
forfhed past of the stately V garden front," addid to the 
original structure*of the house in the eighteen^ century by 
a !&yce wJioseVif^hdd money. The decorations, esypecially 
of the Homea and vaultq^ roof, were suppose^ by tjieir 
eighteenu^century designer ix> be " Oriental ; ” tlmy were, 
* at any rate, intdeade and overladen ; and the figurejfof man- 
darins on th^wonf and discoloured wall-pap^ had, dt least, 
top-knbtdep^-tails, s 2 ml «> 6 %ticoats toedistingui^ them from 
the oztiinary^n^ishmen 1 ^ 60 , besides a c§af midg igellpw-' 
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ness of colouri^L^ general e^ect (bestowed on theni«by tix^e 
and diiapidati(]|i. The marble mantelpiece elal^ately 
carved in Chinameh ind pagodlus. Tl^re were Chinee cari- 
osities of^ miscellaneous kifid»on the tables, ^nd^f’beauti- 
ful remains of aia Indiaji Carpet underfoot. Unluckily, some 
later Boyce had thrift a c«id^ Gothitl sideboard, with an 
lurched and pillared front, adapt&i«to liief purposes of a warm- 
ing appariytus, into th^ midst of^the mandarine, 'vfhich dis- 
turbed the general effect. Bui wkh all its originakabsurcir 
ntigs, knd its mdtbrn^dSfaccments, the room was a beautiful 
* and stately bye. Marcella stepped into rt with a slight un- 
conscious straighteniiig^of her tajl foifn. * It seemed to her 
thit she had ^ever breathed easily till now, in the ample 
space of these tooms and gardens. ^ t • 

Her fafrffer an^ •mother were already at table, ibgether 
with Mrs.^ Boyce’s *brown spaniel Lynn. ^ 

Mr. Boyce w/is employed in ordemng A^ut the talf*boy in 
a wori^agjd greasy liverjji coat, who represented the m«i- 
service of the e^ablLishm'ent ,* his yrife was talking to hgr dog, 
but fr«m the lift of 4ier eyebrows and th<f twit'ching of. her 
thin lips it was plain to Marcella thaf her mother vfhs as 
usual oi opinion that her father was beh%ving»foo]ishly. • 

“ TherdI for goodness’ sakp, cut some bread on fJie side- 
board,® said tfle angiy master, ** 4nd hand it rouncj instead 
of staring aLout ^ou like stuck pi^ jJiVhat they taught 
you at Sir A^lliam June’s I can’t conpeive. • / didn’t under- 
take to make a manservant ot you, sir.” * • 

The pale, harmed lad flew^at the bread, cut it with a 
vast scattering of^ciyimbs, h^nded^it clumsily roufea, ^n^ 
then took glad adjutage of a shSrt supply of coffee to bolt 
from the r^op to order more. , ^ 

” Idiot<l Said Mr. Boyca^ with an bftgry frown, as he 
disappeared. • • • “ 

” if yoi#\epukl alfow ^n to do her proper parlour work 
again,” sai4 his wife blaiMly, ” you wqnld, I think, be^less 
annoyed. as I believe Wjlliam wfc boot-boy at the 

Jutes', it*is not surprising tha^he did not learn yaiting."*' 

• ‘*1 tell yoi^ Evelyn, that our posiHorP demands 8. man- 
.servant ! ” was^the hot reply. ” Nqjiie pi ri!y family have 
evej attepjpted to run this house with wom^* only. It 
would be unseemly — «nfittiyg«-inQon — 7 -'' • 

” Oh,) am no judge, of course, of whatia Boyce may do,” 
said hte wife\arelessly! ” I lesyire to ^you and the 
neighbourhood.'' • 

• • Mr. Boyce locked uncomfortable,* coolededovfni^d pres** 
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ently,«wlien tiie coff6e*'ca&& back, a 3 ked his i^fe for a fresh 
suppl^n toCies from which bi^coaity hid for thA time 
depart^. ^Hcwwas a sShallaild shf|g[ularly thin nlan, with blue 
wandering eyes under the blackest possible gye^ows £id 
hair.^ The ch^ks v^re l\pllow, the dbmplei&on as yellow as 
that of the typical ^glo-Iiuiiaif. The«special character oi> 
the moutj;i ^jas hidden by a fine black^moust£y:he, but his pre- 
vailiifg^xpresSion varied ^etweeai irritabili-ty aiy;? a kind of 
^ainnviness/ The conspicuous blue^^es w|re as a ru]p mel- , 
.anSftoly ; but they could be childishly br%hth,nd s^lf-assertive. • 
There was a fenersil ajr of breeding about Richard Boyce, of 
that air a^ any rate vmidisour comnfoit generalizatfbns cen- 
nect with the pride of old family. His dress ^Jas careful and 
ct>rrect«to the last^Stml; and his hands with*|heir long 
fingers were of an excessi\jp delicacy, tljptigh inapred as to 
baautj^by a thinneil^ which nbarly amounted to emaciation. 

" The servants 5ay thjy must leave unfess tj^e gho^ does, 
MSrcelfa,'* said Mrs. Boyce suddenly, laying a mor^fcl of toast 
as she«poke on Lynn's nose. " Some one frali the visage of 
coufsp has been tailing — the cook says* she heard something 
last night, though she will not condescend to pai^ulars — 
an3 id general it dfeems to me that you hnd I magT be left 
befoife long to do the houfewoik.” # * • 

^ What do tjicy say in the viUagjp ? asked Mareella eagerly. 
^ Oh, they say thefb was a Boyce tjvo nundved years ago 
wjjo fled down^ere from London after doing something he 
shouldn't — I really forget what. The shep#3 officers were 
advancing on the house, liheir approach displeased him, 
iind he ^ut an e^d to hltnself*at tli^ hea^^of the little stair- 
case leading frbnf the tapestry-»oom •dowil to my sitting- 
. room.- Why did h©, choose the staircase ? '' sai<^ Mrs. Boyce 
with light reflcctiven^.* * , , * 

“Tt won't do,"*sai<rMafcella, shaking4ier head. "T know 
the*Boyce they mean. He was ^ruffian, but^ie^shot him- 
self^n London ; a]^, any wag, he was dihd long before that 
staircase Mias built?' , • • ' ^ • 

‘^Dqju* * 16 , ho^ well up •you are I "*said her mother. 
" Supposb you give a little lecture on thg family in the 
servants’ i^al^ Tboif|;h I never knew a ghost yet that was’ 
undoneH^ dates.’,’ • # ^ 

There* was ’a ^satiric dfitaclimfent in* her tone wbj^h con- 
trasted sharply vMo. Marcella’s amused’ bi^ S 3 m:^athetic 
interest. DeiachnlkwHwa;^ ^rhaps the charaetqpstic note of 
Mrs. Bdy^'s^anner— k ^nous separfttenesS, as it yrere, from 
aUthdthft] ana human beings immediately Sbopt hpr.* ' 
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Marcella pofldered. I shall %£k Air. Harden aboi^t tl^ 
storiesf * she said prQisently. ** He will have heard ‘Aem in 
the village. I am going teethe Chprcltthis mpn^^ 
fter nlorthe:!^ looked at lier~a look of quiet exaimination — 
and smiled. The Ladjr* Bountifu^ air^ that^ Marcell^ had 
already assumed diving th6 sii^ weeks she had been in the 
house entertained Mrs. ^oyce ex&edfngly. * ^ 

“Harde\!** said Mr. Boyce, % patching tlfc nanfe.* ** I 
.wish ijiat man '^ould Igave m# alone. What havef^got t» 
•*do*with a wjter-shppV for the village ? It will be as nftfbh 
as ever I can manage to keep a watertight b>of o W our heads 
dusing tJie winftr aftei^ the way*in v^ch Robert has be- 
haved.” < 

Marcella^ cheek flushed. ** The viMaige water-supply is %i 
dtsgrace,**^he sai<>iSuth low emphasis. ” I never saw such a 
crew of unhealthy, wretchcd-lOcllcing children in myjiife *s 
swarm about tjiose cottages. We take the J’ent, and we ought 
to look^ft^r tnem. I belike you could be forced to do somb- 
thing, papa — i^th* Local Authority were jf any use.'^ 

She looked at him* defiantly. ^ 

” Nona|nse ! ” said Mr. Boyce testily. They got along 
in yourl&icle Robert's days, and they aan gbt aloqgf now. 
Charity, ifldeed I Why, the» statg of this house an<> the 
pinch for money altogethqf are enough, I shguld 1ihink,^to 
take a man’s ^iud. (lon’t you go talking to Mr. Harden in 
the way yotMo, Marcella. * I ^on’t like it, a^i I won’t ha^c 
it. You have tl^ interests of your family and yoxir home 
to think of first.” , • ’ • 

” Poor starved IWngsJ ” Saict Marcella ^sarcastfcally-® 
” living in such it aen^ ” • 

And she^awjppt her white hand ronnej, ^as though oalling 
to witnes^ thq roegn in which*they^tat^ 

” I till vou,” said Mr. Boyce, rising and standing bmore 
■|^e fire, wnefke^e angrilyjsurveyed the handsome daughter 
who was in truth s8 littl^noyn to hin^ji^nd whose nature 
and aims^udillg the close contact: ofi^e I^t fewgveeks had 
become something*of a perplexity and di^urbancks tc^him — 
”1 tell you our ffreat effort, the effo'rt of us jU, nthst be to 
*keep up the family positibn Ir-our peSition. jLogk at that 
library, and its condition ; look at the st$.te of^tl)^ wall- 
papers ; Jlook at the ^rdeng Ibok ht the estxtd bodks, if it 
comes tpithat.|^ Why, it will be years befoft, even with aJl my 
knowledge of^ affairs, 1 can pull the thl|igkhroi5gh — ^years 1 ” 
Mrs. Boyce gave a sBght coughL-^hb Imd ousheMikk her 
chair, ^nj altefbately studying h^ husl^ncf and 
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daughter. They miglit h%ve Ifeen ax:tor^ Performing for 
her acft^meAt. And yet amusemeftt is not precisejy the 
word. IPor that haz^ eyCi^^wit^ its Trdtju&t smile, had 
not a s^Ork Q>f gteriality. After » time those about her fouad 
something scafiiiug in its dry fight. * ^ ® 

Now, as soo]f«as hSr hiftba^d became aware that she was 
watching him, his leo!b: wA\^red, sj^d ^s mood collapsed.' 
He threav*her a curious fur^ve glanco, and fell silf^t. 

^“1 suppose ^r. HardeiPand hlis sister remind you of your 
London Socialist friends. Marcella ? asji^bd Mrs. jBovce 
lightly in the^iaus^thatTollowed. “ iPou hav<j, € see, taken 
a great liking for them." ^ ^ a ,• 

" Oh, w( 5 tl — I don’t knc^’P,” said Marcella witji a shrug, afid 
sqpething of a proud^retjcence. “ Mr. Hardenss very kind — 
but — h^ doesn’t seem to*have thought mucji aboA things.” 

She never talked about hv J-x>ndon friehds to hor mother 
if she c^ld help it., •The^^entiments of Ufa generally avoided 
Mip. Boyce when liiv^y could. Marcella, beingaall ser^ment 
and in^ulse, was constantly her mother’s '*9ictim, do what she 
wou Jd . But in h€t quiet moments she stood oif the defensive. 

” So the Socialists^re the only people who think ? ” said 
Mra^ ^yce, w^o w^ now standing by th^ window, pressing 
her dog’s head against her dress as he pushed up aghinst her. 
” Well, I am sorry for the^Iardens. They tell rne th^ give 
all thej^ Substance awgy — alread>^ana etery one says it is 
going to be a paitiSularJy bad wiqter. • The livi^, I hear, is 
w<»i:h nothing.*^ All the same? I should wish them to look 
more cheerful. It is the first duty of martyrs.” 

Martcjla looked at her^motl^er indign|mtly. It seemed to 
itfer 'often that she ^aid the^ost heftrtl^«(ibings imaginable. 

” Cheerful ! ” sfle said — ” in a vfllage like this—'^ith all the 
•young 'men driftiiJg* oft Jo, London, and all -ftie well-to-do 
peopte dissenfers-»-no <}nc to stand by him— «no money ^nd no 
helpers — the people always ill — wages ’elewenja^jd twelve 
shilUngs a week — and only the oldPwrecls^ of men^left to do 
the' work I He nsS^t, I thiak, expect the jp^ople in this 
house to ba^k him ^ a tittle? All he asks that papa should 
go and %ajisfy himself with hiS own eyes as to the difference 
between our prbpertyt^nd Lord ]V^p.xwell’s— 

” Lord MapHveU’s*! ” cried Mr. Boyce, rousing hims^f f]^m 
a state ofdiali^elancholy. hal£-^eepy reverie by tfle fire, and 
throwing aVay his gigarette — ” Cord Maxwell ! Di^rence ! 

I should thipk SO9 Thirj^ thousand a yeait if has a 
penny. J^thb way,’ Pw^jaiie would j^st hayfe the civiliW to 
answer i!^n<|te sd>out those coverts over by wjlow Scrubs.” . 
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He had haidiy said the Vord{i<Avhl3n the door opened to 
admits Williani^the fo<hinan, in his usual tremor of i^rvous- 
ness, canying a sdl\%r and a ifQte. » * 

4* The JQian sa 3 rs, please, sir. is there any ahsvfer,^ir ? ” 
Well, th^t'sLodd ! ’J uaid Air. Boyce, his look brightening. 
** Here is Lord Maxwell’s a^v^r jhst aA 1 wah talking Of it.^* 

* His wife turned ^larBly and Vaitched*him take it ; her lips 
parted, a%trange expeotancy in l^er whole attitude.* ^He tore 
it open, read it^ and then -mrerv it angrily under tl^grat& 
J* Ifo answer>»Shu1^the door.*' The lad retreated. •Jdr. 
Boyce sat ^wn and began carefully to put theifire together. 
His tlWx left h«id sl\pqjt upon his kncte. 

*rhere was ^ moment’s pause o# complete silctice. Mrs. 
Boyce’s face might have been seejj a close observer Jo 
quiver ancf then ^Ji£Een as she stood in the light of the ti^indow, 
a tall and queenly figure in ]^Gk‘ sweeping black. But 
said not a wor^, and presently leftithe fbpm. 

Maiael]a wntched her ta*ther. Papa* — ze^as that* a note 

from Lora M^well i* ** * ^ • 

Mr.*Boyce looked«round with a start, a# though surprised 
that any one was still there. It strtfck Marcella that he 
looked lyellow and shrunken — ^years oldgr than her mother. 
An impufce of tenderness, jqined with anger and si^dden 
sick d%pres^ioiI — ^she ^as consciouS of them all as she got up 
and went across Ho him,^ determined to spftak out; Her 
parents we^^ no\ her Iriends, and djjl not possess her confi- 
dence ; but her constant separation from Them since Her 
childhood had rfbw sometimes^ the result of giving Iwr the 
boldne^ with them tj^it a stranger might have had. eSne 
no habitual defanftics to* break through, ^nd the hindering 
restraints')^ memory, though strong, were still less strong 
than they wodld have been irahe h%d lived with them day by ‘ 
day and yeat by* year, and had Imoihi their lives in elose 
detail instead guessing^at them, as was now so often* the 
case with Jier. * ^ • 

“ Papa, ij Lord Maxwell’sHiote an uncivil one ? ” 

‘Mr. Bdyce stooped forward andVbgag to rug his chilly 
hand over thq blaze. • * • 

, “ Why, that fnan’s only son and I««se^d t<f loaf and shiot 

an<L play ^cket toother from mon^ng till iftgjft when we 
were boys. Henry Ikiebui;g was a bit older than^, and he 
lent me^e gun with which I shot my :Grst*rabbit. It was' 
in one m the^elds over by Soleyhur^, ,^st ii^ere the two 
estates join.* Aiter that we wefotalways compmUfus-^we 
•used to go owt ^t night with tly» keepers alter ^sSasss : we 
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spent hopurs in the snoOir vffibtching for jirood^i^eons ; we shot 
that ofaKestrels over the inner 1^11 aos>r in theoWind* 
mill Hm fields — at least 1 did^I was a Defter shot than he by 
that tii^e. ^e® didn't likd'RoJpe^t — he always wanted mk?.” 

Well, papa ; but what does h&.^ay ? diked -Marcella 
impatiently. ‘She l2id hSr h^nd? howe^ver, ais she spoke, oq 
her father's shoplder. a ^ ‘ 

Mrt JBDycSfe owinced, and^looked up at hcftr. life and her 
^^othe^diad originally seiit their daijghter away^from home 
that they might avoid^ the daily wojjry her awa'irening , 
curiosities, and one of'^his resolutions m comifig to MeUor 
Park had been to k(^p i}p his digijity wii^ her. ^But J:he 
sight of hfir dark face bei2t upon him, softened^y a quick and 
womanly compassioiS^,^(^med to set free a newimpplse in him. 

" writes id* the third person, if yoi? want to toow, my 
dgar, and refers me to his agent, very mudh as thodgh I were 
some Bondon grooef* who had just bought th$ place. Oh, it 
isequite evident what he means. 5 They wer^? her^ -itithout 
moving all through June July, and iiPis imw three weeks 
at l^st since he Snd Miss Raeburn came baclc from Scotland, 
and hot a card nor J word from either of them I Nor from 
tha Winterbourne^^ nor the Levens. Pleasant ! Well, my 
dear« yfiu must make up your i^ind to it. I djd think — I was 
fool enough to think — tdat when I qame bac^ to ?he old 

F lace^my father’^old friends wo&ld let bjrgones be bygones. 

never did th^ any ^larm. Let tfiem ' gan^ their gait,' 
cdnfound thenf! " — the little%ark man straightened himself 
fiercely — " I can get my pleasure out of thd land ; and as for 
jfour mother, she'd not feft a lyiger to p^D^tiate one of them." 

In the last wqjds, hovfever, there av» aot a fraction of 
that sympathetic pride which tfie ear expected, #but rather 
fresh bitterqpss a&d gri^ance^ • ^ » 

Marcella stood thinking, her mind ^raVellihg hither and 
thither with lightning speed, now over the^scaisiS events of 
the* last six weeks^now over ii£idents>of thos^ long-past 
holidays. Was tS^, indeed^ the second vohiQie beginning 
— ^the na^ral sec^uel^^fo th^se old m3rsterious h&tories*of 
shrinldng, disillusion, and repulse ? , « 

" What wasPit you, wanted about those •Coverts, ^apa ? ” 
she asked^j^sently, with a quick decision. ^ a 
'* Whtft the deiice doesiif matter ? if you want to know, T 
proposed to him to exchange, my coverts ove^y tl^ Scrubs, 
which work4n with his sliooting, for the wofia dowd by the 
Home«fo]rm. It waS«ai)L exchange saade yeax^after year in 
my fatnSr’aitime. When I^spoke to the k|e{)er«'I fpui^ddt 
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had been allowid Vo lapse. iTour nncl^let the sl^ootingr go to 

rack and ruin after Harold’s death. It gave me ^metpug to 

write about, and I ifral deteirninid to ki|ow where I stoM 

Wett, the^ld Pharisee can gto jjis d^ay : I'll g4 nfinef* 

And with a I'pasmodii^attempt to play the Squire of MeUor 
on his native heath, Richard. Bayce*rose,*drei;f*his emacikted 
frame to its full he{^t« and stood looking^ out drearily to 
his ancestrtl lawns — a jdcturesqu^ and p legant^figufe^^for all 
its weakness andi pitiablene&. c ^ * ** • 

1 $hall ask Ats. A|^ous Raeburn about it if I see himdLn 
the village tb-4ay," said Marcella quietlyt • 

Her father started, looked hei^wifh some attention. 
‘^What hav^you seen of Aldous Raeburn ? " heftnquired. 

I remember nearing that you had pqp^ across him." ^ 

" Certairiiy I h^ve come across him. 1 have met hiln once 
or twice dt the Vibarage — ancV-roh ! on one or two other 
occasions." sai^ Marcella carelessly.* " Ha has alwayf maoe 
himsellisa^eedble. Mr. E^arden says his ^andfathen is de- 
voted to him, Aud^will hardly ever let him go away; from 
home. • He does a groat deal for Cord Maxwell now : wiites 
for him. and helps to manage the estitte ; and next year, 
when the Tories epme back and Lord ^^xwqll is in office 

again \ ^ • . 

" Why, o^ course, ^here'll be i:flfums for the grandson," 
said Mr. Boyce wffch a sndfer. " Thalegofs without ^yiiig 
^though w%*are*such h virtuous lot.'^ • 

"Oh yes, ^ he'll get on — e^%rybody says So. And hc*ll 
deserve it too ! " She added, her eye kindling combativgly as 
she surveyed her f&tljer. " Hg* tak^ a lot of trouble cLowi^ 
here about the c(sMg^ aifd the B&ard of guardians and tne 
farms. ThpJEIardens like fiim very much, out he is not ex- 
actly popitlar, According to them. HJs manners aje sometimes 
shy and awkward* and the poor peopld think he's proudi" 

" Ah, aepiig, •! dare sav — ^like some of his uncles before 
him," said^r. Bo 3 s:e irriftibly. " But was civil to you, 
you say ? * And again he turned a qufck considering eye 
od his dahghter. • * * * • # 

Oh dear, yes ! " said Marcia, with a Mttle protidfsmile. 
•There a pauSe ; then she spoke ag%in. " Pmust go ofE to 
the^^hurctg the Hardens have hard worfi: just%) 4 ^ftr with the 
harvest festival, and kpromjjpod t5 take thdm seme flowers." 

" Wel^" said her father grudgingly, " si long as*you don't 
prromisd any tlinig on my 'account ! « I telliyou ^ haven't got 
sixpence to sf^nd on svbscriptioits to«anything or,^ynrbody\ 
By th^ws^, i4 you sea Reynolds anywheremboAt tiic drivA^ 
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you caiiosend liim toOme^a He^and I arc^gcjng round the 
Homd’^^arm^^to pick up a few birds i? we caq, and se^ what 
the coverts look like. 0 The .$lock>has £& 1 5 hin down, and the 
place h 2 ^ tTeeif poached to de^tk!. But he thinks i|<we tr>ke 
on an extra man in the spring, and s^nd a 'AVUe on. rearing, 
we shall do pifetty decency year.” 

The colour leapt to Marcella’s che^ as^she tied on her hat.' 
“ Yoca ^iil ^e^ up anothe^ keeper, and you won’t do any- 
^ng fcBT the village i* ” she erica, her blacfewes' lightening, 
an^ without another word she opeilbi th.'®'* French wlndi^w 
’ and walked 1 rapidly a'i^ay along the^ terracq, leaving her * 
father both anger^ snd amazed. , 3 

A man like Richard Bo'yee cannot get comfortably through 
IJ^e without a good d^^of masquerading, in ^hich those in 
his imidediate ncighboumood are expected ;^o join? ^ His wife 
hgd long since consented to play the gaihe, on condition of 
making it plain th^ whcle time that she ‘was no dupe. As 
tcfewhat Marcella’s part in the aFp,ir might b.i goin{;jto be. 
her father was as vet unea^ly in the dark.J Yghat constantly 
ast<2nished him, ik she moved and talked unaer his eye, was 
the girl’s beauty. Srhrely she had been a plain child, though 
a striking onQ> Bj^t now she had not only beauty, ibut the 
air qf beauty. The self-confic^pnce given by the jpossession 
of good looks was very evident in hcr,behav!oiy. She was 
vei?y ^c^omplishc(j|^ tqo, and mol'e clcvei^ than was always 
quite agreeable to a fattier whose self-bonceit one of the 
fc?^ compensations left him by* misfortune. Such a girl was 
sure ^o be admired. She would have lovei^s — ^ends of her 
pwjp. It seemed that .^ilre^y, whilq, Bord Maxwell was 
preparing to insijjt the father, his^grajid^n had discovered 
that the daughter was handsome. Richard Bqy^e feU into 
' a miserable peverie? wh^grein the Raeburns’ behaviour and 
Marcella’s unexpected gifts played about ^qual parts. 

•* » ♦ >» J 15 * 

Meanwhile Marcia was gatheiing flo»vers in IjLe " Cedar 
Garden," ^e mos'iTadorable c><>mer of Mellor Ba^, where the 
ori^nal T^or hogse, "grayi* mullioned and ivy-covbred, rdn 
at righ^ angles int^ the later ''^garden front," wjiich projectod 
beyond it to thSfe soutb,./naking thereby a sunOiy and s|jeltered . 
cofner wh^r^^ses, clematis, hoUyhocjb, and suni^wers g/rew 
with a idore Javidh height* and^blosscm than elsewhere, as 
‘ thotigh co&cious they must do their part in a whole ql’beauty. 
The grass indeed wanted Rowing, and the firsiftutumA leaves 
.W thiej^ drifted u^on ^t 9 the flowers were ufitied and un- 
Rut onder the cqpdition of two laideners to ten* 
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acres of gardesi, VTature do& vei|r«mtch as she pleases, and 
Mr. Elpyce wh^n he came that way grumbled vair^ 

As for Marx:ella / s&e waa alt^piately moved to re wit and 
teiideme|s by the ragged ckam the old ptac^ ^ 

On the one hand it angered her that anything so plainly 
meant for beauty an^ dignity |houid go%o neglected aiftl un- 
.Kempt. On the other, housd and garden^ had been spick 
I and span like the other houses of {he nejghbouxheod )«ifithere 
had been t»ound roofs, a modcrii water-supply, shutterg, 
greenhouses, andiwe^dtess paths — in short, the general 4self- 
complacent^ajr of a well-kept coun-fry house*-«where would 
have been thak thrilliijg intimate appeal, as of something 
foAomly lovelJ^^ which the old placeftso constantly <hade upon 
her. It seem^ to depend even upgn^^ir, the latest born ^f 
all its chifdren-^te ask for tendance and* cherishing even 
from her,*^ She w«3Cs always planting how — ^with a minimijpi 
of money to spend — it could be comforted and healfd, and 
in the«^l^nniftg had grovgi in these few weeks to love it^s 
though she had bd^n bred there. ^ 

But'this morning Marcella picked her ro^s and sunflowers 
in tumult and depression of spirit. Whft was this past ^hich 
in thest new surroundings was like som^ vaigly-ned tyrant 
clutching*iat them again ? ^he energetically decidhd^that 
the tifhe had come ^r her to defhand the truth. Yet of 
whom ? Marcellrf^ knew v^ry well th%t to forbe hef ipotiier 
to any line action Mrs. Boyce was,unwill«ig to follow was 
beyond her power. And it vras not easy to go to her father 
• directly and say* ** Tell me exactly how and why it ig that 
society has turned*it% back upon yog." All the same, it jpaj 
due to them all,«df§e ^o iferselt esl)ecially, jiow that she was 
grown up ^:| 2 d at home, that she should not be kept in the 
dark any*longer like a baby,«that shdlild be put in pos- ‘ 
session«of thef faefb which, after all, thleatecicd to stand tiere 
at Mellor d^aiik,«as untowardly in their, in her way, as they 
had done {n the shxibby sehool and lod|ring.house existence 
of all those years. • 

*Perha^ the secaet of her impa\ien*db w%s that q&e did not, 
and could not^ believe that thelacts, if faced, would tftm out 
.to be i^urmountable. Her instinct J^ld hef as she looked 
bac^ that ijjLeix relation toward society in Aie paSi^ though f jili 
of discomforts and humiliat^ne. Had not been the relation of 
outcast^ Their poverty and the shifts^to* whi<!h poverty ' 
drives people ftad brought them the dureepect^pf one class ; 
and as to the acquaini^ces and»£||jie&Rs of their mm rank, 
’vidiat had been mainly shown thgm had beenm soft q^nool dis» 
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taste their company, ar/ insulting jeadinesd to forget the 
existe^e of people who had so to speak l^t th^ social r loom, 
and lai^ themselves open to the contemptuous disapproval 
or pity bf 'the world. Everybody, it seeme<J, kii^w their 
affaim, and, knowing them^saw no perronal advantage and dis- 
tinction in the Joyces' acquaintance, but j-ather the contrary . 3 , 

As she put the acts togCcher a litll®, she realized, however, 
that ^h7 bredda had alwaysj-been^deepest between her father 
acid his i^elations, or his olaest 'friends^ A lit*j:le shiver passed 
.thii 3 ugh her as she reflected that her^, in his own coun+y, 
where his histdry was best known, the feelings toward him, 
whatever it rested upon, i?fight very>probably be strohgQ^t. 
Well, it was hard upon them ! — ^hard upon her piother — hard 
upop her. In her first gestasy over the old ancej^tral house 
and the dignities of her new position, how little she had 
tbpught of these things ! .find there they were all the time 
— ^dogging and thv^^ing. ♦ 

5he walked slowly along, with her burden c-* Flowers, 
through a laurel path which straight to thij^ drive, and so, 
acrc^^ it, to the little church. The church stood all alone 
there under the great limes of the Park, far away from par- 
sonage and village-%rthe property, it seemei, of the big house. 
When Marcella entered, the doors oh the nqpth and,, south 
sides werp both standing open, for the v^car and ys sister had 
been already at wprkithere, and Tbad but "gpne^ back to the 
parsonage for ajbit of necessanf business, meank-sg to return 
in half an hour. 

It >Yias the unpretending chpreh of a hamlet, girt outside by 
the^ hun^ble graves of talipg and fprgotteh generations, and 
adorned, or, at qny rate, diversified witniil by a group of 
mural monuments j^f various styles and dates, byt all of them 
‘bearing, in some way orianother, the namp of Boyce — con- 
spicuous amongst them a florid cherub-browned tomb in the 
chancel, marking the remains of tbpt Parlianier>,:aiUan Boyce 
who’ fought side by §ide with Hampden, kis boyish friend, at 
Chalgrove , field, lived^to be driven out of Vrestminster by 
Colonel Pryde, and to spend later years at Mellbr in dis- 
grace, first with the Protector, and then wid^ the Restora- 
tion. From thbse rpouuments alone a tolerably faith|ul idea • 
of i^he Bqycrriamily could Jiave been gathered. Clearly mot 
a family auy very great pretaisions^a race for most 
part of frugal, upright country gentlpmen-^to Jje foiwid, with 
scarcely an es^ceptibn^on the side of politicarlibert^ and of 
a Whig^^ r^igion ; men i^ho had gi<fen their sbns to die at 
Queb^, atad^^fiey, and Trafalgar, for the pii&kinjg of Rpg-’ 
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land’s Empirf ; Nvho ^oul<f havs Vo4fed with Fox, fyjjt that 
the tisTors of iBurke, and a dogged sense that the # ouniry 
must be carried on, arove theminto supporting Httj; who at ' 
hdme dispensed alternate justice hnd doles, ana wnen their 
wives di^ put hp inscint)tions to -^em intencjed to bear wit- 
ness at once to the^latinitj^ ot,a fk>ycas education aifii the 
pious strength of his legitimate afEl^tions — a tedious race per- 
haps and^ig-hfeaded, t 3 n:annicalrtoo here and llhefef Wht on 
the whole nbnourable English staff~the stuff which If^made, 
and rail in new" forties sustains, the ^fabric of a great stsdlb. 

Oidy ondbrwas there a break in the uf^ifofnl character of 
thp monuments — a break correspondfhg to the highest mo- 
ment of the , Boyce fortunes, a moment when tfie respect- 
ability of ^the*family rose suddenl}!^ ifito brilliance, and the 
prose of ^neratieife broke into a few years df poetry. * Some- 
where in the last century an ^arly I^ichard Boyce went 
abroad to make the grand tour. He was, a man of pfits. the 
friend%f ^oi^ce Walpolecand of Gray, and his introductions 
opened to hinj wlfetever doors hi" might wish to enter, at a 
time when the uppef classes of the leading^uropean nattons 
were far more intimately and familiarly %.cquainted with each 
other Him they are now. He married at Rome an ItaRan 
lady ®gh birth and large fortune. Then he ^brought 
her home t^ Mellor, where straighway the garden front was 
built with al^ its^flntastic Ind beautifid d^cora^on, the gi^at 
avenue wasuplanted, pictures began to invacte the house, and 
a musical library was collected whereof tne innumerable 
faded volumes, Hiring each o^them the entwined na^es of 
Richard and Mar^Ua Boyce, ♦h^ been during thefast fe^f, 
weeks mines of dfel!(|;ht and furiosity to the aJl-cella of to-day. 

The Itaii%T^ wife bore her lord two sons^ and then in early . 
middle life she dfed — much Idved aed pdssionatply mourned. ' 
Her tomb bore no Ipng- winded panegyric.* Her name dhly, 
her parenfe-gb ahd birthplj».ce — for she was Italian to the last, 
and her husband lOMred hef the better fo%it — ^the dates of her 
birth and death, and then tfro, linpg frSin Dap^e's " Vita 
Nnova.*** « 

• The p>ortrait of this earlier Marcella hun^ still inttHe room 
• where ter musifc-books survived — a (kfarl^ blutred oicture by 
an ioferioivhand ; but the Marcella of to-day ftWHoAg su^ce 
eagerly^decided thaif her ewti physique and h^?»father*s 
were to«be traced* to its. original, as weB, rib doubt, as the* 
artistic’aptitucres of both — aptitudes nqjt hftherb» conspicuous 
in her respecTUble race! ^ 

’ • ^n ijpal^, *<a^wever, she loved every onB of •them-^-these 
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Jacobean and Georgian squires ^ith their interminable e]^i- 
tap^ 4 } Now, as she stood In the chur^oh, looking about her, 
her flowers lying beside her in a tumbled heap on the chancel 
step, c^^r^lness, dettght, ilay. the indomitable pride and 
exultation of her youth, came back upon hep. in ^he gr^at 
lifting wave. . The depr#»ssion of h^st father's repentances 
and trepidations fell away i^'^^sh^ felt ‘h-^rself in her place, « 
under the shelter of her lorefatherss, incorporate^ and re- 
deemed, as it Were, ii^to th-ir guild of honour. 

TheW were difficulties in h5r path, no douOt — but she had 
liet' Vantage-ground, an^ would use it for her own profit aJid. 
that of others. She no cause for shame ; and ip- these 
days of t^je developed inf'ividual the ‘bid ^lidarity Vjf the 
family has become injustice and wrong. Hor mind filled 
tumultuously with 'tKfe 'evidence these l^st two ‘years had 
brought her of ‘her natural power over, hien and things. 
She kjjgw perfectly well that she could do and dare wlmt 
otjier girls of her>£ge c^uld'^never venture-^that she had 
fascination, resource, brain. . ^ 

Already, in theoe few wet5ks Smiles played about her 

lips' as she thought of, that quiet grave gefitleman of thirty sho 
ha^ been meeting at the Hardens. His grandfather might 
write what he pleasfed. It did not alter the fact that durmg 
the last few weeks Mr. A^dous. Raeburn, cles^rly one^of the 
partis ropst coveted, and one of ■‘•he men jenost observed, in 
the neighbourhood, hd£d taken and shown a very marked in- 
terest in Mr. Ba/ce’s datightcr- -all the more marked because 
ofthe reserved manner with which it had to contend. 

No I Whatever happened, she would 'xar^e her path, 
'.nake lifer own way, ana her'^arents' ^ At twenty-one 
nothing looks irpJVocable. A woman^s charm, a woman's 
. energy should do |l11, ^ 

Ay, and something else 'too. She looked quickty round the 
church, her mind*swd&ing with the sense of the Cravens' in- 

i * ustice and distrust. Never could, yhe be more conscious than 
lere — on this verv^Cpot — of i|)issi6n, of ^n urgingMcall to the 
service of :_ian. In front other was the Boyces'* fa^jiDy pew, 
carved, and'becusl^'oned, but behind it stffetched bench after 
bench of ]^lain g,nci humble oak, on which the. yillage sat wh^ 
it came "to church. Here, for the first time, had Maxceiki, 
been bro^glft face to face with the agricultunil world as ft is 
— ^no stage ruralism, but the b^ife fact m one of ift xr^t 
ful aspects. Men^f sixty and upwards, .gra 3 ipand $qn‘OW^ 
like the chal^ soil into whjeh they' had worked their lives ; 
not ol^ goes, but a&ready the reftise of th^ir generatiohr. 
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and paid for at the rate of refuse ^ v^th no prosprot but the 
worl^ouse, if we gra^e should be delayed, yet qui^.dmpac^ 
sive, designed, how showing a iurtive cl^dish afauseii^ent if a 
sc^oolbpy misbehaved or*'a> dOg^strayed into (^u^h, now 
joming ^th #. ^olid unconsciousness in the tremendous say- 
ings of ‘the Psalms ; women coaipe, ot worn, or hopeless ; 
^girls and boys ani** young children already blanched and 
emaciatecLbeyond evexj! the norm£U Londoner from the (^fleets 
of insanitaiy co^ages, bad wa^t^, fe,nd starvation fooq~these 
figures and typ^had been a ghastly and quickeniiig'revelSl- 
.tiSn to Marcella. lA London the agricultural laboureV^ of 
whooMhe had fjeard much, had been to iisr as a pawn in the 
gainst discussion. * Here he wad in the flesh ; a^d she was 
called upon tejive with him. and not only to talk about him. 
Under ch^umstai^pes of peculiar ttiiponsibility toe. — for<^t 
was verjs clear that upon the<*Owner of Mellor depended, 
and had always depended, the labourer^pf Mellor. 

she ^4.d tried to live with "them ever since she came 
— ^harf%diie in and out of their cottages in flat hoiror and 
amazement a^-them and their li'fres and their surrourfdpigs ; 
alternately pleased and repelled by their cringing; Iniow 
enjo 3 d]:|jg; her position among them with the natural arigto- 
cratic instinct of, women, now grinding her teotfi over 
her fathef’s a'..id uncle’s behaviour and the little goc^ she 
saw any pr6specttof doingefor her new subjects. 

What, thfiw friend "^and champion, and Ultimately their re- 
deemer too t Well, and why<Liot ? Weak ^men have dqne 
greater thin^ in the world. As she stood on the chancel 
step, vowing hefBelf to these great things, she was opAscious 
of a dramatic — ^wouIq nbt have been sorry, 'Jwrhapff; 

if some admiring eye could have seen and ^nderstood her. 

But th^lA wa^ a saving sjneerity at ^he root of her, and* 
her strained emood sank naturally mto a gjrlish excitement. 

“ We s]),aU ! we shall see ! ” she said aloud, and was 
startled to ifear hef worch^ quite plainly in the silent chqrch. 

she sjfcke^she stooped to^separate^l|er flowers and see 
vihsA quantfdes she had of each? 

^ But while she did so a sou£.d of distai^^ voices ipade her 
rsise herself sEgein. She walked dowq, the church and stood 
jSii the^>pen south door, 'looking and waiting. cBefore her 
strl^ea green fiel4-path leading across the pOTk^p the vil- 
lage. Vhe vicar and ms sistel were coming p.long it towards* 
the chufeh, bCith flower-laden, and besidt- walked a tall man 
in a brown «hooting-^it, with ii^ his«hand^nd his 

beside hijn * 
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Thfi es^itement in lia^lla's^eyes leapt^ufi afresh for a 
momel^ as she saw the group, and^then subsided jpto a 
luminolis ana steady ^low. ^She^ waitSd* quietly for ihem, 
hardly tesponding to theian^ctipnate signals of tl^e vicar’s 
sister ; but inwardly she was not quiet at all. • For. the tall 
man in the brc^n shootiiig-c 2 at^as Mr. Aldous Raeburn. , 
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“ itow kind pf you ! ” kaid the rectoi^s sister enthosiastlc- 
ally ; but I thou^^you would come and us.’*‘j 

And as llarcella took scftne of herlburdens from her! Miss 
Harden kissed Marcella’s cheek with a sort of timid eager- 
ness. She had f£^en ill ftive with Miss Boyce fronf the begin- 
ning ; was now just advanced to this privilege of kissing ; and 
bding entirely convi|iced Jjliat ner new friend possessed all vir- 
tu|S and knowledge,, found it noj: difficult tt^hold jQ^t she 
had been divinely sent to sustain ner brother andlierself in 
the di^eartenin^ask of civilizing Mclloi; Maly Harden was 
naturally a short, rou»dly-made girl, neither pretty nor plain, 
witJi gray-blue^ eye^ a shy manner, and a ^eart all gppaness. 
Her pother was litfe unto her — also short, refandf and full- 
faced, with the same attr^tive*cyes. Both ^ere singularly 
young iif aspect — a boy-and-girl f)air. * Both hgfti the worn, 
pinched look whi<^ Mrs^ Boyce cpmplhined of,^nd which, 
indeed, went oddly with thcir#whole physique. It was as 
though creatures built for a normal life of easy ^e and take 
with the^ fellows had faUen r^on some unfitting and jarring 
acpibrience. One^ strikixig dlnbrendb, there was be- 

tween them, for 5ftiid the brotheS-'s timidity and^sweetness^ 
-there lay, clearly to be felt and %een, the conscibf sness of the 
priest'^nasceTit aqd iiymature, but already^urgkig and char- 
acteristic. 

Only one face of the three showsB any pther emotion than 
quick pleasure at tkl sight of Marcella Boyce. ^ AlSlous Rae? 
bum was dlearly embarrasstfed thereby. Indeeo, as he laid 
down bis^n outgfde the \o^ churchyard ^all, while Mar- 
cella and me Hardens^were greeting, -that geaef-dlly self-p^ , 
ses^d ^oo^moddst person was conscious of a qufte 
abling p^vtuf^tion of mipd. in^e name St all good 

manners axfd deoen^ had he allowed himself to be disSovered 
in shooting trqp, 0 % that particular ifioming, 11^ Mr.TBoyce's 
daught^^n her facers miyi, and wi^in a stone’s throw of 
her fat^^^ hi)us%? was he not perfectly \^elbaware of the » 
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curt note >¥1110!^ &s grwdfa&er haul tlLat morning d^patched 
to tlie»new owiijer of Jlellor ? Had he not inefff ctuau^ tried 
to delay execution the nighit before, thereby puzzling a^d half- 
o£tendin§|his grandfather ? ’-Had ilbt the incidbni^esghed on 
him ever since, \/oundigg an admiration and sympathy which 
aeemed to have stolejj;^ uponihi^ in^the d^k during thesb few 
weeks since he had i&ad^Miss Boyce'siacquaintance, so strong 
and startling did he aU in a moiyent ffjcl tfiem to‘bei> 

And theii to dntrudp upon dier* thus, out of noting ap- 
pajien^y but sheeo: nAith-like incapacity to keep away I • The 
church., focfcgath indeed was public property, and Miss 
Hardcin's burdens had,, cried aloqd tc; any passing male to 
help her. Bi^t why in this neighbourhood at all J^why not 
rather on^theF other side of the CQU-pty ? He could haye 
scourged ^mself, 0*1 the spot for an unpardonable breach of 
manners %nd feeling. • t ^ 

However, Mjss fioyce certainly nw-de ne sign. She Vfeceived 
him willv>ut £.ny empress^ment, but also without the smallest 
symptom of ^fferfbe. They all pioved into the church to- 
gether, Mr. Raeburn carrying a vast bundie of ivy and^em, 
the rector and his sister laden with closiily-packed baskets of 
cut flo\#rem. jEvcffything was laid down pn th^ chancel steps 
beside Marcella's contribution, and then the Hardens began to 
p^n 8 ut operations.. Miss Hard§n ran over on hjr mgers 
tlie contributions^wjiich had been sei^ i^ to the r&tpry, or 
were presecAy coming o ver to the chusch* in a hand-cart, 
"Lord Maxwell has sent tfie most beautiful pots for the 
chancel." sne sS^, with a grateful look at young Raeburn. 
" It will be quite a^ho\j." jfq w^ich the young gec 1 :oi^ as- 
sented warmly. « «ft Xfas very good, indeed* of Lord Maxwell 
to remembgr^ them always so liberally Jit times like these, 
when they nad So little direct cla^ upoft hin^ They were* 
not his chufeh or his parish, but hefi newer forgot thetn all 
the samef atSid '^Mellor w^ grateful. The rector had all his 
sister's gentle effusiveness, but a profes^onal dignity besides^ 
even in his thanks, which made itself felt’. 

Marcetla flushed as he was spfeakii^g. ^ 

• I went see what I co%ild get in ^he way^of green- 
• house things, "%he said in a sudden proud voice. " But we 
hasre notl^ng. There are the houses, but the^JiP nothing in 
them. But you shall havg all 6ur out-of-door Ackers, and 
I tMn^a gc^ deal might be done witl^^autumrf leaves and 
wild things iiVou will let me try.J' • 

A speech* which bi»ught a flm§]| to Mr. Raebimk^ cheek 
’ as^hq^ stood ,ffn^ the background, and led Mar^ into 
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an eag^r ksking of Matcella s counsels >and an eager praising 
of her ^owerJ. ^ 

Aldou^ Raeburn said nothing, bht his discomfort increasjBd 
with every moment. Why had ^his grandfather^ be€^ so offi- 
cious in this m? ^ter of the uowers ? Ad very well when Mellor 
was empty, or in the days of m ritisei ai;d> eccentric, without* 
womankind, like ^Robert Bdyce. But now — ^the act began' to 
seem ‘ficPhim offensive, a fi^sh affront offered to 'an unpro- 
tected gftl, whose quivering s^nsitive4ook as she stood talk- 
ing to the Hardens touched him profouudl^l^. Mellor Chur^^h 
might almost* be regarded as the Boyces* private chapel, so 
bound up was it wi'^ ihe f^stnily and hous^. He realizied 

painfuUy that he ought io be gone, yet could .not tear him- 
sedf aw^. Her passi<$n» 3 ite willingness to spend herself for 
the place and pebple she had made her bwn at fir-st sight, 
checked ^every now and then by a proud and sore reserve — 
it was too pretty, t^ sac/. It stung and spumd him as he 
watched her ; one moment his f6>ot movjsd for dt^&rture, 
the nestt he was resolving ^that somehow or **toer he must 
mak& speech with her— excuse — explain. ' Ridiculous ! How 
was it possible that he should do either ? 

He Lad met her — perhaps had tried to mfeet her— 'tdlerably 
often^since their first chance encounter weeks ago i^ the 
vicaurage drawing-room. All through there had been on his 
side thouncomfort&blcPknowledge of his grandfather's antip- 
athy* to RichardvBciyce, atid of -the Social steps tofVhich that 
antipathy would inevitably lead. But Miss Boy<»e had never 
shown the smallest consciousness, so far, of anything unto- 
or finusual in her pebitien. She haftl keen clearly taken 
up with the intercept and pleasure <>f thfsi new spectacle upon 
which she had entered. The old house, its^aseo*)illtions, its 
history, the beautiful country irfwhich it lay, the speech and 
charalbteristics of rliraHabour as compeured ’with thc^e bf the 
fowif — ^he had heard her talk of all *hese things witn a fresh- 
ness, a human sympathy, a freedom iLom coifventional 
phrase, and no doubt, a Jtouoh bf egotism and ex^yagance,' 
which i:ivet«d atteation. Th? egotism afid extravagance, 
however, after a first moment of critical discomfort on his' 
part, had not in'the end'repelled hiih at all. The girl’s vivid 
beauty gloriBSd them ; made them, seem to hirji a miAe 
i^pecisd fullness of life. So thht^in hi^ new preocerpation 
with herself, and by* contact with her frank se\f-confidence, 
he had almost”'^forg5tt^ her position, and his*' oyrn indirect 
relation Then hadc^RSe that unliPcky note firom Mellor 

his gratIdiathOT’s ]^ompt repl^s to it ; his own Hifeffecjtivo pi»- 

a 
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test; and no^ this tcngue^tiedd^-^this clumsy *in^sion 
— whfbh she mlist.feel to be an indelicacy — an«outr£^e. 

Suddenly he heard Iiar^en^ saying^ vd^ penitent 

emphasij^, ** | qm stupid I ^1 4xave left the scissors and the 
wire on ‘the table at hflme ; we cg^n't ggt oij^without “Oiem ; 
It is really too bad^ me/'® 

'* 1 will go for them,^^ said Mal^celta promptly. ^ “ Here is 
the hand-^rlf just arrived and ^me ^ople*come to* help ; 
you Qjin't be sp&red.^ <I will tfe back directly • • • 

^And gatl^eringf up«her black skirt in a slim white hsfnd, 
she sped down the church, and was oiftnOf the south door 
before ‘fhe Har&ens Isad time to px;ote*l3t. or Aldo\}s Raeburn 
understood w^at she was doing. 

A vex^d word |rom Miss Harden^ enlightened him. and 
he went«after the furtive, overtaking hhr just wnere liis 
gun and dog lay, outside the thurchyar/i. 

“ Let me ge, Miss Boyce," he ^id ^ he caught ner up. 
" My a^% and 1 run therte and back." • • 

But MarceKla hardly looked ak him, or ;naused. 

" Oh no 1 " she said quickly ; " I should like the walk." 
He hesitated ; then, with a flush which altered his usually 
quiet, §bk*contaiffed expression, he moved oil besi^e^hef. 

" Allow met to go with yeu, tl^en. You are sure iX> find 
fresh loads«to br^g*back, If it's like our Jiarves^ festival, 
the things beep dropping in all day.'^' * 

MarcellaSs eyes were still qji the^grouifd. ^ 

" I thoug^.t y<3u were on your way to shoot, Mr. Raeburn ? " 

So I was, but there is no hurry ; if I can be .useful. 
Both the birds an^ the keepef can^wait." 

" Where are you #oing ^ " 

" To oqtlying fields of ours on ^he Windmill Hill. 
There is a tenant there who Vant^o see me. .He is a prosy 
persofi xjj^th a^ host of grievances. *1 tdok my gun^as a 
possible means of escape^rom him." • 

" WinctmiU Hilf? I kno^the name. Oh, I remember: 
it was tterd— my father has jusi boqp telling mq|— that your 
father and he sflot the pair^ of kestrels when thpy were 
boys together.^’ • • 

Hex* tone was quite li^t, but sont&ow if an accent, 

aifemphgfeis, which made Aldoua Raeburn suplbm^ly uncom- 
fortable. In his disefuiet h§ thougfht of varioifti things to say, 
but he«was i^ot i«ady,«nor naturally efcsive ; the turn of 
them did npt please him ; and hb reclamed Silent. 

Meantime MarcelkPs heart teatiM f^.«^;^he was 
medkatipg i coup. " Mr. Raeburn ^ • • 
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“ Wjil yol* think me a veiy extraordinary*person if I ask 
you a auestioi^ ? • Yoftr father aitd mine were great friends, 
weren'x they, as boys ? — ^youFf^ily and mm^wexfe’ frienas, 
altogether ? ^ 

“ T believe so — i have al|jsayS heard^o,*' said her com* 
panion, flushing^till reddet. • 

'* £new*UncletRobert — Lgrd Maxwell 

• “ as much as an^ocfjr knev^him; but • 

d Oh, I know : he shut himself up&nd*hate^ his neigh- 
bours. Still ^ou ]piew him, and papa and yoiy: father were 
boys togetiier. Well^thei^ if you denh miiffl telling me^I 
know it's Dold to ask, but I have reasons — why does Lord 
Maxwell write to papaya the third person, an^ wl^has your 
aunt, Miss Raeburn, never found imie iif ail these*wee& to 
c^ll on mamma ? " • • 

She Aimed and faced Mm, her splendid eyesione challenge. 
Tife glow and hre of the whole gesimre — ^the daring^At, and 
yet th^ suggestion of womanish weakness in the hand which 
trentbled against ner dress and in the twftching lip — ^if it had 
been fine acting, it xould not have been more complete. 
And, ki a sense, acting there was in it. JVfhrcella'^eAiotions 
weretreSl, but her mind ^Idoia deserted her* One l^lf of 
her was JLmpuisive and passiona^ ; the other half looked 
on fLndLput in finishing touches. # * * * 

Acting or no,^<the surprise o^hef outburst swef>t the man 
beSide her ofE his feet. He found himself floundering in a 
sea of^ excuses — not for his relations, but*mr himself. He 

« nc^rer to have intrvdpd > it w^s o<iic^s. unpardonable ; 

d no business whatever to* put bin&elf in her way ! 
Would she please understand that it was an ^ident ? It 
should not happen bgaia. H# quite uncj^rstqod ‘that she 
could not regard* hini with friendliness And so oif. He 
had never so lost his self-possessiois • • • 

Meanwhile Marcia's brows cSntractId. She* took his 
excuses as | fresh 8nei^f . « • • • ^ 

** Yop mgan, I suppose, th|t 1 have no*right to ask such 
questions*! " she tried ; *' tnat 1 am not behaving like A 
lady — as one of\our rtUtions would ? Well,®I dare say I I 
was not brftu^t up like that. I was not broughtcip at ail ; 
I have hd![^to*make mysdf. 6aiyou ihust avoid m^if you 
like. Of courscf yeu will. But I /esolved t^ere-«>in the 
church — ^that ^ woAdjmalie just one effort, bmop anythmg 
crystalk^, to break tmniagH. If we lAist live on here hating 
our neignbourb axA being cut hy them, I though^I iigouli^ jiist 
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ask you why fifet. Th^re is no oilte'‘elsfe to ask. Hatd^ any- 
body bas called, exc^^tpt the Hardens, and a few newspeople 
that don't matter. And r have nothing to bp ashaiped of/' 
smd l^e'^rl pa(»ionately, *^nor has mamma. Papa, I sup- 
pose, did some bad thiiS^ long ago^ 1 lyave never kno ^ — 1 
don't know now — ^vhat they<-vere. But I should like to 
understand. Is everybody goin^o cht us bf»cause of ttet ? " 
With a%reht effort Aldous l^ebum pulled hiitfself to- 
getiieF, certain fine ii^t^ncts boVh of race and cdndudt'coming 
td'his help He m^ her excited look by one which tlad 
both dignity, and friendliness. ^ 

I will teU 3^ou wRaC I can, Mia? Boyce. If ypu ask me, 
it is right I slyould. You must forgive me if I say anything 
that hurts*you. I will try not — I wll'try not 1 " he ^ei 3 eated 
earnestly^ “ In*tlie first place,, I know hardly an3rtmng in 
detail. I do not remember thiit I have ^ver wished *tp kno.w. 
But I rather, that some years ago-A-when. I was still a lad — 
sometnmg in Mr^ BoycePs life — ^some ’financial matters? I 
believe — durii^ the time that hu was a ly'^ember of Parlia- 
ment, made a scandal, and especially ^mong his famil^^and 
old friends. Jt was the effect upon his old father, I think, 

who, aS^you kno^^, died soon afterwards^ •' * ' 

MaFcefla started. “ I didn't know," she said quickly. 
Aldous Raeburp's 'distress grew. ^ 

" I really oughtn' t to speak of thes^ things," he said, “ for 
I don't know them accurately. Bfit I whnt to answer wjiat 
you said — Wo undeed. It was that, I think, chiefly. Every- 
body here respected and loved your grandfather — my grand- 
father did — an(^ tlpelfe wfts great feeling for him « # 

" I see ! I see f " s'kid Marcella, her chert heaving ; " and 
against pSp&(" , 

She walked on quickly, hardly seeing where she was going, 
her eyes- dim with tears. There w&s ^ wretched ]^use. 
Then Alaous Raeburn bik^ke out, — 

“ But ^ter all if is vety Iqjig ago. <A;nd there may have 
been some^hhrsh judgment. My,,granafatheri may have 
been misinformed*’ as to some Qf the facts? And I — r-" 

He hesitate<J;, struck with the awkwai^dness o^ what he 
was going to say. But Marcella understood 

And you vnlL try to make diim alter hii^migd ? ” she 
said, not ungratefully, but ^011 wit^ a touch prsancaSm in het 
tone. No, fMr. ’Raeburn, I don't thin^tliat will succeed." 

They walked on in silence for*h li^e while. At last he 
said, turning upon hfo a face in%hich ^e ^ould^^hot but 
seetketmeleeiingof a just and kindly man. — 



MARCELLA. 37 

l^dSstnt that if liy |i^df ather jcould b#led to express 
himseU in a way which l£r. Boyce could accept, even 8 there 
were n^ grpkt^endsMp |is«theref used to be, there might be 
something Detterthanthb — ^this,Vhich — ^whif hg-ia §opainral. 
And wy way, Jkfiss J^oyc^, whatever happens, will you let me 
say mis once, that there is no i|R>rdt no feeijiig in this neighboui^ 
hood — ^how could ther^be*? — ^towards wu and your mother, 
but oh# dl x^pect and admiration ?* Do belfbv^^that, even 
if yottfE8el th&t you can ne\%r be f deadly ^towards x%d and 
mine again— or forget the things I hare sihid I ** • 

** Respect *and .aBamiration t ** said Marcellg, wondering, 
and still ^omiul. perhapsii tTher^ might be that. 

But any way mamma gc^ with papa. She SL^ays has done. 
She alwa3rs ^yill. . Sochall I, 01 course. But I sorry — 

horribly sore and soiry t 1 was so deligfhled to cpme here. 
I«hav^been very^tUe at home, and understood hardly 
anything about tl& wdrry — ^not how serious it was, nor 
wiiat it meant. On, I am sorry — ^theijp w& s(d%uch I 
wanted to do hem ; if anyi>od3r could only uiglerstand what 
it nfeans to me to c^me to this place I 
They had reached the brow of a little rising ground. Just 
beflbw«them, beyond a stubble*heid ijpi whidh &ere a few 
bent^onns of gleaners, la](the small, scattered village, hardly 
seen amid its ^ees, the curls o^its blu^ smoke ascending 
steldily on th& oalnf September morning •against a great 
belt of distant j^thwodd whg^h 15 egirt the haidlet and the 
cofnmon alon^ which it lay. The stubble-geldwas a feast 
of shade and tint, of apricots and golds shot with the subtlest 
^uiiples hnd browns ; the flame o^ thei\(^ld-cherry leaf and 
the deeper crimsoii of the haws made e^erf hedge a wonder ; 
the apples gleamejl in the cottage garden ; a;id a cloudless 
*sun poured down on*fleldiand Hbdge, and thp half-hidden 
medlby of tiled toofi, sharp gables, ^d juttinu dbrmers 
whidh made the village. • • • w 

Instinctively both stopp^. MarcellsP locked her hands 
behind her^n a ge 9 k:ureLiai^Sr to her in monfeifts gf excite- 
ment ; ^tiiMight wind blew ^ack her dreSs in soft, eddying 
folds ; for the mdhient, in her tall gr^, elm had the air m 
some younf Vifitory ^ised upon a* height, tm you looked at 
her face, was. indeed, not exultant at aU, but tragic, 

extravag&ijtly* tragic, as* AldOiS Raeburn, in his ^ngUsh 
reserve, would ^eiiliaps have thought in' th^ case* of any 
woman with thmei^ey^ and a less winning mouth. 

** I (^’t want to taikeabout toysdH” she began. ** But 
you kifowf Mr. li&ebum — yogi must know— wvbat |l sbttoio'f 
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things there here ; you. know ^hat^a disgrace that pillage 
is. Oh 1 one reads hooks, but^ never thoughtvpeop^ could 
actoally live like that — here in the wide counfry, wij6i room 
for ail. St n\aHes me lie awlike at bight. We ari not rich — 
we are very poor — ^th6 house is a^U ouf of xepair, and the 
estate, as of course you k^ow^,is in a wretched condition. 
But when I see these cettages, ahd -die wafisr, and the chil- 
dren, I ast what right Ve Jiave to anjithing we get.* *I had 
some friends in *Londoi3 who ere" Socialists, and 1 'followed 
and agreed with them ; but here on& sees / Yes, indeed !-f>-it 
is too .great* g. risk to let the individual alpne When all these 
lives depend ujion hiia.c Uncle I^bert was an eccentric and 
a miser ; andidook at the death rate of the village — look at 
the children ; *^you can see how it hjas crushed the HardeKS 
already. ^ No, we have no right to it — it ought to be taken 
from us ; some day it will be'tzfiken from us ! " ^ 

Aldous Raeburn smiled, and was kim^Vf again. A i^oman’s 
specul£&^ns ^re ^ier to deal with thmi a woman’s distrd^s. 

It is not ifO hopeless as thatu I think^’ he said kindly. 
"The Mellor cottages are in a bad sfate certainly. ^But 
you have no idea how soon a little energy and money and 
thought ^t tiling^ to rights." c i. 

" ^t we have no money I " etj^ Marcella. " And^if he 
is miserable here,^my fatlnsr will nave no enprgy to do any- 
thing. He will«not care what happens. He wSl defy^evtiy- 
body, and^ust spend wHat ^ has*' on hbnSflf. And it will 
make me w^tejj^ed — wretched. Look at that cottage to the 
right, Mr. Raeburn. It is Jim Hurd’s — a man who^works 
mainly on the Chi^roh Farm, when fee is in work. But he 
deformed, and nbt so Strong as others. Th^ farmers too seeni 
to be cu^mg down labour everwhere — of course I don’t 
understahd, J ar\,so new to ft. Hurd ahd his family had an' 
aw/«/ ‘winter, last v/inter — hardly k^t body and soift to- 
getiier. Aitd Aow he iscout of work already — ^the malh at 
file Church Farm turned him off directly after harvest. He 
Sees no prospect of getting wdr]( byfhe Winter. He spends 
his days trampingfto look for i^^; but nothing turns up. Last 
feinter they ps^ed with all they could sdl. Thi^ winter it 
must be the workhouse ! ^ It's hearUb^ealtinf, Agid he has a 
mind ; he»can feel / I lend him,the Labour php^ 1 take in, 
and gel him to talk. *He hak more Education fiian^est ; and 
oh, w&tbitter^ess ut the bottom of him«l But not against 
persons — ^in^viduals. It is like* a fprf of ^lind patience^ 
when you come* to thftt — ^they iflake*excuses ej^en Unde 

Rebect, -(p vhem they have p^^id rent alPthese yeam for a 
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cottagf , ifrhich is a criiie^V®^, a crirm / Th# woman must 
have b|en sifth a pretty cre^ure — an^ refined too. She is 
consumfitivf. cour^J^wlfat elSe could you expect 
that cottage and that food ? • » is the eldest J^oy^-a little 
whit^ atomy 1 •^n^the 9ther childiSn. Talk of London I 
1 never saw such si^ly objc^ Sts thei^^are in this village.* 
Twelve shjjilings a week •ana work ab6ut half the year I Oh, 
they oufiit to hate us li I to make* them," drie^ Marcella, 
her ey&^gleadiing. "They ought tp Jiate*all of usjand- 
owners, and the whole wicked system, • It keeps^them frotn 
the land which thejf ought to be sharing with us ; it makes 
one man ii\^ter, instead ^iSiall men bA>1hers. * And who is^t 
to be master ? Which of us ? Everybody is so^ceady to take 
tlft cha^e of Qther people’s lives, and then look at result." 

" Well, the resdlt, even ii^rural Englan&,*is not ^ways so 
bad," s^d Aldous I^bum, sihiling a little, but more coldly. 
Marcella, glancing ^ hinf understood in a moment that she 
had roused a certain family and clfiLss pri(^ in nim-^ pride 
which was not goi^g to assert itself, but none tile less implied 
the Sfidden opening 04a gulf between herself and him. In an 
instant her quick imagination realized herself as. the daughter 
an<t niecf of tvto diseredited members of a §reat class!^\^en 
she attacked the class or ^he system, the man beside her — 
anv man«in similar circumstance — ^mSst^ natunally think, 
" An, well, poor giii — Eick Boyce’s daughter®— what can you 
expect ? " Whtfeas — AWous iRaekurn I — she -ftiought of 
the dignity of the Maxwell name, of the widtl^of Ahe Maxwell 
possessions, balanced only by the high reputation of the 
family foJ: honourable, jrftt, mad Cheisti^ijjving, whether as 
amongst themself or towards iheir^neignbours and de- 
pendants. A shiver ^of passionate vanity, wattu tod long- 
ing passed thsough her asPher t^ frame sti^enod. 

" 'fhere are mddel squires, of course^’’ she said sfowly, 
striving at least for a personal dinity whicli snouid match 
his. " There are pleiaty of lai^owners wflb do theh* duty as 
they understand it—no^ne denies that. But^hkt does not* 
affect tl^ S3;«tem ; the grandson of the besl man may be the 
worst, bul^this ond^-man power remains the s^pe. No I thd 
time has cqpi^ftr a^der basis. Paternal government and 
charity were^ery well in their way ; democratic^ self-gd^- 
^mment nianage to dS without thefii ! " • 

She flung him a gfy, quivering, defiant look. 9 It delighted 
her to pit tties^wide a^d threatexiing generalizatipns against 
the Maij^dl gower^toklfb*^ the heir^f it that she at least 
— fathdt oPno fatner— was na hereditary sub^eSt 04 hiss axid' 
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bound to no blind admiration of ^e^Maxwell mefhorls and 
positfon. i> f ® 2 

^Aldous Raeburn took Hfer onSl^uglSPt veary /:ali]:ilyf* smiling 
frankly baclieat her indeed all*the time. Miss Boyce’s opin- 
ions could liardly matter to hin^ intfllectually, whatever 
^:harm and stimulivi^ie mi^ht €ind in her talk. This subject 
of the dujies, rights, ^d prosp&ts"of hisrclass yren^ as it 
happened,,. vefy deep withrhim— deep fof’ chanc6 discus- 
sion.e What sh% sai^, #f he ever stopped to'thinlf bf it in 
itself, seemed to him* a compound of elements derived paSrtly 
from her peissonal history, partly froip the random opinions 
that young pebple df %, generoua f3rpe pick up from news- 
papers and n^agazines. She had touched his family pride 
for an infitant ; bi^t only for an instunt. What he lysLS abid- 
ingly conscious df was of a beautiful wild cVeature struggling 
with difficulties in which he wSs someho^ himself concerned, 
and out of whiK:h. in some way or other, hq was becoming more 
and mole determ^ed — absurdly determined — ^to hel]p hef. 

“ Oh, no ^ubt the world do ver^.’* well without us 
some day," he saidhghtly, in answer t^ her tirade ; " nb one 
is indispensable. But are you so sure, Miss Boyce, you be- 
lieve in your own creed ? I thought I had obaerved-j-^arhon 
me for sayingnt — on the two or three occasions we ha^ met, 
some degenerate ^ighs of individualism. You take ples^ure 
in the old place, you say ; you were*delighted to come and 
live whereyour ancestor lixed be‘fore youV you are ful], of 
desires to prll these poor people out of the mire in your own 
way. No, I donlt feel that you are thoroughgoing^! " 
Marcella pau^^al^ frowning monfent, th^n broke suddenly' 
into a delightful laugh-^ laugh of humorous confession, 
which ch&i%ed l^er whole lopk and mood, 

" Is that ^11 you have noticed*? you wish to ]^ow, 
Mr. Raejmm, I love the labourers for touching their hats 
to me. X ibve the schi^l-children for bobbing to me. 1 
love my ifery self-^ridiculous jis you may think it — for being 
Miss Bo^rcePof Mellor 1 " * . g «. 

"Don’t say tl&ngs like th^t, pleased" he inteijupted ; 
I think I ha-^ not deserved them." * 

His*tone made her rdpent her gitje.» Videed, you 

haPVre beeif most kind^to me,” sha cried. " I dclih't ^ow now 
it is. d am bitto and per^ifeil in* a moment—vdieh 1 don’t 
mean to be. e Yes ! you are quite righl|| I am proud of it 
all. If nolitpdy comes to see us, sflad ^e w Idft au alone out 
in the cold, 1 shall stfil have ro6mf ehough to pi/ftid in-— 
psoud ofgthe*oki house and ous few bits of pictuxhs, &nd the 
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family^pdpers, and the^beMies I How absurcPit would seem 
to otnw people, who have so^much mose I But I ha^ had 
so littft— 50 ” • Her ivoiccf had a hungry, lingering 

note. ^ Aid as for the fceoplef yes. I am pipud^oo that 
they like me, %nd '^t steady 1 call influence them. Ohi 
I wiff do my best for them,,«ny®t;5fy he^t I But it will b^ 
hard, very hard.Jif there is%o one tc^help me I " 

She*heaved a long sigh. • In spite bf the wdrd^ what she 
had sait^id not seem to Be ah appeal ^or hb pity. lather 
these was in it a sweet «elf-dedicatingSiot6 as o| one going 
sadly alone to a p^snful task, a note which once more left 
Aldous Raeburn's selfhre^t^int iott&mag. She was walking 
gently besme him, her pre^ dress trailing liphtly over the 
dsy stubble, her hand^igL its white ruffles han^n^ so close 
beside him — aftei?all her prophetess airs S. pensive womanly 
thing, t^t must surely heai^now his strong man’s heart was 
be^ning to beat ! ^ • 

He bant over to ter. " Don^t talk of f^ere^beirino one 
to helpj There m^y be many ways out of preset dimculties. 
Meanwhile, however ihings go, could ydu be large-minded 
enough to count one person here your Mend ? J' 

She looked up at him. Tall as she was, he was taller — she 
liked ih^t ; she liked too J;he quiet cautious sdtrength of his 
English ^pression and bearing. ^ She* did not»think him 
handsome, and ^e wa9 conscious of no tknU.« But inwardly 
her quick dramatizing imagina^on Vas already cdnstructing 
her' own future and his. The ambition to r^e Jeapt in her. 
and th% delight in conquest. It was with adelicious sense of 
W pwn power, and of the ^neral«fullae|g of her new life, 
that she said. Sin large-mmded#enou|[h T * You have been 
very kind, and I h^ve been very wild and indisareeft. But I 
doirt regret : J am stre, if you tan help mg*, yqp will." 

Th0re was a littte pgnise. They were standing at tMfe last 
gate before the miry village road began, and hli^t in sight 
of the little vicarage Aidous Ra!febum,*with his* hand on 
the gate, suddenly gathgyed spray of travelldts^-joy out of* 
the hedge bgside him. . 

" That was a prdhiise, I think, and I keep tlm pledge of it.’^ 
he said, and wiA a smile put t^ cluster of white seed-tufts 
and green leaves into one of tbe pockets of his shootiilg-jackH:. 

"Oh, dbi^’t tie me dowh ! "*ssfid Malcella. lauglung. but 
^qsbing also. "*Aild don’t you think, jVIf. I^eburfii. that 
y^u might open tlbt^gate ? At least, we cag’t get the 
scissom j|pd wire uiflesa^ou do." ^ 
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CHAPTER 

Thb autlimtv evening was iar advanced when Aldous Rae< 
bum, after his day’s shooting, pwed ^aii| the gates of 
Mellor Park on hi^ioad hdmer^ He glanced up the ilT-kept 
drive, with its fine overhanging liinesr. caught a glimpse to the 
left of the Jiittie churcH, and to the right of tiie long Eastern 
frontfof the hoiise ; jtiiager^ d mo^ment to watch t!i6 sunset 
light streapiing thraigh the level branches of two dis1e,nt 
cedars, standii^ black and sharp against the fibry west ; and 
then walked bnskly fovwards in \hp nlood of a m^n going as 
fast as may b^ to an appointment he both desires and dreads. 

He hadigiven his gun to the keep^iip who ha^ already sped 
far ahea4 of hint, in the shootins-cart which his master had 
declined. His dog, a black rbtnever, was at his h^ls, and 
both dog ai^ man were somewhat w^ary and snfi with 
excrcilfe.^ But foj the pAvilege of solitude Aldous Raebhrn 
would at that moment have faced a go<yl deal move than 
the two miles of eAra walking which ^ow lay betweeiF him 
and Maxwell Court. 

Abo&t him, as fie trudged on, lay a beautiful world ef Etig- 
lish woodlands After he had pa^ed through the fiamlet of 
Mellor, with its tljree-con^red piece of open,,commpn and its 
patches of arable— ^representing the ^original forest-clearing 
made centhries ago by the pi^miti^e fathei^ of the village in 
this comer sf th® Chiltem uplands — ^the beech woods closed 
thickly round him. Beech woods of all kinds — fronp. forest 
slopes, where may^stic trees, ^say %ind so^ng pillkrs oi tfip 
wo^land roof, STOorf in stately isolation od the dead-leaf car- 
pet wo vefi by the years about their carvec^ and polished base^ 
to the closer plantations of Voungttreek, whese the saplings 
crowded^on each other, and here and thcfre amid the airless 
tangle oT leaf* and branch some long pheasant-drivd, cut 
straight through <ne green heart of thfi wood, refreshed the 
'seekingfCyi' i^th its arched mi farirecehing paith. Two or 
three times on hi^walk Aldou^ heard from far wi^n;|the trees 
Ihe sounds of {uitchet and turner’s wheel,' which told him he 
was passing one of the Woodcutters^' huts tl^t^n the hilly 
pdrts of ^his district supply the first simpifi* steps of the 
chainaaking industry, canted on Si the little facip^Jr towns of 
the m<fre populous valleys. And two tfiree times also he 
passed a string of the great tinsber/caits \riiich haunt the 
Chiltem lanes ;• the jpatient tedtst of brown fiorses^J^training 
ai th3 wpigh^ behind them, the vast prostfate xruhks'rattling 
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in thc^r chains, and tSe ^oke from the carter’s pipes rising 
slowlydnto the damp sunset^r. But ior the most pftrt the 
road almng whijch Jhe t^alked was*utterly forsaken of human 
kind. ^0/ were there an^ sign^of habitatic^-^no^cotta^es, 
no farms. Hjg^wa^scai^ely more than thirty miles from 
LonSon ; yet in this solemn ^eiMng gloa(( it would have been 
hardly possible find»a tfemoter, lonelier nature than that 
l^hrougk w^hiclf he Wc» p^ing. , * • 

And*^eseirtly the soli-flide*took aggranddt note. Ifo was 
nearing the edge of the high upland along Which he had been 
I walking, lif &ox^«of him the long road witl^ its gleaming 
pools bent sharply i!b left, shewing pile and distinct 
against a darkening heaven and the wide gr^ fields .which 
had now, on pne side of diis path, replaced Ihe senapd growth 
of youifg plantations. Night was fast ac^amcing from south 
apd east over the imland. ^But straight in front of him, and 
on his right, the forest •trees, still flooded sunset, fell 
in®sharp steeps towards the plain? Thropgh Thei#%raight 
stemsiglowed th^lues aneb purples of that loyipr world ; and 
when the slopes oro^e and opened here Snd there, above the 
rounded masses of their red and golden leaf .the level distances 
of *th» plain ceuld he seen stretching away, illiinit9.blb in the 
evening dusk, to a west^f glory, just vacant of the sun. 
The gol()pn b^ had sunk into the mists awaiting it, but the 
splindour of its last rays was still on alktne«westem front of 
the hills, bathii^g the be(S:h wqpds*as they rose ajhd fell with 
the large undulations of the ground. ^ ^ 

* Ins^sibly Raeburn, filled as he was with a new and surg- 
^g«emotion, drew the silenmity ot th 9 fmest glades and of 
the rolling distai^es into his heart, he reached the 

point where the rc^d diverged to the left, he meniAed a little 
'grassy ridge, whened he aomm^ded the v^ole»sweep of the 
hill impart fronf noAh to west, and the whole ^qi^nse of 
the low coun^ beneath, and there stood gazing for some 
minutes, lost in ma%y thoughts, i^le tlfb night fall. 

' He look^ over^the^<;en1yaI plain of Englsflicf — ^the plain 
which §tre^hes westward to ^e Thames ^nd the Berkshire 
hills, andciorthwsArd through the Bucldnghajpshire and Bed- ^ 
fordshire l^wladds tp ISie basin of tHe Trent. A historic plain * 
—symbolic, lA of it, to an IS^nglish eye. There in the wesfl^m 
'.distance;*a{nid the light-flUed tnfets, la^ Oxford : in iront of 
him was the sitd of Chalgrove Field, .where' Hagapdea got his 
clumsy death*wouAd,%an<l Thane where he di^ ; and for 
away t|f his rjght, where tlidhillsswepft to the nmh, he could, 
just dMem. ^eafhing againai; the face of thes«**Hwiv the v§st 



44 MARCELLA. 

scoured cross, whereby^a Saxon kihg hid blazoned his ubictory 
over Itis Danish foes*to all the ^lain beneath. * i 
^dous Raeburn was a jh^n t6 f^el Uiesc thing^. ^Me had 
seldom stoodfO^ this high point, in such an evening calm, 
without the expansion*in mm of ^ th^t w,as most nvinly, 
ihoj^t English, most/;1Drenuofts. Mf it had not l^en so, indeed, 
he must h£^ve been singt^arly dull bf s6ul. Bor the gres^t view 
had an interest for him personall^^it ceuld hdrdly h&ve pos- 
sessed^to the same <^gree for any other man. 04 !nis left 
h^d Maxw/$11 Court ^se among its ^oods on the brow of the 
hill — a splendid pile which some day yobld be^Ws. Behind 
liim, through all theHipland he hr.<J just traverse^, beneath 
the point whe^^ he stood, along the sides of the hills, and far 
into the plain, strejtched the land wfiith also viould be his-^ 
which, i^eed, practically was already hi$ — ^for his grand- 
father was an old man with a boundless^trust in theuheir en 
whom^is af Actions and hopes Were centred. The dim 
church^S5cattere<i over tfte immediate plain below ; ‘the vil- 
lages clustered routed them, wheffe dwelt the toilers in these 
endless fields ; the farms amid their rtrees ; the cotfhges 
showing here and^ there on the fringes of the wood — all the 
equipnmmt and organization of popular tife of er an ^bpr^i- 
able part of the English midland «-t his feet, depended *to an 
extent hardly to 1^ ebcaggtrated, under the conditions of, the 
England of^to-dny, Upon Jiini — upon Ifis (Aie man's br&in and 
conscience, the degree of hisimentdl and mjiral capacity. 

In his firstryauth, of course, the thought had often roused 
a boy's tremulous elation and sense of romance. Since his 
Cambridge dd.y^ of date J^eteirsf'any n\ore acute or dra*^ 
matic perception than usual of his lot in lifb had been wont to 
bring witlf i% lat^er a consciqpsness of weight than of inspira-. 
lion. ^ Sensilkive, <€astidious, refleclive. he wasnlisturb^ by 
remorses i^d ^ruples which had never 'plagued his fore- 
fathers. during hjs college days the special circumstance of 
a great friendship had drawn Ijim into thq^f ull tide of a social 
speculation Vfdch^ as it happened, was destined to go deeper 
with him than most men. The responsfbilitieseof the rich, 
tihe disadvantages of the poor, the relationfof Jbhe State to the 
individual— of the old Radic^ dogma oft.free contract to the 
thWarting^'facts of sqcial inequali^ ; the To^ id^al of pa^ 
temal government by the fbw^as compared jdmdht Liberal 
idea of ^If-gcvernmenh by the many — &ese commonplaces 
of economic^ and political discussion Aad verj^ early b^me 
. Ijving and o^n'sore i%alities in itldoibs R^bugn's x|^d, be- 
cause^of the toiifg conflict in him, dating from his Cambridge 
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Hfe» between the influinc^ of birth aftid carly^educatLon and 
the inf uencis of an admiring and profound afiectionSrhich 
had optne^ tc^him thft g^teS of a*new moral world. ^ 

. Towards the close of his first year at Trini^^ yftung man 
jpingji the college '^ho sapidly becalne, in spite of various 
practical disadvantages, a lejdei^among ihe b^t and keei^esft 
of his fel]pws. He waS p<^r, and hftld a small s^olarsMp ; 
but it t(ras sodn plain thgf h^s healtn was ndt equal to the 
Tripos^j&utine, and that the prizes <i£ ^e j^ace, brilliant as 
wA his intellectual endowment, were iSot for hixi}. After fin 
inward struggle, of VJjiich none perhaps but ^dous Raeburn 
had any eyact knowledge lie laid aside his first ambitions and 
turned himself to another career. A couple hours* serious 
lhrain^\|(ork in the dayi was all that was ^ver po5sf\}le to him 
henceforward. He spent ii^ as well as the thought^ and con- 
versat^n of his les^ strenuous moments, on the study of his- 
tory and sociology „with fi view to joining the sp^fi of^turers 
foil* thd manufacturing and ebuntry toygis whiclf^e two 
great niniversitiei, touched by new and popular sympathies, 
wexb then beginning^o organize. He cmne of a stock which 
promised well for such a pioneer’s task. His father had been 
aif ablb^actoxy ins|lector. well known for nis shara iff the in- 
augiftation and revision o^certain important factory reforms : 
thej^son kiheritod a passionate hugianify ol soulf and added 
to it a^agnetic and j^rsonal charm which soon made him a 
remarkable po^v^r, not odly in bis own college, but among the 
finer spirits of the university generally. Hetithad the gift 
whicbienables a man, sitting perhaps after-dinner in a mixed 
Moiety of his college coiftemperarias, tdl^g.^ the way imper- 
ceptibly from theibasual subjectstof the hour — ^the river, the 
.dons, the schoolsv— ^o arguments of great pJtlf and mo- 
men|,” discussions thatfsearch the moral and intellectual 
powers of the mefi concerned to the utmost, without ekeiting 
distnist or any but an argument^ve oppo^tiw. Edward 
Hallin could do t^ without pose, witnbut a" fsAse note-— 
nay, rathes by the na|;vral«force of a boyish* ifiteasity and 
simplici^. e To mnuy a Trinity man in afmr life the memoi^ 
of 1^ sli^t figure*and fair head, of the eager^sU^htly-partda ^ 
mouth, of dii^eyes gl&wing with sdme inward v^ion,*and of* 
llie gestijre dntix which he twould spring up at solne critDcal 
vp^t toT deliver himself , ^tandid^ amia his seated ai»l often 
dissentient auditor^ came back vivid and inefieceable as only 
youth can mdke the itpagb of its prophets. ^ 
UpoiVAldqiis l^bufn,^ Edward Hillin produced from the, 
first af d^ impression. The interests toev9hich Hallki^s* 
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mind soon became exclusively (ievo^ed — such as* this sys« 
tematfc study of English poveiiy, or of the r^tioif of rer 
Hg^on to social life, reforms^ of th^ lahd aoidcof the Church 
— overflowed fUpon Raeburn with a kindling and disturbing 
force. Edward Hallin^was bis g/ul-fl 3 i>; and he ha^ no 
fbsource, because hr ^oved his ^/ximentor. 

Fundamentally, the tWo men W^reSvidelyrdiflercjjit. ^ Rae- 
burn was sw trAe^son of his <fat|^e]:%«^ posksessed'by nat^iral in- 
heritance of the 'Aner^iiistincts of aristocratic rule, including 
a deep contempt for«mob reason aiM all the vulgarities^ of 
popular rhetoric ; steeped, too, in a n^nfoer of*suMle preju- 
dices, and in a^ silent but intense, (oride of family of the 
nobler sort. IJe followed with disquiet and distrust the quick 
motions d,vA conclusions of Hallin’s isefellect. Temperameflt 
and the Cambridge discipline m^e him a fastidious thinker 
and a fine scholar ? his mind worked slovdy, yet wit^x a deh- 
cate pjgcisioi^'^ and his generally cold manner was the 
naturarf\‘otectioniOf feeli&gs which had never yet, except in 
the case of hit friendship with Bdward Ifallin, led him to 
much personal happiness. r 

HaUi^ left Cambridge after a pass degree to become lec- 
turer on imdustrial and economical questions ih the northern 
English towns.* Raeburn stayed om a year longer, founcf him- 
self third cftissic a^id *the winner of a Greek irerse prize, ^nd 
then, sacrifi(5ing«»the'’idea,of a fellowship,** returned t6 Max- 
well Court to be his grandfat^ier's fiompanion and helper in 
the work of -feeirtstate, his family proposing that, after a few 
years' practical experience of the life and occupatipxBS of a 
country gentlen^Pc^ should %fite:^ Parliatncnt and make ar 
career in politics. Since then five or six*years had passed, 
during wliicfih.e had leamed^to know tlje , estate thoroughly,, 
and to take his normal share in the lousiness and pleasures 
of the'newW)onrhood. For the last two years he had peen 
his grandmther's sqle age^t, a poor-law guardian and magis- 
trate besides, and a memTOr of most of various commit- 
fees for soefaf and educational purposes in the ceunly. He 
^as a sufficiently keen sportsman to sav6 appeafllances with 
, his class ; enjoyed a walk after the pa^riage^, indded with a 
friend Or two as much as most men ; *and play^ ^he host at 
thd'two of three gres^t battues of ^he year with a propriety , 
which kis grandfather, howler, no longer mjslibok tor enthu-^ 
siasm. *Therswad nothing much to distii!{guish him from any 
other able man of his rank. nei(J;hboursf felt hto to be 

.a personalil^ but thought him tfedrved ^ands diffi^lt ; he 
was rCSspectea, but he was not popular like his gr&^ther ; 
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peopl^splbculated as t(f hoVhe would |fet on in^arliament, or 
whom he wal to marry ; but, ^cept to the dwellers in Maxwell 
Court ^^1|. os o&latd to^l^e facers and labourers on the 
estate, it would not have mattered much t^ ^nytfody if^e 
hadj^ot been t|^ere^ Nobody ever <9i>nnected any romantic 
thought with him. There w^ sdmethifig in his strong build* 
pale but l^ealth)^ aquilifte fhce, his iiA:onspicuous jprown eyes 
a,nd halL which seemed f((hn Ihe.be^nning tcfm^k him out 
as thewdinafy earthy dweller in an^eirth}^ world. ^ 

Nevertheless, these years had beeit to Aldops Raeburn 
years marked by ah expansion and deepening^of the. whole 
man such^s few are cajole of. Edward Tallin’s visits to 
the Court, the walking tours which brought Ae two friends 
thgethey: almpst everye 3 Kar in Switzerland or the highlands, 
the course of a Ifull and intimate correSpendenc^ and the 
variou^calls made ^r public purposes by .the enthusiast and 
pioneer upon the pocketftind social power of tjie rich man — 
th%se things and influences, togfethir, of cqprse, witlrtlie pres- 
sure o#an environing worldf ever more real, and, on the whole, 
evef more oppressive as it was better understood, had con- 
fronted Aldous Raeburn before now with ^ootj many teasing 
pxhbleiqs of chndu^ and experience. His taster Ifls S 3 rm- 
piithffes, his affinities were^ with the old order ; but liie old 
fai-yis — economical, social, religions — v^r^fermenting within 
him indifferent sttigeS of disintegration and reconstruction, 
and his reservedThabit add often solitary life tenfied to scru- 
pulosity and over-reflnement. His future Q/uv^er as a land- 
ovraeriand politician was by no means clear to him. One 
dthimg only was (^ear to%inf->-thaii to iq^njatize about any 
subject under heai^en, at the present oay/more than the im- 
. mediate practical pccasion absolutely demanded? ^as the act 
of aj idiot. • , • • . 

'So that Aldous*RaA>um's moments of reflectipi^hatl been 
conitantly mixed with struggle o^edifler^t &nas. And the 
particular point o^ wiew wheje he stoodr on this September 
evening had been oftei^associated in his memdf^wi^ flashes 
of self-cealifcation %rhich were, on the wh!>le, more of a tor- 
ment to Mm th|n joy. If he had not been 4^dous Raeburfi,^ 
or any oth^r t^rsont tiM to d particular individuality,* with a* 
particulag: plSce and labej in the worl^ the task M the dha- 
Uytic mifld,dn {age of the spectacA of what is, would hawe been 
a more possible ox^ I — so it had often seemed to hkn. 

But to-nigSt aU tks Aunbering consciousness, all these 
self-m|l3e doabts^and wdmes, had fm* the moment diopp^, 
clean awafr | A transfigured man it was tiiat imgeredsat the 
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old spot — a man once^more young, Jivining with*eisthant| 
ment me approach oi passion, /eeling at last tlfrougtf all faSjt 
b4^ng the ecstasy of a ^^f-sifrrfndbr, long nysm, 10n|; 
hungerec^ forr c ! 

Six weeks was it siftce he had <8rst ^een»her — thi^tall, 
Straight Marcella f^yce ? ^ shut Ids eyes impatiently 
against thp disturbing J^olds and^pufples oi the spnse^. and 
tried to se^ h6r^again as she l^ad^walked be^de hi^ across 
the clf^urch fields, in ^hat thin black dress, with the lhadow 
of*the hat ^toss hei^brow and eye^the small white tefcth 
flashing as she ^Iked and smiled, the ]^a!id so ready with its 
gesture, so restless, alive I Wl?at a presencer-how ab- 
sorbing, troubjling, preoccupying ! No one in her company 
could forget her ; nay, could fail to observe heiv W^t eafo 
and dariiig, and yet no hardness yrith it ; rather deep on deep 
of womanly weakness, softness, passion,»beneath it gll 1 « 
How strai^t she had flung hei* questions at him I — ^her 
most a^ward, en^barrasAng questions. What othei*wom!^n 
would liave dtred such candour-sunless p^haps as a •stroke 
of flne art — ^he hacf known women indeed who could have 
done it so. But where could be the art, the policy, he asked 
himself*i]:^ignantxy, in the sudden outburst Of a yqjafig |irl 
pleading with her companion's sense of truth and •good 
feeling in behalf qf those ij^iearest to her ? . ^ 

As to her dilemma itself, in his excilfement he thougiit of it 
with nothiig but the purest pleasu!*e I ShAjhad let him see 
that she dicWol: expect him to be able to do much for her, 
though she was ready to believe him her friend. Ah V— well 
— ^be drew a lon^^J^rSath^ Fot ^nd; Raebprn, strange come 
pound that he was of the man of rank and the philosopher, 
remembeifed his^own social power and position with an ex-, 
ultant satisfaction. No douot Didk l^yce had misbel^ved 
himself 1:gi>(Uy ; the strength of Lord maxHWeirs feeling was 
suflBlcient proof thereof, tNo doubt the “ county," as Rae- 
burn him^lf knev^, in some Retail, wercL disposed to leave 
Mellor Bark Severely alone. What«of that ? «Was it for 
nothing that the Maxwells had ^oen foi^generailionsb at the 
liead of the “ cqunty " — ^that is, of that circle of neighbouring* 
families connected by thA ties of ancestral j!lien4^p, or of 
iu'OermarrfeLge, on whom in this purely agriculttbraJjuid rural 
district the social pleasure land coWort of JBiffisstl^oyce and/ 
her mother mfist depend ? * * 

He, like l|{|arcella. did not belief tldit Kichatd Boyce’s 0f« 
fences were of the quite unparddbdblb order ; fdthomh, ow- 
ing t(aa egrtakkabsent and preoccupied teiSper, h# liM never 
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yet taken tkc trouble to inquire into^em in detail. ^As to 
^ny refl restoration of j:ordiaMty Ijetwedb the owner of Mellor 
and hi%fa1^eris old mends *an(L connections, that^f counsc 
was not to be looked for ; but ‘mere^ould bePdecent social 
reco^ition, andr—imthe ease of I^. Bwce and her daughter; 
-f-there should be homag;e ap #waiin welcome, simply because 
she washed it, and it was absurd s^e should^ not have it ! 
Raebuifl. whoSe mind w^o^inarily destitute of the most 
elementary capacity for social intrigde* began to plot th <^e- 
tai^how it should be dofie. He relied first upon winning his 
^andfather-^his pdpylar distinguished gra^father, ^hose 
lightest word had weightiin Brookshfr^. And then he him- 
self had two or three women friends in the counfty — ^not more. 
f(Sr women had i^ot ocdUpied much place in his tUbnghts till 
now. But they*were goo4 friends, and, *from Itie social 
point oi view, imp(|rtant. rfe would set* them to work at 
once. These things shoifid be chiefly managd<i by n^pmen. 

But itb patronage ! She would never bear that, the glan- 
cing pi^ud creatuie. She ifiust guess, indeed, %et him tread 
as delicately as he might, that he and others were at work for 
her. But oh, she should be softly handled ;«as far as could 
acltieve she Should, in a very little while, live and breathe 
compassed with war^ airsiof gdod will and ccfnsideratfon. 

feltihimseM happy, amazingly happys that St the very 
beginning of his lo>^ ir should thus^be o^n fo hSgi, in these 
trivial, foolish ways, to pfease aftid befriend her. Her social 
dilemma and discomfort one moment, indeed,«nsSlde him sore 
for her 4 the next, they were a kind of joy, bince it was they 
gavo him this opportunil^ t<t d^t o%t %%tig>ng right arm. 

Ever 3 rthing about her at this moment was divine sg;id lovely 
to him, all the qualiV^s of her isch uneven yoiftfi which she 
had shown in their shor^infercourse — her rashness, her igipul- 
siven&s, her generosity. Let her but trust beriplbto mm. 
and she should try her social experiitfents she plesj^ed — she 

should plan Utopiag,eand he ^uld be her hodman to build, 
them. Theanan perplexed with too much J:hinkmg temem- 
bered the ^I's innbeent. ignorant readiness to stamp thew 
world’s stun anew after Jthe forms of her own pitying thought, 
with a positive thirst of sympathy. The deep pc^tr^ aq4 
ddeality at^ihe^^oot of him ^nder all the weight of intellectual 
^and cxitidlEd idebate leapt towards her. He thought 8f the 
rapid talk she had p^m out upon hhn, after their cdhipact 
oi friendship, Ih thmr Vallf back to church, tof her en- 
thusiaanf^or l|er Spcial&t^ends ana their ideals — wi^ a. 
mosnenwy^nadness of self-suppression and tehder bumnit;^. 
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In reality a man like Aldoua Rael^urn is bom to be*the judg^ 
and touchstone of natures like Mar^lla Bo>%e. But thd 
illusion passion may dea^ as di^uroing^y Mnth.mqlal ran|^ 
as with socicl.« ^ 

It was his first love. Years befere, iti the^^acation before 
ne Went to college^ his boyislfti^ind had been crossed by a 
fancy for pijstty cou^tn a little oldir than«himsey[, who had 
been very* kin<l indeed to* L(yd^ Jdaxwell’s Heir. But then 
cam#Cambridge, the dow of a new mental life*, his ftfendship 
for Edward H^n, &d the beginnifigs of a moral storm «ind 
stress. Wheo^he and the cousin nex^nfet, he was quite cold 
to her. She seemed tb him a pee^ty piece of millinery, en- 
dowed with V- trick of parrot phrases. She, on her part, 
thought* Bim detestable ; she mafcted shorliy af^rwards, 
and often spoke^ to her husban4 in private of her escape 
from that queer fellow Aldous Raeburn^ ^ • 

Sine^theiiL*he had kn^wn ^len*^ of pretty and farming 
women/both in London and in the country, and hhd nfkde 
friends with lome qf them in his ^uiet, serious way. But none 
of them had roused in him even a parsing thriU of pa&sion. 
He had despised^himself for it ; had told himself again and 

again th&t he was but half a man • , 

Ah, he had done^ himself injiietice~<^he had done himself 
injustice !* • * ^ 

His he^ wfis li^ht as air. Wheif atf last the sotmd of a 
clock striking in the plain if^used^him wi-di. a start, and he 
sprang up fiSbi the heap of stones where he had been sitting 
in the dusk, he *bent down a moment to give a gay caress 
to his dog, a«<l«tflirn frud^bd oft briskly home, whistlicg 
under tlje^emerging star^. H 

CHAPTER ^1. 

By the time, h(^vever,*rthat Aldous RaeburiT came Within 
, , sight of tiiys yrindows of Maxwell Courtt^ first exaltation had 
sobered down. «The lover had faUen mr the time into the 
p background, and the capable, serious dmn of thirty, with a 
* considerable ^xperiencq of the worl^ b&i]^d hifti, was p^r* 
{^ctly conscious that there were mahy difficuM^ in his path; 
He coula not inducp his grandfaljier to move m the matter^ 
Riclfird Bwce without a statement of hi^ ftwn idelings aim 
aims* Noi^ould he have avoided frai^ess if he could. On 
every ground it waj his gran<jfttth^’s due.®* The Raeburns 
mre reserved towards the rest^f the yrorU, hxjt amongst 
thconsctves tfiere had always»been a fine traditibn ii mutual 
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trust, and Lord Maxwell amply deselved that at thi^ par- 
ticular ftnoment his gr^dsoncshoi^ld msCintain it. 

But Saelj^urA could not ahd di^ not flatter himsd| that his 
grandfather would, to be^n with, recdve his tidhs even with 
toleration. Thewgriia satmactioc^witn winch that note aboul; 
the shooting had been dispa|oAed was verf clear in the grand- 
son's lyempry. At the same time, it s^d much for the history 
of those^ong y^rs dufing |j\ftiiqh the old man and his heh had 
been left^o console each other for thtf terrible bereaveSicnts 
whfch had thrown them together, that ^dous Raeburn never 
for an instant "fearedTt^e kind of violent outbiy^t and opposi- 
tion that ^her men in aiinilar circifidstances might have 
looked forward to. The just living of a lifetime makes a 
man inq^pabl^ of anj^ ftiere selfish handling of •another’s 
interests — a fact on which tiie bystander may recl«>n. 

It waj quite darkfby the time he entered the large open- 
roofed hall of the Court. 

'•is his lordship in ? ” he asked of a passing footman. 

“ Yes, sir — in tha library. •He has been askin^for you, sir.” 

Aldous turned to tlie right along the fine corridor, lighted 
with Tudor windows to an inner quadrangle, and fillqd with 
Grafco-R(^man atatu^Cry and sarcophagi, which made one of 
the principal featiyres of the Cdurt. The gre^t house* was 
warr^ and scented, and the various o^n* doors* which he 
passed cm his wa^^ tb tSe library disclosed large fitflit rooms, 
with panelling, tapestry, pictui%s, books everywhere. The 
colour of the whole was dim and rich ; antiquttjff refinement 
reigned<itogether with an exquisite quiet and order. No one 
was to be seen, and not a voiCefwas^to l|l h^ard ; but there 
was no impression SflE solitude. Thfcse warm, darld^^^lowing 
rooms seemed to be«w^itine for the return of gueSts just gone 
out of ^hem ; not one o^them but had an air bf clteerful com- 
pany. For once, as he walked through it, Aldom Raeburn 
spared the old house an affectionat/possei^ive thought. Its 
size and wealth, witl^^dl that bo^h implied, had qft^ weighed . 
upon him. To-night hiSibreath quickened ^ he pasSed the 
range of family poi^its leading to the library door. There* 
was a vacant spa^ here jind there — Room foi^our mistress 
too, my b03^ when 3^u*get her I ” as his grandfather had 
.once put it^ ^ 

*/• Whiy,*you'ife had a long day,’'Aldous, all bv youfllelf," 
said Lord Maxwell, ftmins shaxply round at the soifnd of 
the opening d<^. ‘^VSiaft^kept yoU|po late ? 

His spljgtacleB feQ forwaM as he spoxe, and t)ie old mai^ 
^ttt thein ifl his hand, peering* at his grandsoil throligh*the 
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shadow of ttio room, tie was siting by a hwe firo/am£d»n* 
hurgh Reviem open on his ]^ee« Lamp and nreOight Showed 
a finely-(^|trried head, with a^glf y^vi of sno^ IjaixJchrown 
back, a long laco delicacy sna^ in the lines, and an attitude 
jnstinct with the alertness of an uaimpsire^ bodily vigpur. 

** The birds wexa ^scarce; add^we followed them a good 
way," said Aldous as Jie came up to the fire. 7 Ripkman 
kept me on me. farm, too,* a goc^ while, with inteminablo 
screeds about the things he wants done for him." * * 

Oh, there is no^nd to RickmSLn," said Lord Maxwell 
good-humoure jly. " He pa3rs his ren( fbr the ^usement of 
getting it back agaift.* Landowaisig will soon b^ the most 
disinterested lorm of philanthropy known to mankind. But 
I have soihe news for you 1 Here it ft letter fmm Bgrton By 
the second post ^ — he named ai^ old friend*of his own, and a 
Cabinet Minister cf the day. Look ai|it. You wyi see^e 
says tligy can’t possibly^ cany on beyond January. Half 

their men are beaming unman^eable, and S 'g Bill? to 

which they Ae coaimitted, will^ertainl^dish them? Par- 
liament will meet in January, and he Ihinks an amendfnent 
to thetifLddress will finish it. All this confidential, of course ; 
but he sdw no harm in letting me kno^. Sd now,^!!^ lSt>y, 
you will have your work cut but fdr you this winter I or 
three evenings a week — ^y<fu*ll ifot get off with less. •Nobgdy’s 
plum drops*intb his* mouth nowadays? Barton tells tne, too, 
that he heareyoung Wharfbn wm certainly stand for the 
Dumford dfvlSion, and will be down upon us directly. He 
will make himseff as disagreeable to us and the Leveas as he 
can — ^that we mmf sifte of! • We may be thankful for oao 
small monjyr — ^that his mdther has depaitbd this life 1 other- 
wise you and I would have known fureng quid femina posset ! V 
Ths old fhan looked up at his grandsoji with a huigorous 
eye. Aiitfus ivas standing absently before the fire, and did 
not reply immediately. • * 

" Come,,come, Aldous," said Lord MgxweU with a touch 
of impatience, " don’t overdo the pfailosraher. Though I am 
•getting old. the next Government can’ifpeny iBe amnger in 
the gje. Yoif and I between us wiU,be ab|p to pbll through 
taro or time of the things we care iboht in fhegLext Houses 
with ordinary luck. It ^s mr «firm belief ma^ the nekt- 
election will give our side the b^t chwcq vre ha^e had f^r 
half a generation. Ttorow up your cw.t^ir I The world may 
be made ctf green chyese, but ygS got tcTlive in it I " 

* ^ ^dous smiled suddenly — ^ufiSontnulablyv-wiijg a look 
which Igft hi^ grandfather staring. He had beln appealing 
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py thef man ^ f maturity standing on the threshold of tft pos> 
^bly cfinsiderable car^r, and as Jie did so it was as though 
he sawfthe.boy of 'eighteen ^appear ! • * 

“ Je ne demands pas mieux I said iJdous, ^rilh a quick lift 
of thP voice above ks oftiin^pr Jcey. The fact is, grand* 
father, I have come hopie ^mh somqthii% in my mind very 
differqht from politics, and you must give me tim^to change 
the foc]^ I ^d notibomo name hs straight* as l*might, for 
I wanted to be sure of myself before Plsjoke to you. Efbriug 

th#last few ^eeks 

“ Go on ! ** cried *L^rd Maxwell. ^ ^ 

But Aldous did not fitii it easy to go on. It suddenly 
struck him that it was, after all, absurd that hedhould be con- 
fiding in any nne^at sifbH a stage, and his»tqngue silimbled. 

But he had gone too far. for retreat. Lord •Maxwell 
sprang «ip and seized hin^by the arms. 

** You are in love, sir ! Out.wiljji it ! 

" I hive seen the only woman in the #orld I have ever 
wished* to marry, b said Aloous, flushing, •but ^th delibera- 
tion.* ** Whether sheitwill ever have me, I have no idea. But 
I can conceive no greater happiness than toevin *her. •And as 
I v^nt^^w, grdhdfaAer, to do something for her aifd for me, 
it seeih^ to me I had no right to keep njy feelings^to myself. 
Besides, b am not accustomed to-*-to — j-*' His voice wa- 
vered a*little, Yoh hSve treated me as mord than a son I " 
Lord Maxwell pressed his arA affectionate^. “My dear 
boy ! But don’t keep me on tenterhooks lik^flEds — ^tell me 
the name — the name ! “ ^ And two or threS long meditated 
possibilities flashed through thS old^nasrs^iind. 

Aldous replied ifith a certain sftow stiffness : ^“^arcella 
Boyce I — Richard Boyce’s daughter. I saw her first six 
weeks^ago." ' ^ f • • • 

“ C^d bless my soul I ” exclaimed Lord Max\fel9| falling 
back a step or two, and staring at Ais companion. « Aldous 
watched mm with sgfidety. • 

, “ You kncFw that fellow’s Mstory, Aldousi ? ’’ 

. ' “ Ric^rd Boyce J^Not in detail. If you will tell me now alb 
youhnow, it wiH^ a h^p. Of course* I see thjitt you ai^ the 
neighbourhcmd mean *to cut him — ^and — for the sal^ of— of 
• MissBoycegandTher mother, Js^ouldbe glad to find a way out.’’ 

Goodneaven^ I ” said Lord Maxwell, beginning t^pace 
the room, hands prised biphind him*, head befit — ^ good 
heavens I what at businelk I wl^at an extraordinary business 1 ’’ 

' He stff^d Aorj^ m froxftf of Aldous. “ Whese have yo^ 
been her — ^this young tady ? ” 
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** At the Hardens^sometimes in Mellor villag|lL She 
goes about among the cot^age9 a great deal.’* 

5“ Yoi^have not propos^ to lier ? " • • 

“ I was ndt ^i^n myself till to-day. Besides, it would 
•have been presump'|j^on so^far. She has sh9wn me ng^ng 
but the merest friAadl^ess.*' • . ^ 

“ Whatij you can suppose she would refuse you I ” cried 
Lord Ma3AveU,«and could* not fos thi life o\ lum^&eep the 
s^dbtic iutonationjpdt of his voice. 

Aldous’a look showed distress. ^ You hav^ not seen tier, 
grandfather;’*4he sa^d^quietly. • * • 

Lord Maxwell began to pace Jgain, trying to restrain the 
painful emoaon tlmt filled him. Of course, Aldaus had 
been eiftrappec^ ; • the girl had plli^ed qpon his {>ity, his 
chivalrj^for obvious reasons. • 

Aldous trieji td soothe him, to ^plaifi ; but Lord«Maxwell 
hardl3iiyisteaed. At la|t Y\e threw himself into his c^air 
again with a lofl]g breath. “ Give me time, Aldrfus — give 
me time. Ae thought of marrying mysheir to thrft man's 
daughteo knocks me over a litlie." « 

There was silence again. Then Lord Maxwell looked at 
his watch with old-fashioned precisioif. “ There is^half an 
hour befo]:e dinner. . Sit down, b.M let us talk this thin|[ out.” 

The conversation thus started, ljowevdr,;was only begun by 
dinner-time jwas resumed ^fter Miss Ratbum — the small, 
shrewd, btfgIPt-eyed person who governed Lord Maxwell's 
household — ^ha<f withdrawn and j^ras continued in the library 
some time beyfiitt Ms iSrdshijfs usual retiring-hour. It vmls 
for the iru^st part a monofogue on the part of the grandfather, 
broken by bccasional words from hia oompanion ; and for 
some time Mar&lla Boyce hersel^lljie vjpman whom^dous 
desired^tdimarry — ^was hardly mentioned in it. Oppressed 
and torgiented by a surp^e which struck, or seemed to strike, 
at some of his most cherished ideals h#d just resentments. 
Lord Maxwell was bent upon Tettifig his grandson know, in 
^ all their fullness, the reasoiS why no *4aughtlr of Richard 
Boyp could bver be, iivthe true sei^, fit ^fe for a Raeburn. 
• Afdogs was, of course, perfectly fdhiiliar^with the creed 
impUed in it all. •A M%'Kwelf should give, nimjtelf no airs 
wha^ver, ghould indeed feel no pri^^e whatever, towards 
“ men of g&d will,” whether p^ant, f)rof^ional, or noble. 
Such airs br such feeling would pe bqA vulgar and unchristian. 
^u± when came to marriage, then it behdvei hin^ see that 
” tne lhmily7' — that carefully grafted and selected stock to 
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whicll he owed so much— should suner no loss or deteriora- 
tion ihrougn him. j^jfarria^ with the? fit woman meant for 
a Raelum the preservation of a^pure blood, of a dignified dnd 
honourable family habit, and moreover thd during to his 
chiVJren such*an aitmos^her^ of self-r^ect within, and of 
consideration from wjljioi^t,* as ne l^ad mmself grown up in. 
And ^ wevnan could not be fit, in this sense, who eame either 
of an i^ignifi^ant stbck.«untaraiited to large uses^and oppor- 
tuniti&, or o*f a stock ^which had degenerated, and l^tJLts 
right of equ^ mating with the vigorems owner? of unblem- 
ished names. Money was, of course^ important and not to 
be despised, but the j^dfeent Lord Maxwell^ at any rate, 
large-minded and conscious of wealth he coun never spend, 
l&id cooipararitively li-Alft stress upon it ;»v^herea?,4n his old 
age, the other instinct had but grown the stronger Vith him, 
at the^^world waxe^ more democratic, afid *^0 influence of 
the great families waned! , ^ ^ 

IS'or fiould Aldous pretend to be insensible to such feelings 
and l]bliefs. Su]^>osing tfie daughter aould %e won, there 
waah[io doubt whate^r that Richard Boyce would be a cross 
and burden to a Raeburn son-in-law. Bu-hthen I Alter all I 
Ldve fof oneef madS philosophy easy — made clas^ tradition 
sit light. Impatience grew ; a readinc;^s to believe Richard 
Boyce a» black*as Erebus and be«done with it— Jo that one 
might Jet to the^ jibinl— the real point. * * 

« *9 * * 

As to the story, it came to this. In his*|^duth Richard 
Boyceihad been the yougger and favouyte*son of his father. 
Me possessed some abili^, ^die gdbd ioctef some manners, 
all of which were >lh.nting in his lofitish elder brothe/.^ Sacri- 
fices were accordingly made^for him. He was sdht to*the bar. 
Whejf he stood fjr B^rl&ment his electidh eipensea were 
jubilantly paid, and his father afterwards maifitsfined him 
with* as generous a hand as the eAate could possibly bear, 
often in the teeth <^^e grudgping resentment of ^Robert, his 
firstborn. Richard showed Signs of making a rapid*success, 
at any rate (bi the gblitical platform. He spoke with facility^ 
and grappled wijfi the drudgery of committeeMuring lys first 
twd years WestmihstJr in a way to win him the ^(ovourable 
attention ^f tie Tory whips.* H^had sbgift for modem tan- 
kages, a£d*spol^ chiefly on foreign affairs, so that vyien an 
important Eastern (jfbmmi^ion had tb be wpotnted, in con- 
nection with ^me trojii^les pi the Balkan States* his merits 
and his^^athef’s qjeertion^Sidth certain old Jasrnily iijpn^s 
eufficea to f>lace him upon it. * 
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The Commission wai headed by a remarkable maii| tod 
was able to do valuable wQrk at a moment of great 2)ublic 
inter^t, lender the eyes of Europb. • Its members caisi back 
covered with ^tinction, and were much fdted through the 
I^ndon season. 01d^]V&. Bpyce came u^ from Mellor t^see 
Dick’s success for hhnself, and luj rubicund country gentle- 
man’s face and^white head might have oeen observed atpany 
a London party beside the smail^tllianate phy^que of 1li$ son. 

^nd love, as he came in the wake oi foruifie. A 

certain fresh v^-coufitry girl. Miss Evelyn Memtt, who had 
shown her stat^v beautv at one of the ^licst drawing-rooms 
of the season, fell acr&ss Mr. Richand fioyce at this moment 
when he was ihost at ease with the world, and the world was 
giving himfevery opportunity. She^^fas very young; as ud^ 
spoilt as the dafifodih of her Somersetshire*^ vaUeys, and her 
character — a character of much com]|lexity and ^stoical 
strengtk|E-wai* little mor^ known to herself than it was to 
others. She saw Dick Boyce through a mist of romance ; fbr* 
got herself absolutely in idealising him,e and could have 
thanked him on her knees when he askrd her to marry him. 

Fiva>years of Parliament and marriage followed, and then 
— a crash! It was a common and sordid stoijr, madd‘tra^c 
by tlte qualitV of tl^e wife and the disappointment 6f me 
father, if nbt by the ruined possibilities of Dick Bayce ^m* 
self. First,* the deSire tp maintain i “position/^ to make 
play in society with a prett)^ wife, and inVthe City with a 
marketable f^Putation ; then company-promoting of a more 
and more doubtfhl kind ; and, fin^y, a swindle mose ener- 
getic and less skitfufdhah th^]:bst,Vhich |pomb-like went to 
pieces io^the face of the*public, filling the air with noise; 
lamentanon^, and unsavoury odours. .Nor was this all. A 
man mahy \famings of ruin, atid }vhen things werejgoing 
badly iattim shx:k market Rich^d Boycer who on his return 
from the East hack been Elected by acclamation a member of 
.several faqjiipnable clubs, tiged to relieve himself at the 
gamingtable. I^astly, when znoi^ matters at home and 
abroad, when the anxieties of his wife andj^e altered manners 
of his^acquainiance in and out of the l^oure of Commons grevT 
nv>re th^ usually disagreeable, a tertain littlq, chorus-girl 
came upon the seeqp, an(L served to make bddi :g[ioney and* 
repentance scarcer even tnan they were \^etore. *No stocy 
could Ise mol'e commonplace or more (^testable. 

** Ah, hch¥ well I r^ember t|^at ^A>r old fffiow--H>ld Jc^n 
*!§oyce 1 ss^ Lord Maxwell slov^iy, shalqiLg Ins stajjbly wMto> 
heto ovbr if, A he leant talking and musing agaidst fke inan«^' 
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telpie^e/ ** I saw him ilie day he cime back from at- 
tempt^o hulh up the^company l^usinels. I met him in the 
road, %id could mot help 4 )iflling up to speak to hi^i. I was 
sa sorry for him. We had been m^ds for^hSiny years, he 
an^J. '' O goiQd G; 9 d ! he said^ when he saw me. Don!J: 
stop me — don’t speak to ” And lashed his horse up 

— as whit^ as a sheet—^fat, fresh-colopred max^that he was in 
generSlf^and ^as oft. lofle^r saw him again till after his 
death.** Tirst' came the trial, and 'Dick Boyce got^thisee 
months’ imprisonment dn a minor couift, while several others 
of the precious loli h^was mixed up wi^ came in for penal 
servitude.* There was some technic4l*flaw in the evidence 
with regard to him. and the clever lawyers they put on made 
the mojt of it ; ^but ^ all thought, and societj^'^thought. 
that Dick was morally as bad as any of &em. Then the 
papers ^ot hold of tjie gambling debts and the^ woman. She 
made a disturbance at ms club, I^believe, dusing ^^e trial, 
wlfile he was out on bail — anyway it all cfiime out.'*^ Two or 
three other peopleotvere implicated in the gambllhg business — 
men* of good family xi Altogether it was one of the biggest 
scandals I remember in my time.” • * 

The^^Jd maft pauSed, the long frowning face stfeml^ ser. 
AldoilS gazed at him in silmce. It was ^certaidly pretty bad 
— ^worse than he had thought. o » 

”*And the wife afld 8hild ? ” he said pfeseiftly? 

” O poor thin^ 1 ” said Lord Maxwell, forcetting every- 
thing for the moment but his story. ” Wh^Boyce’s im- 
prisonment was up they disappeared vdttf him. His con- 
^tuents held indi^atiod' m^^gs,**of eottase. He gave up 
his seat, and his fadlier allowed hihi a small fixed income — 
,she had, besides, son^e little money of her own— which was 
^ured him afterwardij, I?believe, on the d^tatft during his 
brother’s lifetime.* Some of her people would gladly 
persuhded her to leave him, for hi^ behaidour tov^ds her 
ha4 been particula^y odious ;oand they were n^aid too, 1 
think/ that he mi^t co»e to worse grief yat and m&ke her 
life unbearabite. she wouldn’t. And she would have no* 
S 3 rmpathy and ng talk. ^ I never saw her afte]9the first^year 
of l^eir mamage; when ^e was a most radiant and ];)eautiful 
creature. But, by all accoynts of^Jier behaviour at the time, 
she must f e»a ifeyiarkable woman. One of h$t family told 
me tbat she broke ^th all of them. ’ She wbiud know no- 
body who woiih$, not jbiAw h!^. Nor v^uld she take money, 
though t%y WMp iM and Dick Boyce wa^ot 

squeamiUS. * Slf'weht oS to uttle lodgings in 1%e cotfntiy or 
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abroa4^ with him withotit a word. * * At*the same tmfe, it was 
plain that her life wab witheredr She^could ma&e one great 
effert ; b^t, according to m]^ infomiant, she had nojenergy 
left for anytlfirig else, npt even to take interest in her litfle 

girl •' ^ , 

Aldous made a lAovement. ^ 

“ Suppose v(e talk aljfout her ? he said rather shortly. 
Lord Maxwell started and ^redhUeci^ed hiiAself. %\iter a 
psyuse* he said, looking down under his spedtacldb* at his 
grandson with an expression in Which discomfort stravc 
with humour,-«T 

1 see. You think We are beaiing about the bi2;i3h. Per- 
haps we are. « It is the difference between being old and 
being yonfig, Aldous, my boy. WMl^—now t^en — |or Mks 
Boyce. How much have you#, seen of her ? — how deep 
has it gone ? ^ You can't wonder that am knocked over. 
To brii^ that 'man amon^t us 1 Vhy, ;l:he hound i" cried 
the old man suddmiy, we could not even get him ^o cdhie 
and see his father when he wasMying. j^ohn had tost his 
memory mostly — ^had forgotten, any w^iy, to be angry-^and 
just cr4VJed for Dick, for the only creature he had ever loved. 
With gredt difl&culty I traced the man, tod tried my^ utmost. 
No good I He came^ when his father no longer knew hkn, an 
hour befori the esid. Hismerves, 1 understood, wese delicate 
—not so ddlica^te. However, as to prevent his being ^present 
at the reading of the will I € have never forgiven him that 
cruelty to tlK^ld man, and never will I " 

And Lord Makwell began to pace the library again, by 
way of working #d*ineiftory kfhl itidignatjon. o ^ 

Aldou^ watched him rather gloomily, '^ey had now been 
discussing Bbyce's criminaliilies in greaf detail for a consider- 
able time, &nd hothing else seenfed^to have any power to 
touch — •r,oat any rate, to hold — Lord Maxwell's attdhtion. 
A certain deep pride in iMdous — ^the pride of intimate lafiec- 
.tion — felt jt^slf wounded. ^ ^ 

“ I s^e that you have graven cause to think badly of her 
•father," he said, at last, rising as he spdke. " € must think 
how it concexfis me. And to-morrow you must let me tell 
ypu something about her. After all, she ftas dpne none of 
these things. But«l ougjit not^to keep yod u]g like this.' 
You Will remember Clarwe was very emphSLtia about yovr 
not etoaustfng yourself at night last t^e ne was here.'' 

Lord Maxwell tur^d and stjifed. i ^ 

_ '‘Why — ^why, what is the matter mtheyou,/'Aldous ? 
ftffeVdeti? Well— well •There ^lamahSlfl fooll " 
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And» wall^mg up to his grandson, he laid an affectipnate 
and ra^er snaking hapd on ^he youngdr's shoulder. 

“ Yo^. have a ^at charge upon you, Aldous— rji charge 
for the future. It has upset me; X shall calmer to- 
mon^QW. But aa tojany*^ quarrels between us I Are you as, 
youth, or am I a three-tailed basha^y ?* VAs to money, you 
know, J cqre nothing. But it goes against rp^, nay boy, it 
goes ag^nst m%, thatf yoMr^w^e should bring such a story 
as that *tvith her into this house I " ' cj . 

'W understand,** said'^Aldous, wincing. " But^you must 
see her, grandfather.^ rOnly — ^let me say it again— ^on*t for 
one moment take it for grratited that She will marry me. I 
never saw any one so free, so unspoilt, so unconventional.** 
His eyes glpwed withfr'the pleasure of jrqmemlfering her 
looks, her tones. ** 

kord Maxwell wi<^hdre^yr his hand and* shook his head 
slowly. “ You have a grfeat deal tq offer. Noowonj^, un- 
less^she ''were either foolish or totally uneftperience^* could 
overlook that. Iseshe abou^i twenty ? ** • ^ 

About twenty.** o 

Lord Maxwell waited a moment, then, bending over the 
fire,*shNigged Ws shcfhlders in mock despair. ^ * 

** It Is evident you are ouii of love with me, Aldous. VJhy , 

I doq*t know yet* whether she is dai>k or laip 1 ** 

The conversation ^arfed on both sides.* Afdoifsimade an 
effort. “ She is very dart,** he^said ; “ like her mother in 
many ways, only quite different in colour. TcfYfib she seems 
the moat beautiful — the only beautiful woifian I have ever 
sepn.» I should thiqk she was*Vdry cZdveoitf^ome ways, and 
very unformed — childish almost — fh others. Th^ Hardens 
say she has done everything she could — of cofirse ft isn't 
much — for that miserable Village in the timfe shb has been 
there. ‘ Oh, by the way.' she is a Socialist. She tSAriks that 
all we landowners should be done aj^ay with.** ^ 

Aldous looked rou^d at his gii!$Lndfather, so soqn^probably 
to be one of the lights of To^ Cabinet, and laughed So, 
to his relief, did Maxwell. « 

** Well, don't 1^ her ^all into young Whartto's clutqhes, 
Aldous, or h^ will De settmg her to canvass. So she js beauo 
tiful and s^e i^ clever — an4 good, jny boy ? If she comes 
here, she ^fill hdvp to fill your mother's and your g&nd- 
mother's place.” ‘ \ ' • 

Aldous tried f6 reply dnce q^ twice, b^t failed. 

” If I (fed no^f fegl that %he were everythingj.in heiaelf,, 
to be lov^a ind respected,” hep said at last wi^ soffie for- 
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malitv, I should not long, as I do, *to bring you and hei 
together.” / 

‘Silence fell again. But instinctively Aldoais felt ihsit his 
grandfather’s faood had grown gentler, his own task easier. 
,He seized on the moment at once. < . 

” In the whole business,” he said half smiling. “ there is 
only one <thii^ clear, grandfather, and that is. that if you 
will you can do me a ^eat with Miss'^Boycei”' 

. Lotd Maxwell turned quickly, and was all sharp iftrcention, 
the keen commanding eyes unaer their fine brows absorbing, 
as it were, expression and life from the rest ot the blanch^ 
and wrinlded*face. ' '' ‘*6 

” You comd, if you would, make matters .easy for her 
and heirfiiother in the county,” said Aldous, anxious «to 
carry it^off lightly. ” You could, if yon would, without 
committing yourielf to any personal contact with Boyce 
himseLL mal-6 it possible for me io bring her here,' so that 
you and my aun 4 might'see her and judge.” » ♦. 

The old mkn’s f^xpression dalkened. ” What, take back 
that note, Aldous ! I never wrote anything with greater 
satisfaction in my life ! ” 

“Well — more or less,” said AldouS quietly. VtA vety 
littld would do it. A man in Richard Boyce’s position will. 
naturaUy ‘hot claim Very imuch — ^will take what he, can get.” 

” And ybu ilieaif, besides,” said his* grandfather, interrupt- 
ing him, that I must ^nd your aunt to caU ? ” 

” It will iKivdly be possible to ask Miss Boyce here unless 
she does 1 ” said Aldous. 4 

” And you req^.oh-thdt I afti not*likely to go to Mellor,»ev^ 
to see h^ ? And you want me to say a trord to other ^ople' 
— ^to tfie Winterbournes and the Levens^ for instance ? ” 

” Precisely,”''said Aldous. ' 

Lordc Maxiyell meditated ; then rose. ” Let nfb now 
appease^the memory ol^Clarke by going to bed ! ” (Clarke 
was his ^rjlship’s medical, attendant and autocrat.) ” I 
must ^eep upon this, Aldous.t* c, ' 

L ** I only hope I shall not have tired you oub” 

Aldous moved to extinguish a lamp standing on a tabl|§ 

Suddenly his grandfather cal^d him. ” Aloous t ” 

Yhs. 

Bu^, as fio words followed, AldouSf^ turned. He saw nis 
grandfather standii^ erect befifre the fire, ahd was stsitlei^ 
Ey ihe emation he instantly pefdeiVed in ey% and hiouth. . 
"You understand, Aldous, that for ^twenty® ye&rs — U 
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twenty year?} last month since yotir father died — yoi» have 
been tfte blessing of ipy life^^ Oh, don't say anything, my 
boy ; s don't* wsfnt anjr merer agitation. I have spol&n 
strongly ; it was hardl^^ossible but that oA ^ch a matter 
I sheuld feel sti^ngl;^ . ^t (]on't go away misunderstanding 
me — don't imagine for oneiAstant that there is anything in 
the w/)rldv tha{ Really masters to me in compafiiison with 
your h^piness and your^fut^re f " ' , 

The venerable old man wrung the’lf^nd he held, walked 
quffekly to the door, ana shut it behind him. 

An hourdater Aldous iviis writing in his own sitting-room 
— a room on the first floor, at the western cornei* of Jthe house, 
aiPd conunanding by dsly^ight the falling slopes of wifod below 
the court and all the wide expanses of the plain. To-night, 
to6, ther blinds wer^' up, f.nd the great view drawn in black 
and pearl, streaked with white mi^ts in the gi^und-hollows 
ana overarched by a wide ^sky holding a 'haloed moon, lay 
spread *^bef ore the?*windows. On a clear night Aldous felt 
himshlf stifled by blilids and curtains, and would often sit 
late^ reading and wifiting, with a lamp so^ screened .^at it 
threw light up'bn his book or paper, while not iflterfpring 
with tlie full range of Ixis dye over the night-world without. 
He secretly believed -^^lat human' beings ^iee far too little 
of the nfght, and so lose a host of august or beautiful impres- 
sions, which might be honestly tfteirs if they pleased, without 
borrowing or stealing from anybody, poet or jpSinter. 

The room was lined wifji boolcs, partly .temporary visitors 
f jom*the great library dowhstJirs, paVtl}^!?*©® college books 
and prizes, and pSrtly representfng small collections for 
specif studies. H<;re wer^ a large number of volumes, blue 
books,, and pamph]pts, ^bearing on the condttion^ of agricul- 
ture ^nd the rural poor in England ^nd abroad ; ^htke were 
some shelves devoted to general ecraomicx and op* a little 
table by the fire lay^tlie recent numbers of vari<»up economic 
journals, English and foragn? Between the windows stood 
a small philo^phicaj^bookcase, the volumes of it full of small 
reference slip, a^d marked from end to end^ and oi^ the 
other side of the rooih vhs a revolving book-table rcrowded 
with misc^lanSous volumes^ d£ poeJ;s, critdes. and novelets — 
maixdy, however, .wit^ the first Iwo. Aldous E|.ebun^' read 
few Novels, an^ those) with % certain impatience. His mind 
w^ mos^ engaged in v^sloy^ wrestle y^ith difiicu'd: and un- 
manage^j^ fa^ ; s^d for tnat transformation axid ilium^iao 
tioit <n fact m wMch the man idealist tempej^ mus^ some- 
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times take refuge and comfort, he went easily eagerly to 
the poets and to natural beaui^. H^txdly any novel^mting, 
reading, seemed to him y^orth v/hile. A man, he&ought, 
might be mhch betteir employed than in doing either, 
p Above the mantelpiece ^vas^his inother’s'picturc — ^the pic- 
ture of a young Von\an in a^ low, dress and muslin scarf, 
trivial and empty in point of art^ yet linked in Aldous’s mind 
with a huhdred touching teccllec^jion^, burie'd all ojjthem in 
the silence of an ui^broken reserve. She had died 'fn child- 
birth when he was nine ; her baby had died^ with her, Hind 
her husband^ Lord ^axwell's only s^n'^and surviving child, 
fell a victinj two yearn later deadly fom of throat 
disease, ^ne ‘Of those ills which come upon strong men by 
surpris^, and excite in the dying SI 'tense^ of <helplc^ wrdng 
which eVen religious faith can only partially soothe, 

Aldous re^iemhered his mother's dGath ; stiU a^ore «his 
father'4^ — ^that father wl^o cpuld speak no last message to his 
son, could o^y tie dumb upon^his pillows, with those eyes 
full of incommunccable pain, and hand now listlessly 
seeking, now restlessly putting aside t&e small and treiftbling 
hanckof the' son. His boyhood had been spent under the 
shadow bf these events, which had ageft his ^andf0,fher,*and 
made hii^ too early realize himSelf as standing alon$ in th^e 
gap of losg, the^ijly ho^ left to affection*and te ambition. 
Tms premature development, am^d the hipst melandholy sur- 
roundings, of the sense of personal impoi^nce — not in any 
egotistical sStise, but as a sheer matter of fact — had robbed a 
nervous and sensitive tempejame^t of natural 8 tores«of gaiety 
and elasticity <\ivCiicl£, it &)uld ill do without. Aldous Ra^buni 
had b^on^^ much thought for and too'^^ainfuUy loved. But 
for Edwara Hallin he might well havea-cquiesced at manhood 
in acertaifi impaired vitality, in the^ scholar's range qf pleas- 
ures, ati(Fth 0 f landowner's customary round of duties. 

It was to Edvard Hnllin he was writing to-night, for the 
stress ^nd stir of feeling cauced by thdr events of the day, and 
not least by his grandfather’^ outburst, seemed to put sleep 
far off. On the table beforephim stoocf ^ photograph of Hal- 
lin, ^besides % miniature of his mother a girl. He had 
drawn the miniature closer to him, nnding S3mipathy and joy 
in its youth, in tke bright e:tpactancy of ^the qyes, and so 
wro^, as ^ were, having both her ^nd Jlus friend in mind 
and sight. * • > ^ c* 

To Hatiin he had? already of Miss Boy(g. drawing 

ihec in li^^s casual, and yet sympathetic as the 

pretty^ girl ;n a difficult p^ition whom one would watch 
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with cmriositv and some pity. To-night his letter, *3rhich 
should ^ve discussed.^ honse colonization scheme of Hal- 
lin's, h& but one topic, and'^his pen flew. j ® 

Would you call her beautiful ? T)ask again and 

agaiij^ trying tOa pu'** myself bejpnd your eyes. She has» 
nothing, at any rate, in conjmon witl^ thd beauties we have 
down l^er6, ,or with those my aunt bade me admire ki London 
last Mayf The ^ace h^ a ftrorg Italian look, but not Italian 
of to-dal^! Do you remember the Ghi^landajo frescoSs in 
SanAa Maria Novella, or the side groups in Andrea's frescoes 
at the Annunziata ^ ° ^mong them, among the beautiful tall 
women of tjiem, there ar'i,^^® am sure^ noble, freely-poised, 
suggestive heads like hers — hair, black wavy haar, folded like 
heft in large sii^ple lineS^, Und faces with tho same lon|, subtle 
curves. It is a face of the Renaissance, extraordinarfly beau- 
tiful, as }t seems to rje, in colour and expression ; imperfect 
in line, as the beauty owhicn marl» tbp meeting-point b/^tween 
antique perfection and modern’ character “hlust always be. 
It has fKorbidezza^-nanqaiet lAelancholy charm, tiien passion- 
ate gaflety— everything^that is most modern grafted on things 
Greek and old. I am told that Burne-Jones drew her several 
times while she Svas iif London, with delight. It is fhe n^ost 
artistic 'hesLntY* having both the harmonies and the disson- 
ances that^a full-grown art loves. ^ ’ 

, Ste may be twehty," or rather more. ’ Th8 mmd has all 
sorts of ability ; nomes to^’the rx|ght conclusion by a divine 
instinct, ignoring the how and why. What does'^uch a being 
want with the drudgery of learning ; to sudh keenness life 
.will be master enough. Vet sh^ ha^evrueStly read a good 
deal — much poe^,*Some scattered'political econopiy^ some 
mpdern socialistic books, Matthew Arnold, Ruslfin, Carlyle. 
She takes everything grammatically, imagfhatit^ely, goes 
straight from it to life, and back again. Among 'ilh^young 
people ‘with whom she made acqujSlntanc-j while she was 
bparaing in London api working>at South Kensington, there 
^ seem to have been 'two ^brothers, both artists, ana both 
Socialists ; ardent y^hng fellows, giving all their spare time 
to good works, who musjt have influenced her ^ great cjpal. 
She is full of angem and revolts, which you would dekght ini» 
And tot of all, Sie is applying herseR to hesr father's wretched 
villjfcge, whiiSh will keep her Imnds fuU. A large and pas^on- 
ate humanity plays al^ut he^p. What bhe sa3^ ^ften seems 
to me foolish — ^ifl the eai?^ buj the inne:;^ sense, the? heart of 
it; commaf^ met ® ’ * ** - t 1 

' ;'!;%are*aS 3^ou ple&e, Ned ! Only write to m^, and come 
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downihere as soon as you can. i can and will^hide nothing 
from you, so you will ^lieve la^ wheijL I that all is unc«r*» 
tain, tharf: I know nothing,,xand, ^ough i hope everything, 
may just as'^ell fear everything too. But somehow I am 
another man, and the world shines* anchglow^ for me by day 
and night." ‘ . 

Aldous< Raeburn rose from his chair and, gqing^to 
window, stood looking out at tKe» splendour of ihe^autu , , 
mooii. Marcella moved across the whiteness of ihe 
her voice* was still speaking to his inward ear. Hisnlips 
smiled ; his heart was in a wild whirLoi happmess. 

Then he walked to the table,%took up his letter, rea^i ' 
tore it across)' and locked the fragments in a drawer. ,, . 

" Not yet, Nedj— not yet, dear uld fellow, j/Bven ;to yoH. 
he said to hi^elf as he put ou^ his lamp. 

p 

CHAPTER VII. ^ 

Three da 3 rs passed. On the fourth Marcella returned laty./ 
the afternoon from a round of parish visits with Mary Har£< 
As shsjopened tbe oak doors which shut off the central hal(.4 
Mellor fifom the outer vestibule, she 'saw somethjs^^ wb" 
lying on the old cut and disussd billiard-table, which st* 
occupied the middte of <ohe floor till Richard Boj^ce, m ^ 
course of«.his economies and improvements, coula replaf^ 
by a new one. ^ o y 

She ran ^Cn-ward and took up a sheaf of cards, 
them over in a' sipiling excitement. '* Viscount Maxi^^« 
"Mr. Raeburoff- M M&s Raeburn," "Lady Winterb^^\, 
and thQ Misses Winterbourne." two cahds of Lord W^.f. 
boume's—dll perfectly inform. ^ . 

Then a thought flashed upon' h<^. " Of course it '' 

doing-Ji^JrtJd L asked him ! " ' . ^ ' V 

The rards drqpped Urom her hand on the billiar<l-^f 
and she atqod looking at them, her ^i^de fighting ^ ^ 
pleasihre. There was sometibkig in her feeling todf 
exultation of proved power over a person not, as she gug' 
easUy influei^ced, especially by woxpen.^ . , 

a ‘'^Majrcella, is that you ? " ^ ^ 

It was her mother's vQfce. **^rs. Boyce h&d cpme in^f 
the^^arden through the drawing-room, apd was Standit' ,\ 
the inner door of the hall, trying witfi short-sighted 
distinguish her daugjiter amoi^g xhe shadowsiif *3ie greaY^i, 
.plpce. Adark day was drawit% % 0 'its,^clo^,.gp 9 i^ l 

little light left in the hall,« except in one 
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rainy sftinset slcam struck a grim contemporary portrait of 
Mary TAdor, bringing out the^-obstinate ihouth and the v^hite 
hand hftding a je^^elled gWe. n 

Marcella turned, and by the same gleam her 'mother saw 
her flushed and^aniniated look. 

' Any letters ? ** she asked? ^ ^ 

Nq.; hut thsre are some cards. Oh y^. •‘■here is a 
^d she pounced "apor an envelope dne -had over- 
joJied. It is for you, mother — fromjjthe Court." ® 

Mrs. Boyce, came up and took note ’land cardc from her 
ughter's hand, ^a^ella watched her with quick breath, 
^er mother looked thrc agh the car(fs,*slowly putting them 
vn one by one without remark. 

O mother ! ^o rCcili the note ! " Marcella ^ould not 
Aielp entreating. ^ 

firs. Boyce drew tierselj together with a quick movement 
as yiough her daughter ja^ed upon her and opened the note, 
.rcella dared not look over her. There wtis a dignity about 
: mother’s lightest action, about everjr movement of her 
mtfer fingers and fine fair head, which had always held the 
ughter in check, even while she rebelled 
Airs. Boyce ifead it,’' and then handed it to Marcella. 

" I must go and make the tea," she ^aid in a light,* cold 
'ie,; and turning, she went bajk to the drawing-room, 
'their’afternooq tfea ha<J just beer carried. ® ® , 

farcella follov^d, reading, 'x he note was from Miss Rae- 
n, and it contained an invitation to Mrs. Bbyce and her 
^htcr to take luncheon at the Court dn the following 
• lay. The note was 'courteously rnd'i kindly worded, 
b should be so ^ad," said the -Cmter, " to shoyw you and 
Boyce our beautiful woods while they are^fefill at their 
iU’ tile way of aiutu^n colour." '' ** 

Ijow will mamma take it ? " thought Marcella*ar 5 xiously. 
•ere is not a word of papa ! " 

ilisii she enter^ the drr wing-room she , caught her 
her standing absently at the tea-table. The little silver 
ly was still in h^r hand as though she had forgotten to* 
it down ; and her eyes, which ^evidentiy^ saw no^iing, 
turned . to the Windbw, 'the brows frowning. JThe lo<3c 
^itafferiTJg for an instant^^was^unmirtalmble ; then she 
, 'ed at the sound of Marcella’s step, and put do*^ the 
^y'amld the c|iuia crowded on tile tray with 

'vhe <m^t precision cf her , ordinary juanner. ^ 

hav^to wa#lf'for your tea,” she, said, .the 
c’,j. . r c nearly boil.” » o o • ^ 

3 ^) 
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MaiTcella went up to the fire, and, kneeling ^efore^it, -pvLt 
the logs with which it was pfled together. But slfe could 
w&t conl^n herself for long, “ Will yoft gd to the Court, 
mamma ? 'shh asked^uickly, without turning round, 
c There was a pause. Then,Mrs‘ Bo^fk^e saSd dryly, Miss 
Raeburn’s proceedings, are a litllf unexpected. We have been 
here four snooiths, within two miles of her,* ^nd it haf never 
occurred to her to call. Ncfw s^e calls and asl^ us tc^%ncheon 
in the same afterno^in. Either sh^ took too little notice of 
us before, w she tak^ too much now — (Jon't you think s87** 
Marcella silent, a moment. ShouM she confess ? It 
began to occur to her for the <Aftt time that in her wild 
independence she had been taking liberties with her mother. 
" Manika 1 ” 

“ Yes.'-'’ 

" I asked Mr. ' Aldous Raeburp theP other day <?whetfier 
everybody here was goi^g to cut us. ^Papa told^me ^at 

Lord Maxwell hatd written him, an uncivil letter, and 

“ You — SbSked Mr. Raeburn ” ^aid Mrs. ** Boyce 

quickly. ** What do you mean * 

Mabicella turned round and met the fiash pf her mo;^er’s 
eyes^ couldn’t help it,” she said iri a low hurrieS^Voice. 

. It'^m^ so horrjd to feel everybody standing aloof — we 
were walking togetjier — ^he was veryjdnd ahd frieAdly-r-and 
I asked him to explain.*/ r. * 

” I see,” said Mrs. Boyce^ ” And he wi6nt to his aunt — 
and she werft to Lady Winterbourne — they were compas- 
sionate — and therejare the c^rds. ...You have certainty taken 
us all in hand.^MiaroeUa''! " r • • 

Marqjsjl^ felt an instant’s fear — fear oiHhe ironic power in 
the sparkling; look so keenly fixec}. on heif’ offending self ; she 
shrank befdre the proud reserve expressed in every ^ne oi 
her mofiaetr^s fragile imperious beauty. Then a cry of qature 
broke from the girl. ” You have got used to it, mammaL 
I feel as if^tjwould kill me te live her#, ^’shut off from every- 
body— joining with nobody— with no friendly feelings or 
society. It was bad enough»in the old Vdgin^-house days ; 
but Ijere— why should we ? ” ^ 

Mrs. Boyce had certainly grown pale. ^ 

" I. supposed yoi> would aSk Sooner or latQT,” shp said in a 
low determined voice, with what to Mascella" was a quite, 
new note of reality in it. ” Pro!J>ably Mr. Ra^ebum told^u 
— but yotir must of <sourse havg- gjifesed it lon| ^o — 
fiocipty doe^.not look kindly on us — ajsid lfas,itS(ireasbrts>'!^ 
1 do nbt deny in the least that it has its re^fisons; 
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do nolf accuse anybody, and rcsenf nothing. Bui^ tlie 
question with me has ^ways^en, Shall I accept pity ? I 
have always be6n aTble to meSt it^with a No I You ^re veijy 
different from me — ^but tor you also JL belieVb tt would be 
the Happiest anSwer.*^ ^ ^ ^ ^ 

The eyes of both meV-tJie mothejjr's Ihll of an indomi- 
table ^e which^Had for once wholly %wept aw^ her satiric 
calm of^yery dV * daaigbler’s troubled ana miserable. 

“ I want friends/* said Marcella slowly, “ There afe so 
malty things I want to do here, and one can do nothing if 
every one is agaiifs{ you. People would bc^friends with 
you and me — and with ^pa too— tlirough us. Some of 
them wish to be kind,** she added insistently? thinking of 
Alaous Raebiirn*s^wor<I^and expression as he bftit to her 
at the gate ; "I know they •do. And if we can't hold our 
heSbds ^h because^bec^use of things in* the past — ought 
we^o be so proud that we won*t tajfe their haitis when they 
stretch tliem out — when th©r write so kiildly and nicely as 
this?/** . ^ ^ • 

And she laid her fiilgers almost piteously on the note upon 
her knee. . . ^ 

Mrs.^Etoyce lilted file silver um and repienishedithe tea- 
pot. TThen with a delicate handkerchief she rubbed ^way 
a spot frctn the handl^of a spoon%iear hem * 

Yoil shall go/ %he saM presently ; “‘TOif wiSh it — ^then 
go — go by all meSns. I will wrfte to Miss Kaeburn and send 
you over in the carriage. One can put a great deal on health 
— mine?ls quite serviceable in the ww of ^xcuses. I will try 
to dd you no harnv MarcSla. * ^f ymi hmveiA^liosen your line 
and wish to make friends here^ — very well — I will dp what I 
oan for you so long as you ^o not expect me to cl!a!nge*my life 
— for yrhich, my deyr, I mm grown too crotchfty ahd too old.** 
Majrcella looked at her with dismay and a ycMdng she 
had never felt before. “ And yoir will mever go fiut with 
me, mamma ? ** f • e • • 

There was something ^IdHke and touching in thb voice, 
something which toy once suggested the normal filial relation^ 
But Mrs. Boyce^did not waver. She had lohg learnt per- 
haps to regam Marcellla os a girl sin^larly well able tcT taj^e 
care of h^eli and had rocogni^^ IheJact with lelief. 

• " I will not go^to ±he Court with you anyway/’ shtf said, 
daintily sipping her tea; your interests as well asTmine. 
You wiiynake all the gj^tez^impreasioy , my dearf for 1 have 
really forgotten hopr to belUve. Those cards shall be nrop-* 
.erly retgmed, of course* For the rest-*i-letfQ6ne*dismrD 
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thenv^elves till they must. And if 1 were yop, Marcella, I 
would hardly disciiss the family affairs any mors — with 
Mr. Raeburn or anybody e/.se.'^ » ^ 

And agaid* her keen,^]ance disconcerted the tall handsome 
girl, whose power over the vjprld^ about her had never ex- 
tended to her mdther^ Marcella pushed and played with 
the fire. « , * • i * 

“ You see, mamma,*' she said after a moment, stjh,looking 
at thb logs and the sjaower of sparks they made as she moved 
them about, “ you never let me discuss them^with you.^' 

“ Heaven forbid ! said Mrs. Boycfrcjuickly ; then, after a 
pause, "You will find your owtr nne in a little while, Mar- 
cella, and you will see, if you so choose it, that there will^e 
nothing ^insurmountable in your w&y. One piece uf advice 
let me give you. Don't be too grateful to Miss Raeburn, or 
anybody else I You take great, interest in your Boyce 
belongings, I perceive. eYou may remember too, , perhaps, 
that there is other blood in you — and that no Merritt has 
ever submitted qwetly to either patronage or pity." ^ 
Marcella started. Her mother had jiever named her own 
kindred to her before that she could jemember. had 

known for many years that there was a breach betW^n the 
Memtts and themselves. The netvspapers had told her some- 
thing at interval of hei Merritt r^Jiat^ons, for ih^ were 
fashionable' and important folk, but not one of them had 
crossed the Boyces' threshold since the oid London days, 
wherein Marcella could stiU dimly remember the tall forms 
of certain Merritt nncles, and eve^* a stately lady in*a white 
cap whom she kir^W *io have been her mother's mother. "^The 
stately l^dy had died while she was still a child at her first 
school ; * she‘ could recollect her qwn mourning frock ; but 
that was aimoSt the last personal dremembrance: sh:» had 
connected ^ ?vith the Merritts. 

And npw this r ote of <iintense personal and family pride, 
under which Mrs. Boyce’s voite had for the first time quivered 
a little t Marcella had never heard- it b/^fore, and it thrilled 
her. She sat on by the fire, drinking he&tea and every now 
and riien watfehing her companion ydth a ,new and painful' 
cariosity .p The tacit assumption of many yeai;^ With her had 
bron that her motlKsr was^^a diy Jimitea person, ejever and 
determined in small ways, that afiectec^hes own family, but 
on the whole characterless as coiiipan^dowith qther people of 
strong feelings and reoponsive suscepcibilities. Bu'^her own. 
char;)cter had been rapidly matifring of lp,te, And hdr> insight 
sharj^ning. During these reoent weeks of close coi}.tact her • 
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mother's singularity had ii^n in her iftind to the dignj^ at 
least o£^ pr^lem, an ^nigmai * 

Freseltiy Mrs. Boyce rosd an^ ^ut the scones ^own W 
the &e. Your father will be in^ I suppose. Yes, 1 
Uearithe front door.’i ' ^ 

As she spoke she took off hAr velvet cloak, put it carefully* 
tside op a spfa, and sat dow2 again, st^l in her bonnet, at the 
tea-tabl^.^ H^if dresrf was very different frofti Marcella’s, 
which, when they were not in mourning, twas in general «£ the 
ample “ aesthetic ” t3rpe,^nd gave her a^good deal of trouble 
out of doors. MarcAls wore “ art serges ” ai^ velveteens ; 
Mrs. Boycesattired herseli ki soft and*dbstly silks, generally 
black, closely and fashionably made, and dbmpleted by 
valious fanciful and disfillguished trifles — ^yings, anMd chate- 
laine, a diamond brooch — which Marcella remembered, the 
saftie, a%d worn in the same way, since her. childhood. Mrs. 
Boyce, however, wore her clothes sp daintily, Sliid took such 
scrupulous and ingenious care 6f them, that her dress cost, 
in truth, extremely little— Certainly less JJian Marcella’s. 

There were soundssfirst of footsteps in the hall, then of 
some scolding of William, and finally Mr. Boyce .entered tired 
and sSthshed tfom shooting, and evidently in a bad temper. 

** AtoU, what are you going to do about those cardls ? " 
he asked his wife abruotly when she haa supplied him with 
tea, and he was b^hinmg to dry by the fife. •Hdwas feeling 
ill and reckless ^ too tired ai^rway to trouble himself to 
keep up appearances with Marcella. 

‘^Return them,” said I^rs. Boyce calmly, blowing out the 
flame of her silver Jcettle. •• • N • 

“ I don’t want*hny of their precious societj^” he said 
irritably. They ohpuld have done their c^lllhg fdhg ago. 
Thercjjs no grace ^ it* now ; I don’t kno^ that one isn’t 
inclined to think it an intrusion.” • • • 

Bui: the women were silent, iparcellp’s attei^ion was 
diverted from her ^iMther to the father’s sm^^dark head 
and thin face. There was a^reat repulsion and impatience 
in her heart: an ap^gry strainkig against circumstance and 
fate ; yet at th^same^me a mou^ng voice^of natural af- 
fection, an sainderstaifdidg at once sad and new, w^ch*pa:tpi- 
lysed an^ sil&ced her. stocyl in her way — ^terribly m 
her wav— and yq^ it strangely seemed to her that neVbr be- 
fore till these l^t few yee^ had she felt herseU a daughter. 

saidd:o him as she took his 
cup; , don’t yoiL thinic Vou had better go sit once^and 
change ^ 
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“ I’m all ri^ht,” he 'said shortly~*'‘as right a^ I*m likely to 
be, afiyway. As for the shooting, it's nothing but waste of 
tyne and shoe leather. I shan't gQ out any more. 'She place 
has beeif cle^in. swept by scime of those brutes in the village 
— ^your friends, Marcllla. By tljfe wr.y, ,Evelyn, I .{lame 
^oss young A^arton in fiie ^ad just now." 

" Wharfon ? " said ' his wife ‘‘interrogatively. , " \ don't 
remember— Ought I ? " , ^ 

" Why, the Liberal candidate for the division, of fcourse," 
he said testily. " I ‘"tvish you would inform yourself of what 
goes on. He ^s working like a horse, }ie tells me. Dodgson, 
the Raeburn?^ candivii^te, has go^- jj. great start ; ^.this young 
man will wan,t all his time to catch him up. I like him. I 
won't vQ.te for him ; but I'll see fair play. IJ.ve a^ked Mm 
to tea hfre on Saturday, Evelj^n. He'll he back again by 
the end of the -^eek. He stays at IJell's farm 'gfhen he 
comes — ^pret|y bad accommodation, I ^should think. We 
must show him s^me civility." ‘ ® 

He rose ard stood with his hack to the fire, hii> spare 
frame stiffening uhder his nervous determination to Assert 
himself — ^to hold up his head physically and morally against 
those Vhp would repress him. ^ 

Richard Boyce took his social punishment badly. He had 
passed his<ffrst w^eks at jy^ellor in a tremblCiOf desi^ that his 
father's old family* and country friends should recognize* him 
again and condone his*" inegulsfrities." *^\11 sorts of con- 
cuiatory idea^ had passed through his head. He meant to let 
people see that he would be a good neighbour if they would 
give him the cljajLCC— net liltf^ that miser^y fool, his brether 
Robert. The paSt was se much past ; ‘^-rho now was more 
respectable or more well-ii\tentioned tjiaya he ? He was an 
impressionable imaginative man iii dpheate health ; and the 
tears sogif^mes came into his eyes as lie pictured himself 
restored to society — by his own efforts, partly, no 
doubt, by the chams ana gocjd looks ofehis wife and daughter 
— forgiven*fcfr their sake, ana for sake also of that store 
of virtue he had so laboriously accumulated since that long- 
t>ast catastrophe. Would not most men liave gone to the bad 
altogether after such a tape ? He,'omthe8ontiiary, had re- 
covered himself, ha^ neither drsink nor squanUer^d' *^or de- 
serted his wife and child.® ThesS things, if “the truth were 
known, weret indeed due rather to a ceuain lack of ph 3 rsical 
energy andL vitality, which age haH dcVeiopd ih him, than to 
^elf-conquest ; but ife was no *diubt entitled to ^ake the 
iVxOS^ of thcm.<./> There were sigips indeed tfiat his forecast had 
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been not at unreasonable. His woAenkincf were m^ing 
their w^. At the veiy moment when* Lord Maxwell had 
written mim a f^ueiling lettd!*, had became aw|re tha^ 
Marcella was on good terms with I;ord^ Maxwell*# heir. Had 
he not also beeif stO]pped\hat meting in a remote lane by 
Lord Winterbourne and Lo^ Maxwell oR their way back* 
from t^e njeet, and had not both rgeognized and shaken 
hands wAji hinj^ Arid noiw* tliere*were these dards. 

Unfortunately, in spite of Raeburn’s ^opinion to the^con- 
trai^, no man ij;i such a position and with^uch a teiuperament 
ever gets something ^4hout claiming more — more than 
he can conceivably or posnllly get. StdCrtled and pleased at 
first by the salutation which Lord Maxwell and Ijls companion 
had bestowed «po^ him? Richard Boyce h^ passe(f Ms after- 
noon in resenting and brooding over the cold civility of it. 
So*thes% were the l*rms Jie was to be on with them — ^the 
deuce take them and their pharisaiq^l airs ! If^ll the truth 
weft kn(^vn, most men would lo6k foolish ; «.nd the men who 
thanked God that they were^ot as other i^en, sionest of all. 
He lushed he had ncft been taken by surprise ; he wished 
he had not answered them ; he would show, them ^ the 
futureThat he Wuld*eat no dirt for them or ahybeyly else. 

So cf6 the way home there had been a particular zest ih his 
chance eneountei* with the young nmn who «vas lik%ly to give 
the Raeburns and theif candidate — §o all*thef wdrid said — a 
very great deal oftrouble. Th#seat had been held to be an 
entirely safe one for the Maxwell nominee. Young Wharton, 
on the Contrary, was makmg way every day, and, what with 
securing Aldous’s own seat in^he n^t dfvifien, and helping 
old Dodgson in thfs. Lord Maxwell and Ms grandson had 
their hands full. Dick Bo^^e waaglad of it. ^^\Pas Tory ; 
but ay the same hg wished every success tc^tM# handsome, 
agreeable young man, whose deferential mani^ersptt Mm at 
the end of the day had come like oiJitmen^f to a wound. 

The three sat o% together ior a little whi^e Jin silence. 
Marcella kept her seat b]M:he^re on the old gilt fender-stool, 
conscious in dreamlike way ef the room in front of her— ^ 
the stately roonywith ij3 stucco ceiljhg, its tal windows, its 
f^ussian-blue w^-p^er behind the old cabinets and faded 

E ictures, ^nd the chair-covers in l^^rkey-fed twill against the 
lue, w^h still^remained to bear witness at once fb the 
domestic economies infi tl^ decorative ideas cfl old Robert 
Boyce— conscious also f{f figures ^ either side of her, 

ana of own qui^-beatififr youHi berwixt the#n. She was. 
sore andjanhappy ; yet, on tuR whole, what sh#Wa8 thinxinf 
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most about was Aldo^s Raeburn. ' "Uliat had said to Lord 
Mas^ell — and to the Winterbournes ? She wiahed she 
(;ould know. She wished with* leaping pulsrs that sne could 
see him* agann quickly. Yet it would be awkward too. 

Presently she got up and went a^ay^o take off her tjiings. 
'^As the door closed behirfd H^r, Mrs. Boyce held out Miss 
Raeburn*/) note, which Marcellat* hid retuiaed tq her,, to her 
husband. ' t * ' ’ ^ 

ffhey have asked Marcella and me to lunch, *^ ^he said. 
“ I am nq^t going, bht I shall send her.** ^ ^ 

He read fte note by the fireligh-^, *and it produced the 
most contradictory Effects upon k im. “ Why don*t you go ? ** 
he asked hei^faggressively, rousing himself for a moment to 
attack bos.-, and sq vent some of his> ill-humour. 

have lost the habit of going out,** she said quietly, 
** and am too old to begin again.** u r 

" What I ^j^ou mean to say,** hd asked her angrily, raising 
his voice, tha1i*-you have never meant to do yotir difcies 
here — ^the dicties of your positidn ? ** « 

I did not fo^see many, outside i this house and *land. 
Why ^hould we change our ways ? We have done very 
well m l^te. have no mind to risk i^hat I*have gefu * 

Ho glanced round at her in a quick nervous wfiy, add then 
looked basck agqin'’at tbe lire. The sight of her deUcaie 
blanched face «had«^ in some respects h more and more poig- 
nant power with him as the*year^wcnt onj:- His anger sank 
into moroseness. 

Then why do you let Marcella go ? What good will it 
do her to go a^qis^^jvitkout her pkrents People wilbonly 
despise her for a girl of no spirit — as thdy ought.** 

** It Mle^ends upon howeit is done. <1 can arrange it, I 
think,** saidMrk Boyce. " A wohiap has always convenient 
limitatiqa% to Dlead in the way of health. She need never 

f * ve offence if she Jias dedj^nt wits. It will be understood that 
do not^go out, and then some one— M^s Raeburn or Lady 
WinterbouY-rie — will take up MarceUa and mother her.** 

She spoke with her usual light gentleiiess, but he was not 
appeased. « 

“ M you were to talk' of my heal'cli,*it v^ouldebe more to 
the purjiose,** he. said with •.grim inconsdl][uepce. And 
raising has heavy lids he looked at her full.^ 

She^got up and went over to him. Do you feel worse 
again ? >^my will you not chai&e >x)ur things directly you 
come in ? '^ould you like Dr. V^wke sent for ? \ 

She was standing close beside him ; ner beautiful hand, 
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for which in their young days it had pleased his pride t<| give 
her rin|g, almost touched hift, A pasSonate hunger leapt 
within mm. She would siroop aiid kiss him if he a^ed hei»; 
he knew that. But he vmuld not ask«her ; hh Aid not want 
it ; lie wanted*som§thing tl^^t gever on this earth would 
she give him again. • • * • 

The€npr«il digdbmfort lost itself in 4)hy5ical.^ 

" Clai^ docss mo no good— fiot’an atom," he said, rising. 
" There — don’t you coi^. I can look After mj^elf.” • 

I?e went, acd Mij. Boyce remained alone in* the great 
hrelit room. She*puii her hands on;t]jLe mantelpiece, and 
dropped het* head upon Aim, and so stood s^ent for long. 
There was no sound audible in the room, or fifem the house 
oumide. • And* in the sflAice a proud and*brokeii Rdhrt once 
more nerved itself to an eiWurance that brought*it peace 
with neither man ndlt Go^ 

" I shall go. for all our s^kes," thought Marcella, as she 
stoo4 late that nf^ht brushing her hair j3efo]% her dimly- 
lighted and rickety tlressing-teble. " We have, it seems, 
no rigl^t to be j^roud." 

A ryslf of paun and bitterness filled her heart — pain, jiew- 
bom and insistent, for het^ mother, her. father, apd herself. 
Ever sinci Aldoifs ^^aebum’s hesitating ref elations, she had 
been liable to this suddep inv^ion of a hot sihd shamed 
misery. And to-night, after her talk with her mother, it 
could not but overt^,ke her afresh. 

But ^ler strong perso^ali^, he^ passionate sense of a 
iflor A independent^ not to be undone bf tfte Acts of another, 
even a father, made her soon impatient of her o\sn«^istress, 
and she flung it froHnAer ^th decision. . • * 

" No, we have no light to be proud," ^he ^repeated to 
herself. "It must be all true w^t Mr. RaebmH said — 
probably a great deal more. Poor,^ poor mamma ! . But all 
the same there is Nothing to f)e got out of empiLy quarrel- 
ling and stai^^ding alpne.^ And it was so long ago." 

Her hand fell, and she stood absently looking at her ow» 
black-and-whitenred^tiQn in the old flawed g^ass. » 

She was thinking, of course, of Mr. Raeburn, t He had 
been veryp prompt in her aeiVice.e Thei^ could be no^ques- 
tibn but that he was#pecially interested in her^ ^ 

And he waa not ^ iMn to be lightly played upon — nay, 
rather a^singularly reseisv^tand scrujiulous persbn. So at 
least it kaxl been always held concerning him. ^llarcella#waa 
triumphantly conscious that Ifb had not from ^he beginning 
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give^ hw much trouble. But the common report of him 
made his recent mafnner towards her, this last actim of his, 
the moi?) sigi^cant. Everi the Hardens*—^ MarcnUa gath- 
ered from tUeiir friend and admirer ,.|Mary — unworldly dreamy 
(folk, wrapt up in good woi;ks, gmd In thb hastening of Christ's 
kingdom, were oifHhe, alert anc^. beginning to take note. 

It was Qot^as though he were in the dark as to h^f antece- 
dents. He knew all — at any fate, ^more than she dicJ-jT-and yet 
it mf^ht end in his {isking her to marry him. W^t then ? 

Scarcely a quiver in the young form before the g&ss ! 
Lovd, at suck-ra thoimht, must have snnk upon its knees and 
hid its face for tender humbled^fis and rcquits^. Marcella 
only looked quietly at the beauty which might easily prpve 
to be so^ifaportant an arrow in he^ 4^iver. f « 

What 'was stirring in her was' really a passionate ambition 
—ambition to be the queen and frbitifess of human livefe — 
to be believi^ in by hen friends, to make a mark for hejself 
among women, £.nd to make it in the most romantic and 
yet natural ^ay, .without what had alv^ys seemed her 
the sordid and unpleasant drudgerie^'of the platform, of a 
tireso^ne co-operation with or subord|natioq to othg^ who 
could not understand your ideas. 

Of coui^, as it happened, people would say that sibe had 
tried to capture Aldous Hhebum for |jds money and position's 
sake. Let^the’m say it.. People yrith basq minds must think 
basely ; there was no help®Jor it. Those^^whom she would 
make her friends would know very well for what purpose she 
wanted money, pojver, and the support of such a inan, and 
such a marriagd. modem realism played with the 

thoughtcqyite freely ; hdr maidenliness, proud and pure as 
it was,*bmh|; nowise ashamed. ^^Oh foi^something to carry 
her deep iifto Iffe ; into the heart »of its widest and most 
splendid Opportunities 

She threw up her hsuids, clasping them above her head 
amid her qlopids of curly hair — ^a girlisfi excited gesture. 

“ I dould revive the stravP-plafftingj give them better 
^teaching and better models. ®The cottages should be rebuilt. 
Papq, would 'Willingly hand the vill^ge^ovet to me if I found 
the mon^y I We would have a parish cbmmithBd*to deal with 
the charities— oh, •the Hardensi would come inr. The old 
peop^ should have their pensions as ^ right. No hopeless 
old age, no cringing dependencq,! would try co-opera- 
tion on th6 land, andQuU it through, ^ And not in M^llor only. 
Onq^might .be the ruler, the regenerator of half a eounty ! 

Memory brought to mind'^in vivid sequence the figures 
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and incidental of the afternoon, of her village round ^with 
Mary Herden. • • * 

**As the eyes df servants tewards^the hand of their fi§istressi>* 
— ^the old words occurred to her as she thoilgBt of herself 
step^ng in and^ut dE the cotjj^ge^. Then she was ashamed, 
of herself and rejected th^ ujiage with,vehjlmence. Depend- 
ence waj the cijifte of the poor. Her whole mm«of course 
should l^^to teach them t<f staftd on their own leet, to know 
themselves as men. Bu^ naturally thev would be graf^ful ; 
thej would let thejiselves be led. Intelligence and en- 
thusiasm give pow&, and ought to — ^peiwer for good. 

No doubt, •under Sociall&fh, there win be less scope for 
eiljjier, because there will be less need. But Socialism, as a 
system, vill ifot ^ome*m our generatiom Whaf we have 
to think for is the transition {leriod. The Cravens Iftid never 
seen tlUK, but MarAella !^w it. She began to feel hetself 
a i^rsoi^ of larger experience than they. *• 

As she undressed it seemed to her as tliftugh she still felt 
the gjinging handt of the Hurd childreiiw rouiPd her knees, 
and through them, Symbolized by them, the suppliant 
toucl^f hundi^ds of,other helpless creatures. . ^ 

She^w&s just dropping to sleep when her own words to 
Aldous Raeburn flashed across her, “ Everybody is so rea&y to 
take charge of othe^ p^ple’s lives ,•• and look at tlfe result 1 ” 
She must needs^laugh at^ herself, but it made Ifttle matter. 
She fell asleep cfadled in dreams. Aldous Raeburn’s final 
part in them was not great. 

• CHAPTER VIH.’ 

Mrs. Boyce wrote her not^ to Miss Raeburn^ a hdte Zontain- 
ing cold though civil exeuses as to herself, wmle accepting the 
invitation for Marcella, who shoul^ be senttfoUlIb Court, 
either in the carriage or under the escort ofia maid ^ho could 
bring her back. Maiftella founil her mother inclii\^d to insist 
punctiliously on co]\venl9bns*of this kind. It amused her, in 
submitting to them, to remexrd>er the free-and-eas>r ways of 
her London life.% But s^e submitted, and no^ unwillix^ly. , 
On the aftepioon ci the day which intervened bejween tfie 
Maxwell^k caU and her introduction to •the Court, Marcella 
Walked as usual dovq| to the village. She was ^mi^ with 
plans for her new kiifgdom,tand could’not keep nerselrout of 
it. Ami an entry in oAol the local papers had shg^ested to 
her thatsHurd might possibly find work in avparish gon^ 
xnileB from Mellor. She must^go and send hii^ ofi there. 
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Wb-en Mrs. Hurd opened the door to her,^ Marcella was 
astonished to perceive behind'^er th^ forms of seve^l other 
personso filling up the naniow spbce of the ^usually solitary 
cottage — ^in^'fact, a tea-party. 

c Oh, come in, miss,’^ said^JVIrs. Hu!rd, Svith some efiibar- 
rassment, as though ihoccurr^^to her that her visitor might 
legitimately ponder ta find a person of her penury entertain- 
ing company. Then, loWeriSig her voice, she hurriedly ex- 
plaihed : “ There's;: Mrs. Brunt come in this aftemoop to 
help me wi’ the \vashin* while I finished my score of plait for 
the woman^-who t^Lkes *em into town to-morrow. And 
there's old Patton an' his wifd^-^you know 'cki, miss ? — 
them as livesdn the parish houses top o' the common. Ife's 
walked idiit a few :>teps to-day. It's'not ofteA he's 'able, and 
when I 'see him through the door I said to 'em, ' If you'll 
conie in an' take a cheer, I dessay^theifl tea-leaves ^ull stan' 
another wettin'. I haven't got nothink* else.' And there's 
Mrs. Jellison — ^slib came in along o' the Pattons. You can't 
say her no ; ^he'Sia queer one. Do you know her, iiiisi^ ? " 

** Oh, bless yer, yes. She know^' me 1 " said a high, 
joculsfl: voice, making Mrs. Hurd start ; “ ?he couyp't be 
long^ hereabouts without makkin' egaste to know Aie^ You 
cooih in, miss. WQ,'re not afraid o' you — Lor' bless you I " 

Mrs. Hurd stood asidd-for her victor; to pass iVl, looking 
round her the while, in some perplexity, tQ.see whether there 
was a spare chair and room to place it. She was a delicate, 
willowy woman, still young in figure, with a fresh colour, 
belied by the gray, circles under ^he eyes and the pinched 
sharpness of the«lea«ur<fe. The upper lijj, which was pretty 
and chil^i^h, was raised a little over the teeth ; the whole' 
expression 6f the slightlyA^pen piouth *was unusually soft 
and sensitive. X)n the whole, Mintar Huzrd was liked cn the 
village, H,l^ugh she was ^thought a trifle " fine." The ?vhole 
family, indeed, *Wkept iheirsels to theirsels," and to find 
Mrs. Hurd jvith company t-was unu^Deal. Her name, of 
course, ‘was short for AxamintsS. ^ 

a Marcella laughed as she caught Mrs. ejellison's remarks, 
and made hc^* way in, t delighted. tpe present, these" 
village people affected her like figures*^ in poe^ or drama. 
She saw them with the om of the imagination through a 
medium provided by Socialist discussion. or«by certain phases 
of moaem a^ ; and the little scene of Mrs. Herd's tea-party 
took for her in an instant the dr^mStic zest and glamour. 

^ " JLook hete, Mrs. Jellison," she said, going up toher ; " I 
was jurt geipg to l^ve th^&e apples for your gsrandson. 
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Perhaps you'Jl take themr now you'reThere, they’re quite 
sweet, ^ough they loojc greem. They're the best we've got, 
the garaener S 2 tyS.*' , • ^ , 

“ Oh, they are, are they ? " said Mrs. JeUisonconSposedly, 
looking up at tier, t “ wll, put 'em down, miss. I dare 
say he'll eat 'em. He eats ijbst^things, #nd don’t want nd 
doctor^ stpif nayther, tnoifgh his mdther do keej) on at me 
for spoyin' his^Stumnfuck#" • * * 

You are just fond of that boy, aren't you, Mrs. ejelli- 
soif ? " said ISfarcella, taking a wooden^toof, the.only piece 
of furniture left in*thq tiny cottage on which ^ was possible 
to sit, and squeezing heraeV into a coihftr by the hre, whence 
she commanded the whole group. " No I c^n't you turn 
Mt. Patton out of that thair, Mrs. Hurd^ or 1 shall have to 
go away." * • • 

•For ]tf!rs. Hurd i» her anxiety was whi&ipering in old Pat- 
ton’s ear that it ^ght te well fo{ him to gi^ up her one 
wdbden*armchair in which he was established to Miss Boyce. 
But he, being old^rdeaf, and Vheumatic, was slovtto move, and 
Mai^lla’s peremptoiy gesture bade her llave him in peace. 

" Well, it's you that’s the young 'un, ain’t it, miss ? ” 
saidffirs. JelUfeon chfeerfuUy. " Poor old PatS:on,^hcrdo get 
slow bn his legs — don't you, Patton ^ But there, there’s no 
helpin' ihwhen you’re turned of eighty?" ^ • 

And she turned hpdh him a bright, philosophic eye, being 
herself a young ^ng not*mucl over seventy, and energetic 
accordingly. Mrs. JelHson passed for the village wit, and 
was at*least talkative and excitable beyond her fellows. 

"•Well, you dovit seem*to mihd getting qjicl Mrs. Jellison," 
said Marcella, smiling at her. • 

. The eyes of all thp old people round their tes^tSvble were 
by qpw drawn i^esis^ibQr to Miss Boycei*in the chimney 
comer, to her slim grace, and the splendour j^er large 
black hat and feathers. IThe nev^%quir^s (muster had so 
far taken them b)^ surprise, ^ome of them, however, were 
by now in the second stage of critical observaflofi — none the 
less critical because furtive apd inarticulate. 

" Ah ? " said Mrs. Jellison intemogativel}i, with a higli, 
long-drawB note peeuimr to her. Well, I've never •found 
you get^forfhrder wi'^snaidin’ over i;^t you An’t hdlp. 
And thcTre’s mercies. Wnen you’ve had a husbandein his 
bed for fower year, Jhiss, Md he’s took at last,®you'll^wow." 
She nodde& emphakcall^^. Marcella laughed* 

" I ]pn>w you were ve^fond of mm, Mrs,^ Jellison, and 
looked jifter him very well tqo.” - . • - 
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** Oh, I don’t say nothin* about that,” said Mm. Tellison 
hastily. ” But all the same yoa kin ceckon it up, and see for 
yi>ursen,j Power year — an’ nre‘‘ upstairs, an* 'fire do^stairs, 
an’ fire all night, an’ soomthin’ alius wanted. An* he such 
an objeck afore he died ! ^It ^o s^m Lkesa^hoHday now to 
sit a bit.” ^ A 

And shek crossed her ^lands on her lap with a long bi^ath of 
content. A lock of gray hais had escaped ffpm hef Jbonnet, 
across her wrinkled lorehcad, and gave her a half-careless, 
rakish air.. Her youth of long ago~a youth pf mad spiiits, 
and of an ex^aordinary capacity for^physical enjoyment — 
seemed at times to ffidrce to the surface again, e%en through 
her load of years. But in general she had a dreamy, sunny 
look, as^Ox one fed with humorous lanciqs, hut dicinclined 
often to the trouble of communicating them. 

” Well, I missed my daughter, J km' tell you,” scid Mrs. 
Brunt with sigh, ” though she took a deal more lookin’ 
after nor your go^d man, Mrs. Jellison.” ^ 

Mrs. Brunt was ^ gentie, pretty old woman, who hvf d in 
another of the village almshouses, next door to the Pattons, 
and w^ always ready to help her neighbours in their ^mes- 
tic toils. Her last remaining daughter"^ the victim hor- 
rible *spinal disease, had died some nine or ten months ‘before 
the BoyceS arrived at Msllor. Marcella had already heard 
the story several times, jput it was^art of Ijer social gift that 
she was a good listener to siiCh things even^at the twentieth 
hearing. 

” You wouldn’t have her back Jhough,” she said 'gently, 
turning towardc tfie 4 ;peiiker.‘' ' ‘ 

” No, I wouldn’t have her back, miss,’'” said Mrs. Brunt, 
raising her^hund to brush away ^ teacj partly the result of 
feeling, paiiiy ota long-established babit^. ” But I dQ miss 
her nigkttx,^ terrible I ' Mother, ain't it ten o’clocjj ? — 
mother, Jpok at \he cldbk, do, mother — ain’t it time for 
my stuff, pq^ther ? — oh, I 4o hope i15 That was her 
stuff, miss, to make her sleep. ^And^when she’d got it, she’d 
§^oan — ^you'd think she couldn’t be asleep, and yet she was, 
dead-like, forM:wo hours. I didn’t, get no rest with her, 
a^d ttbw ^ don't seem to get no rest '‘without hgrj»^' 

And again Mrs. Brunt ppt her h^'nd up to her e^;es. 

•* Ah, you were alius one for toilin’ a^* fi^ttin,” said Mrs. 
Jellisofi calmly. ” A body must get thnmgh it when it’s 
there, but I.don’t hold,wi' thinli^’ sJSout it when ifg done.” 

I know Q?ie,” said old Pattoitilyly, “Jthat fretted about 
fier darter wh^ it didn’t do her no good.” 
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He had noi^poken sd £a^\>ut had sal? with hft hands on his 
stick, a spectator of thj woman's humonrs. He was a*little 
huncheft man, twisted and^b«nt double with rheumatic gout, 
the fruit of seventy years of helcf work. His^x^iallYace was 
almost lost, do|[l|ke,«undlr shag^ hair and overgrown eye- 
brows. both snow-white. H^ haft a loo]% of irritable eager* 
ness, s|pldo{n. however, dbcpfessed in Words. A sadden pas- 
sion in fhe faded blue ey^s, quick* spot of fed in his old 
cheeks-^fhese iMarcella had often noticpd in him, as ‘^ough 
th^ flame of^some inner furnace lea]^. He had been a 
Radical and a rebel <nife in old rick-buming d^s, long before 
he lost thef)ower in his li<nt)S and cante^down to be Ihankful 
for one of the parish almshousesj* To his social joetters he was 
ndw a qniet and peaceaHle old man, well^aware oi the cakes 
and ale to be got by good manners ; but in the dept^ of him 
tlSsre v^re reminisoences and the ghosts pf passions, which 
were still stirred sometmUbs by causes not alw^rs intelligible 
to\he bystander. * 

He had rarely, however, 'physical ener^ ennugh to bring 
any Emotion — even of mere worry at his ^ysical ills — to the 
biiih. The pathetic silence of age enwrapped him more and 
mord?^ Still hd could gibe the women sometimes, ^es]Pecially 
Mrs. JelHson, who was in general too clever for her company. 

Oh, you may talk, Patton I *# said*Mjp. Jellison with a 
little flash of excitdmdht. '' You dp like to ha.'ve your talk, 
don't you ? Well, I dare*say Ba;as*orkard with Isabella. I 
won't go for to say I wasn't orkard, for I was. She should ha' 
used m to 't before, if she wor took that way. She and I had 
just*settled down ^omfoi^ble^ifteiem^^t)]^ man went, and I 
didn't see ^o sens^in it, an' 1 don’t now. She might ha' let 
the men alone. Shq|d seen enough o' the worrit dv ’em." 

" Y^ell, she did jvellrfor*hersen," said MraT Burnt, with the 
same gentle melancholy. " She married a strid^j^qi^ as 'ull 
keep her well all her time, and nevej*let he^want for nothink." 

“ A sour, woode^-iaced cha]^ as iver I knew," said Mrs. Jel- 
lison grudgingly. I don't^have nothink to sWto.him, nor 
he to me. He thiqks hissen the Grank Turk, he do, since tl^ 
gi'en him his u^orm, and made hm full keeper. A nasty, 
domineerin' son, I cam him. He^s alius makin' bad blood 
wl' the wonl: fellers wheq he doji't ne^. It's thb way He's 
got wi' Im. Bpt I don’t make no account of 'im, an’ 1 let 
'im see't." / ^ . » » 

All the tea-party g^ned except hys. Hurd. • The village 
was w^acquaintp with*me feud berween Mil. Jellison and 
her sox^m-law, G&rge Weat4U» who had peseuaded Islhbella 
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Jelli^n at the matui^e age of thirty-five to leave her mother 
and marry him, and- was now one of It^^ord Maxwell's keepers, 
\^th good pay and an excellent V:ottage some Mttle wify out of 
the <j Mrs. Jcllison had never forgiven her daughter 

for deserting her. and was. on lively tenns^cf hostility <iwith 
‘ner son-in-law ; tut theiir o^ly cmld, little Johnnie, had 
found the^ soft spot ill lus grai&mother, &nd hgr favourite 
excitement in life, now thatvhe v^as four yfears old^ was to 
stealohim from his parents and feed him on the things of 
which Isa\)ella mosi^vigorously disapproved. , 

Mrs. Hurc^as has been said, did n^.t^smile. At the men- 
tion of West^, she <gl)t up hastily-, and began to put away 
the tea thing^. 

Marcejlc, meanwjiile had been sitiiiig thoughtful. & 

“ YoujSay Westall makes bad blood wrfh the young men, 
Mrs. JeUison,** she said, looking up. " Is there muck poach- 
ing in this village now, dp you thirfk ? " * 

There was a deod silence. Mrs. Hurd was at the other And 
of the cottage with her back to Marcella ; at the question her 
hands paused an ihstant in their work The eyes of ah the 
old p^ple — of Patton and his wife, of Mrs. Jellison^ and 
pretty^ Mfs. Brunt — were fixed on the hpeakAr, but ftebody 
said a word, not even Mrs. Jellison. Marcella colourdd. 

** Oh, you neediP'f suppose," she said, throwing her beau- 
tiful head back — *** you^ needn’t supt)Ose that I care about 
the game, or that I would e’ter be^ mean enwugh to tell any- 
thing that was told me. I know it does cause a great deal of 
quarrelling and bad blood. I believe it does nere-«<-and I 
should like to l^ngA^jnose ab6ut it.*" I want to make up my 
mind what to'tiink. Of course, my fathter has got his land 
and his opinions. And Lord Mas^weU has too. But 1 
am not bound ta think like either &f them — I should lil^ you 
to unde^\^nd^ that. It seems to me right about all^such 
things that people sbouldfinquire and find out tor themselves." 

Sdl silence. Mrs. Jellisqp’s mouth ^twitched, and she 
threw a sl/plrovocative glance at old Pa^on, as though she 
would have liked to poke him«in the ribs.^ But she was not 
^ping to help him out ; and at last t^p one male in the com-' 
pany ifound himself obliged to clear nis*thrmt foe reply. 

We’rd old folks, post dn us,«miss, 'cept Mr®. Hprd. We 
don’t <hear talk o’ things i8)w like as we di^ when*we were 
younger. If *you ast Mr. Harden he'll fell you, I dessay." 

Patton allowed himself an inwardf chuckler Even Mrs. 
Jellison, he -fought, must adnfit^tfiat he knew a^{];dng or 
tvo &s iff theC)est way of dea^ng with the gehtry. 
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But Marcella fixed him mth her brignt fratilT eyes. 

“ I had rather ask in IjbLe village/' she said. " If you don't 
know hw it is now, Mr. Patton,^tell me how it to bo; 
when you were young. Wm the preserving very strict about 
here h Were thore often fights with the keepers — long ago — 
in my grandfather's days — a&d cfo you tkuUc mhn poached " 
because^they were»hungry, of because 'they wanted«sport ? " 
Patto^^lpoked'at her^hxedly a«moment undecided, &en her 
strong nervous youth seemed to exercise a kind of compukion 
on Mm ; perhaps, too, the'^retty courtes^ of her manner. He 
cleared his throat agafh^and tried to forget Mrs. JLellison, who 
would be sure to let him bear of it agmd, whatever he said. 

" Well, I can’t answer for 'em, miss, I'm sur«f ; but if you 
ast*m«, I b'lieve thfr's aWt o’ boath in it. ^Yer seettk not in 
human natur’, when a man’s young and 's got his blood up, as 
shcfUldn’t want ter have 'is sport with the wild creeturs. Per- 
haps he see ’em whentee’s going to th^ wood with^ wood-cart, 
or ife codms across 'em in the tiirnips — wownded birds, you 
understtin*, miss, perhaps tHe day ^ter t^e gentry 'as t!een 
bangfn’ at ’em all day. An' ee don't see, not for the life 
of him. why ee shouldn’t have ’em. Ther’s bin lo^ and 
lots f dr the ridh folk§, an' be don't see why ^ i^houldji't 
have a^few arter they've enjoyed theirselves. And msbbe 
he’s eleven shillin' a week, an’ two^threy little chillen — ^you 
understan’, miss? ''• * . * * * 

** Of course I uifaerstandll ” sa9d Marcella eagerly, her dark 
cheek flushing. " Of course I do ! But Ibere’s a good deal 
of gam^ given away in these parts ; isn't there ? I know 
Lord^Maxwell does, and they^ky L^rdjiWipterboume gives 
all his labourers ralroits, almost asnnany as they want.” 

. Her questions wound old^Patton up as thoi^h^lS Had been 
a disuged clock, l^e bc^an to feel a whir amon^ his creak- 
ing wheels, a shaking of all his rusty mind. , n 

” I^rhaps they do, miss,” he saiq*; and^his wife saw that 
he was beginning t<j tremble. V' I dessay they^dj-^I don't 
say nothink agen it — ^though *tiieer's none of it coonis my way. 
But that isn’t all tl^e rights onat nayther — no, that it ain’t. ^ 
The labourin’ m^ ee's glad enough fo get a hare or a rabbit 
for 'is eatinj — ^but there's more in it nor that, miss. *£6^8 
alius in th^ fields — ^that's wjiere itjs ; eepan’t help 3eein’ the 
hares and* the ral^its a-comin' in and out o' the wood^ if it 
were iver so. Ee kn^;i^ iv^ run ov ivery one bn 'em*; if a 
hare's s1juH:ed*farthest ^rner o’ t’ fiel(\| he can tell yer whar 
she’ll gi^m by, because He'd alius there, vou see, piiss, an' it's 
the only^ttiing he's got to take his mind ofl like. ' And thexf 
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he i^ts a snare or two — an’ ee gits very sharp at settin on 
*em — an’ ee’ll go dot nights lor the^sport of it. TJier isn[t 
many '{[hings ee*s got to ,Uveh him up; An* ee ^akes *is 
chances o* feodn* to jail — it’s wuth it, ee thinks.’* 

^ The old man’s hands qn 1^ stick ^ook^more and^more 
visibly. Bygonel of his youth Jiad come back to him. 

“ Oh, I know ! I kjiow ! ” cried Marc^la with a^. accent 
half of indighation, half of despair. "*Tt’s tlfq whole ^etched 
sysitem. It spoils ‘Ihose who’ve got, and those who haven’t 
got. And there’ll be no mending ilf till the pec^le get thelLand 
back again, ^nd till the rights on it ard dommon to all.” 

” My 1 she do stteik up, donttt-she ? ” said Mrs. Jellison, 
grinning agdfn at her companions. Then stooping forward 
with on 0 *of her wild movements shfe caught Marcia’s aSm. 
” I’d like to hear yer tell th»i: to Lord Maxwell, miss. I 
likes a roompus, J do.” 

Marcella mshed and Jaughed. 

” I wouldn’t kiind saying tlmt or anything else to Cord 
Maxwell,” Aiie s^d proudly. I’m not ashamed *of any- 
thing I think.” t * 

” ^o, I’ll bet you ain’t,” said Mrs, Jellison, withdrawing her 
hand. — ” Now then, Patton, you say what you thinksT You 
ain’t got no vote npw you’re in the parish houses — t minds 
that. THe qualky don’I^trouble you at ’lection times. This 
yoong mad, ^st^ Wharton, as p gSin’Vqund so free, prom- 
isin’ yer the sun out o’ the Sky, iv yer’ll oifiy vote for ’im, so 
th’ men say — ee don't coom an’ set down along o' you an’ me, 
an’ cocker of us up as ee do Joe Summons or Jim Hdrd here. 
But that don't maWr.^' YuVthinkin’s yur own, any ilay.” 

But ^he nudged him ih vain. Patton had suddenly run 
down, &n<f fheije was no more to J^e got out of him. 

Not only had nerves and speech bailed him as th^ were 
wont, Imiin his cloudy soul there had risen, even whil^ Mar- 
cella wag speaking, the i&evitable suspicion which dogs the re- 
lations of (hg poor towards th^ richer clks^. This young lady, . 
with her strange talk, was thePnev^ squire’s daughter. And 
,the village had already madecip its mind.that Richard Boyce 
was J* a poor^sort,” and ” a hard Bpft ” tqp, in his landlord 
q^ipa^ity^ He wasn’t going to be any imprcjvement on his 
brother — ^not a haporth ! « Wha1;was the gooa of 4his young 
won&n talking as she did when there wg^ l^ree 8ummonses*as 
he, FStton, Eeard tell. Just taken put by^e saqitary inspector 
agidnst Mr. Boyce ^r bad co|ftaggl ? And not & farlhing 
siven away dn the village neithdi:^, except perhaps tSke bits of 
Tood th&t th^oung lady herself brought down to t^e village 
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now and then, ior which no one, in tnith^ felt any cause ip be 
particul^ly grateful. Besidesf what did 8he mean by asmng 
question? about the poaching ? Old Patton knew as^well asi 
anybody else in the village that during Robert Boyce’s last 
days,^nd after the death of ^ i^rtsman son, the Mellor ^ 
estate had become the hapnl^cS poachers i^om far and near, ' 
and thaethe^troubls had long since spread into the neighbour- 
ing proBjlrties,,^o that the Winterbourne alid Maxwell 
keepers regarded it as their most arduous business to keep 
watdh on the men of McIlor. Of course the youi\g woman 
knew it all, and she had her father wanted tQJknow more. 
That was why she talked. • Patton hardened himself against 
the creeping ways of the quality. 

I dorft thimk thought,* he said roughly.in answ0i>to Mrs. 
Jellison. “ Thinkin* won’t oome atwixt me and Use parish 
cofhn wten I’m took? I’v^ no caU to think, I tell yer.” 

IV^arcella’s chest heaved with indignant feeliitg. 

" Oh, l5ut, Mr. Patton ! ” she cHed, leaning forward to him, 

“ woq’rtt comfort you a bit. even if you caij’t livb to see it, to 
think there’s a better thne coming ? There must be. People 
can’t go on like Jhis always — ^hating each other ajad trarqpling 
on each cither. TheyVe beginning to see it now, IJiey are ! 
When I was living in London the person^ I was with talked 
and thought of i1? aU d^. Some day, whenever the people 
choose — for they’’^*got the power nqw thfey’Ve gbt the vote 
—there’ll be land^or everybody ,*and in every village there’ll 
be a council to manage things, and the labourer will count for 
just as rftuch as the squire^nd the parson^ and he’ll be better 
educated and bette^fed, and cire foAnssny things he doesn’t 
care for now. But all the same, if he wants sport ai\(i shoot- 
ing, it will be there fo» hin^^to geh For everyboti;^ v^ll have 
a chance and a tuian, and there’ll be no bitfemdss between 
classes, and no hopeless pining and qjisery as there^ssnow I ” 

The girl broke off, catching her breath. % It excitqd her to 
say these things to tlfl^se peopls, to these poor pottering old 
things who had lived out fneirlives to the end under the pres- 
sure of an iron system, and had no lien on the future, what-, 
ever Paradise it might bi^g. Again the situation had some- 
thing foresebi^and dramatic in iti She saw herse^, aS tljie 
preacher, .citting on her sterol bgside -the poor grate—she 
realized as a spectateg' the figures of the women and tlfe old 
man played qn by •tlv^ firelight — ^the white, •bare damp- 
stained graUs of the cAttagf, and in •the background the 
fragile though stiH comelj^^form of Minta Hund, who was 
standings with her back to the dresser, and Iftf hdkd Dent 
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foiYard, listening ti> the talk while her fingers twisted the 
straw she plaited *etemally from looming t^ for a 

jtvage about one and thpeeptoce a week. » ^ 

Her mnd was all aflanie with excitement and defiance — 
defiance of her father. Lord Maxwell, Aldous Raeburn#* Let 
him come, her friend, ana se^ for^himself what she thought 
it right to do and in this* miserable < village, {ler soul 

challenged him, longed to •provoke*’ him T ^ Well! she was 
sook to meet him, and in a new and more significant relation 
and environment.* The fact made her perception of the 
whole situajjpn the more rich and vibt ant. 

Patton, while thb^ broken thoughts and sensations were 
coursing thzpugh Marcella's head, was slowly revolving what 
she had been sa3rj;ig, and the othel^ were waiting for hiifi. 

At l^t he rolled his tongue round his dry lips and de- 
livered himself by a final efiort. • t * 

Them sff likes, miss^, may believe as how things are going 
to happen mat way, but yer won't ketch me 1 Thehi as nave 
got 'uU keep *' — ^he let his sticks sharply down on the floor — 
“ an* them as 'aven't got *ull *avc to go without and lUmp it 
— as long as you're alive, miss, you mark my words ! '* 

u I^jr', you wor alius one for makln* a jtoor mi;>iffh, Pat-, 
toml *’ said Mrs. J ellison. She had been sitting with her arms 
folded aox'oss h^ chest, ^art absent, part amused, part ma- 
licious. The young lady speaks beautiful, just like a book 
she do. An* she's likely tosknov^ a deal better nor poor per- 
sons like you and me. All I kin say is — if there's goin* to be 
dividin’ up of other folk’s property when I’m gone, 1 hope 
George Westajl ,yrd%’t get nfitmnS ov it I He's bad enough 
as *tis. Isabella 'ud hawd a fine time ii%e took to drivin’ ov 
his caii\a|ei” ^ « 

The others laughed out, MarcSlla^at tjieir head, a^d Mrs. 
Jelliso%^bs^ded, the comers of her mouth still twitching, 
and her eyes shiiy,ng as^ough a host of entertaining notions 
were trboping through her-^which, however, she preferred 
to amuse^ Herself with rather than the public. Marcella 
looked at Patton thoughtfully. 

“ You’ve keen all your hie in this village, haven’t you, 
Mr. *Patton ? ” she asked him. ' ^ 

^ " Borh top o* Vfitchett’s HUl^ miss. An’*myewife here, 
she wor bom just a house or two farther ^ilong, an’ we two 
bin married* sixty-one year com| nexifcMarch.” 

He had resumed his usual almshomse tone, divil and a little 
plaintive. His wife Behind hini smiled gently at bej]^ spoken 
^f . She hacks long fair face, %nd white hair surmounted by a 
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battered black bonnet, a mouth set rather on one side, a^d a 
more ot^ervant and refined a^ than most of her neighbours. 
She sighed whil£ she talked, and STOke in a delicate iquaven 
“ Dye know, miss,*' s^d Mrs. Jellison, poihlling to Mrs. 
Pattdn, " as she' kep**school ^ei^she was young ? " 

" Did you, Mrs. Patton ? i' -asked IVJiarcilla in her tone of 
sympathetie intei^st. “ The school vrasn't very 4)ig then, 

I suppose ? ” • • • 

'*Xbout forty, miss,**^ said Mrs. Patton with a figh. 
Tfiere was eighteen the rector paid for, and eighteen Mr. 
Boyce paid for, and tne rest paid for t|j.jmselveft*^ 

Her voicd dropped gentlf. and she sighed again like one 
weighted with an etern^ fatigue. 

“ And Vhat^idyou teach them ? " 

“ Well, I taught them tlfe plaitin', miss, and as much 
readin* sihd writin' aJ 1 kngw myself. It wasn't as high as it 
is npw, ypu see, miss,*'* and a delicato flush dawned on the old 
cheek Mrs. Patton threw .a glance round her companions 
as though appealing to them not to tell stories Jf her. 

But Mrs. Jellison wA implacable. It wor she taught me** 
she ssyij}, noddipg at Marcella and pointing sidewa 3 rs to^Mts. 
Pattoi^ •“ She had a queer way wi' the hard words, I^can 
tell yer, miss. When she couldn't tell 'era herself s^e'd never 
own up to It. * Sdy Jenisalem, my dbar, and^ass on.' That's 
wliat she’d say, s^ would,«sure ^ you're alive 1 *I've heard 
her do it times. *An* when Isal^lla an' me used to read the 
Bible, nights, I'd alius ra 3 rther do't than be beholden to me 
own^after. It gets yer tjhroijgh anyway." 

“ Well, it wor a gypd word,"^id Mis. Pattoft, blushing and 
mildly defending herself. “ It didn't do none ol yer any 
harm." • • ^ ^ 

" Oh, an' before iher,* miss, I went to a sdiooPto another 
woman as lived up Shepherd's Row. You remcIhBer her. 
Betsy Brunt ? " 

Mrs. Brunt's won»e^es began^lready to gleaiiKaiad sparkle. 
" Yis, I recolleck vdly ^ell, Mrs. Jellison. She wor 
Mercy Moss, an' a goodish deal of trouble you'd use to get* 
me into wi' Meroy Mqss^ along o' your triclft." , 

Mrs. JelliSog., still with folded arms, began to ro<^ herself 
gently up,<^nd down as thoci|h to^stimulfate memory. 

•" My word, bwt Master Maurice — ^he wor thj clergyman 
here then, miss — ^wo# set om Mercy Moss. He and ml wife 
they flat^red and cocklced^her up. liiere wor nobody like 
her for heepin* school, not m their eyes — ^till one«midsuin|hei;, 
— she — ^wefl, she — I don't want to say nothink^npl&sant — 
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but ^he transgressed/*^said Mrs. Jellison, nodding mysterioxxsly, 
triumphant howe^^r in the animpeachable delicacv of her 
language, and looking roiyid tho i^cle for Approval. 

“ What do you say ? *' asked Marcella innocently. “ What 
did Mercy Moss do ? » * 

Mrs. Jellison*s^yes,dancearwitli malice and mischief, but 
her mouth shut like ^ vice. Fatten leaded fow^d on his 
stick, shakeh with a sort of inward explosion ; his^plaintive 
wif^ laughed under her breath till she must needs sigh be- 
cause laughter tired her old bones. Mrs. « Brunt gufgled 
gently. Aud finally Mrs. Jellison wi^s* carried away. 

“ Oh, my goodnes^ me, don'8 you make me^teU tales o’ 
Mercy MossT ” she said at last, dashing the water out of^her 
eyes wkMr an excited tremulous hafifi. " .Shefe bin«dead and 
gone these forty year — married* and buried mos* respeckable 
— it ’ud be a bumin’ shame to bjing up tales agen^her now. 
Them as tittle-tattles about dead folks needn’t look to lie 
quiet theirselve^n their graves. I’ve said it times, ana I’U 
say it again.* Wh^t are you loolcin’ at me for, Betsy Bnjnt ? ” 
And Mrs. Jelli^n drew up suddenly with a fierce glance at 
Mrs.JBrunt. . ^ 

“ Why, Mrs. Jellison, I niver meant no ofience,’^smd Mrs. 
Brdht hastily. , 

1 woh’t staad no ii&inooatin’,”^said Mrs. Jellison with 
energy. If you’ve got s<x}mtlvnk agencme, you may out 
wi’ ’t an’ niver mind the ydung lady.” * 

But Mrs. Brunt, much flurried, retreated amid a shower of 
excuses, pursued Ijy her enejfw, was soon won^dng the 
whole little cdnpaiy a dog worries a^ock of sheep, Snap- 
ping hgfe and teasing thefe, chattering at the top of her voice 
in broad ai^ect, as she go1*more i»,nd mole excited, and quite 
as ready tdbreik her wit on Marcella as on anybody else. As 
for the%>fliera, most of lliem had known little else f pr .weeks 
tlmn alternations^ of toil and sickness ; they were as much 
amused agd. excited to-night W Mrs. Jdlison’s audacities as 
a Londoner is by his favourite mw^omedian at his favourite 
€ music-hall. They played chorus to her, laughed, baited her ; 
even old Pafton was drawn against 1^ mall into a caustic 
sociability. t * 

Marcella meanwiyie sat* on her stool, her chiifcUpon her 
han(K and her full glowing eyes tigmed upon the little 
spectacle, absorbing it all with a covetous cui:iosity. 

The light-heartednoss, the power iff enjoyment left in these 
^oldiolk struck her dumb. Mis, Brunt had an income of two- 
aTi<f-si?ti>onc#H week, plux twodoaves from the parishi and one 
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of the parish or ** chanty houses — a hivel, that is to ss^, of 
one room, scarcely ht fqr hunmn habitation at She had 
lost fiv^childreft, ii^as allowed t \|[0 shillings a week by two 
labourer sons, and eamedLsixpence a week — aboat— %y con- 
tinu<ais work alf V the plait." E[pr husband had been run 
over by a farm-cart and ^illecf; up to theitime of his death* 
his earcdngs averaged about twenty-eight pounds a year. 
Mush tjfh samp* with* thesPattons. *They hsfd lost eight 
children out of ten, and were now main^ supported the 
wa^ of a daughter in Service. Mrs. Hatton had of late 
years suffered agonie^ and humiliations indescribable from a 
terrible illness which the paiish doctor ^ds quite incompetent 
to treat, being all through a singularly sensitiveAtroman, with 
a natural^ instinct /or t^decorous and thp beautiful. 

Amazing I Starvation wages ; hardships of sickness and 
pafti ; horrors of birtti anc^^horrors of death ; wholesale losses 
of kindred and friends ; the meanesl^surroundiifgs ; the most 
sordid cafres— of this mingled cup of village^ate every person 
in thp foom had drunk, and drunk deep. ^ Yeif here in this 
autumn twilight thej* laughed and chattered and joked — 
weird^jvrinkled children, enjoying an hour's rojigh play in a 
deadly ef the*storm 1 Dependent from birth to 4eath on 
squire/parson, parish, crushed often, and ill-treated, accord- 
ing to thefr own ideas, ]put bearing «o little ill-will 7 amusing 
themselves with t^L^r own^tragedies.even* if they could but 
sit by a fire and drink a neighbor's cup of tea. 

Her heart swelled and burned within her. Yes, the old 
people '^ere past hoping ^r ; mere wreck and driftwcxid on 
the ^ore, the springtide of Beath Voiifd poon have swept 
them all into unrenffembered graved But the young men and 
women, the children, were Jhey to grow up, apd gAi^old like 
these-r-the same spiiling, stunted, ignobly dubntissive crea- 
tures ? One woman at least would do her be^ witoher one 
poor life to rouse some of them tojdiscon^ent and jevolt I 

CITAPTER IX. 

The fire sank, ar)^ Mrs. Hurd made np haste to Mght her lamp. 
Soon the old people were dim chattering shapes in & r^d 
darkness.^* M^. Hurd still jilaitec^ silenj^and uprignt, lifting 
her head*every ppw and then at each sound upon the^oad. 

At last there wasA^knqpk at the door. Mfs. Huid ran 
to open it. 

“Moifipr, I*m going yotir way,” said a s^dent wice. 
“ rU he]p you home if you’vcia mind." • • • ^ 
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Qi the threshold s\ood Mrs. Jellison's daughter, Mrs. West- 
all, with her little boy beside £er, the woman's broad shoul- 
ders ai\d haish striking hf^ Standing but^againsr the pale 
sky behind^ ^Marcella noticed thf.t she gree^ none of the 
old people, nor they her. ^ Af d as for fdrs. Hurd, as sdon as 
she saw the keepers ydfe, she jtur^ned her back abruptly on 
her visiter, and w£Llk^d to the other end </c the kitchen. 

" Are you* cornin', mothei^? " tepe&ted Isabella. ^ 

Mrs. Jellison grumbled, gibed at her, and made long leave- 
takings, while the aaughter stood jsilent, waiting, and eVery 
now and then peering at Marcella, wHo^had never seen her 
before. “ I don' know where manners is?" said Mrs. 
Jellison shaftply to her, as though she had been a child of 
ten, " thkt you don’t say good evAfin' to,tho*youiig lady." 

Mrs. Westall curtsied low, and hoped she might be ex- 
cused, as it had grown so dark, ^er tone was smooth 4nd 
servile, andt.Marcella disliked her as she shook hands with 
her. The other«old people,' including Mrs. Brunt, ‘depaited 
a minute orVwo a^ter the mother and daughter, and Micella 
was left an instant with Mrs. Hurd. < 

" Qh, thank you, thank you kindly, miss,”^said Mr^^urd, 
raising b#*.r apron to her eyes tostaunch someirrepressible tears, 
as Marcella showed ^her the advertisement which it mi^t pos- 
sibly be ^orth Hum's while to answer. He'll try , you may 
be sure. But I cali't think as hoiy anytliiijk 'ull come ov it." 

And then suddenly, as though somelhing unexplained 
had upset her self-control, the poor patient creature utterly 
broke down. Leaning against tl^ bare shelves wh\ch held 
their few pots«aFd*p*an5^, she* threw her apron over her*head 
and burst into the forlbraest weeping. " I wish I was 
dead ; T ^h \ was dead, an' th^ chillert too ! " 

Marcella* huilg over her, one flame of passionate pity, 
comforting, soothing, promising help. Mrs. Hurd presently 
recoverejj enoughito tear her that Hurd had gone off that 
morning l^fpre it was light to a farm •hear Thame, where it 
had been told him he might pdssitrik find a job. 

^ " But he'll not find it, m&, he'U not find it," she said, 

twisting her liands in a sort of r^less igisery ; " there's 
x^ptbing ^ood happens to such as us. An' ^e«wor alius a 
one to work if he could get it.'^ « 

Tlftre was a sound outside. Mrs. I|,urd»flew to the door, 
and sfshort,^ deformed man, with a lai*ge hea^ and red hair, 
stumbled in blindl^r, gplashed ^th jjiud up to his v^st, and 
evi(}ently Sfgnt with long walking. He stopped^on the, 
threshofd. sftmininpr his eyes to see through the fire-Ut gloom. 
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It's Miss Boyce, Tun.*' said his wfte. “ f>id you. heajr 
of anythink ? ** ^ 

“ Th^*re turiiin**off haijdif instead of takin' ov 'jm on,*i 
he said briefly, and fell ii^o a chair by the gralbei 

Hahad hardly greeted Marcella^ who had certaLnly looked 
to be greeted. Ever sincy heif arrival in August, as she had * 
told Aldous.Raebvrn. she h^ taken aC warm interest in this 
man and his fan^y . Thercswa&sometfiing about them which 
marked Ihem out a bit from their fellows — ^whether it wae the 
husband’s strajige but xi6t repulsive ddlormity, Qpntrasted 
witii the touch of pkihi^ve grace in the wife, or;l^e charm of 
the elfish children, with their tiny stidls^like arms and legs, 
and the glancing wildness of their blue eyes, undbr the frizzle 
of fed hair whjph shone^bund their little sickly faces? Very 
soon she had begun to haunhthem in her eager way, to try 
and penq^rate their peasant lives, which were so full of eni^a 
and attraction to her* mainly because of their vSsy defective- 
nes#, thelir closeness to an animal simplicity, never to be 
reached* by any one of her sort. She sopn dttcovered, or 
imagftied, that Hurd had more education than his neighbours. 
At any rate he would sit listening to her — and smoki||g, as 
she mroethim cfo — while she tadked politics and Socialism to 
him ; And though he said little in return, she made the iflost 
of it. and was sure anyway that hewtras glad to seeTier come 
in, and must sonie^tinie read the l^bouf news^pers and 
Venturist leaflets she brouglit hiA, for they were always well 
thumbed before they came back to her. 

But te-night his sullen weariness would make no effort, 
and ttie hunted restless glancSs* he threw tsosn side to side 
as he sat crouching over the fire^the large mou^ tight 
shut, the nostrils woiddng^howed her that hfeVmild be 
glad v^en she wen^ away. • • 

Her young exacting temper was piqued. Shf had been for 
some time tiding to arrange their hv& for them. So^in spite 
of his dumb resistai^c^ she lingered on, question^ and sug- 
gesting. As to the ^vei^aseiffent she hem broumt down, he 
put it aside almost without looking at it. ** There nd be a * 
hun’erd men after it before ever he could get there,” was 
all he wouldks^ to it. "fhen she inquired if he ha(^bech tg 
ask the stjiwara of the Ma^^ll Cqurt estate for work. He 
did not answer, byt Mrs. Hurd said timidly that she lAard 
tell a new drive was be ^ade that winter ff>r the^sake 
of giving^ employment. *,301^ their owgi men on the estate 
would c^e m^t, and there Were plenty of thexx^ut of ^rk.^ 
WeU^imt there^ the gamq, •^persisted Mamlla. Isn't 
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it possible they migh): want some extra men now the pheasant 
shooting has beguif ? I might go and inquire of Wc^tall — 1 
know h^ a little.” ^ * t * ♦ ^ 

The wife^nlhde a startled movefa'ent, and Hurd raised his 
^ misshapen form with a jqrk. ^ 

” Thank yer, niiss, but 1*11 nqt trouble yer. I don't want 
nothing to do with ’NA^tall.” * ■ • r 

And takiiig up a bit of lu^f-bifmt Wood \iihich 1^ on the 
health, he threw it^ violently back into the grate. Marcella 
looked from one to the other with surprise,. Mrs. Hdrd's 
expression seas one of miserable disc6rtifort, and she kept 
twisting her apron fn^^her gnarled 4iands. 

“ Yes, I ^all tell, Jim! ” she broke out. "I shall. ^ I 
know Mi^ Boyce^s one as ull undfc^tand,— -►*' • 

Hurd«tumed round and looked at his wife full. But she 
persisted. 

** You see,* miss, the}^ don't speak, don't Jim and George 
Westall. Wherffcjim was quite a lad he was employed at 
Mellor, undftr old* Westall, George's father as was. Jim was 
watcher, and young George he was assistant. That was in 
Mr. Robert’s days, you understand, miss~when faster 
Harmd v^’as alive ; and they took a deal o' trouble ab?ut the 
gaide. An' George, Westall, he was allays leadin' the dthers a 
fife — ^tale-bearini an' spyfn', an' settin' his father against any 
of 'em as didn't giVe in Jo him. An' &h, hqbehaved fearful to 
Jim ! Jim ull tell you. l^bw, Jim, what^ wrong with you 
— ^why shouldn't I tell ? ” 

For Hurd had risen, and as he ^nd his wife looked at each 
other a sort of fnuts cbnvejsi&tion seemed to pass between 
them. Then he turned dngrily, and weSft out of the cottage 
by theT)atlf dgor into the*gardej. «. ♦ 

The wife sat^ in some agitation a mqpient, then ^he re- 
sumedj* 4* He can't bear no talk about Westall — it seems to 
drive hijn silly. tBut I fey as how people should know.” 

Her wf^qjing eye seemed* to inteifbg^te her companion. 
Marcella was puzzled by her^masner — it was so far from 
.simple. ” But that was long ago, surely,*’ she said. 

. •' Yes, it vk)T long ago, but you don't fegget them things,^ 
ipissTf Westall, he's just the same sort as ke was then, 
so folks say,” she added hurriedly. ” You see ’Jim^^miss, how 
he'stnade ? His back was twisted th|.t when he was a 
little^in. Ris father was a goodold.mAn<---everybody spoke 
well of 'im — ^but his ij^other, sh^ wa^^i queer, mad bpdy, with 
jred hair, ju^ like Jim and the ehildren,^d a tei^Lper I my 
word. **The^do say she was# an Irish girl out of % gang as 
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used to work qpar here— an? she let him* drop one day when 
she was in liquor, an' neyer took no trouble about him afW- 
wards. 'He was a poor sickly lad, he was I you’d wonder how, 
he grew up at all. And ob 1 GeoiPge Wesl^ he treated him 
He’d kick andnswear at him ; then he’d dare him to 
light, an’ thrash him till th^ otbj^rs c^ame in an’ got him away. 
Then hq(d c^rry t^es to h^ ikther, and one day old» Westall 
beat Jim ^^ithin'an inch of>’is Ijie with a strap fend because 
of a lie George told ’im. The poor chap lay in a ditch uader 
Disley Wood all day, becahse he was that knocked ^bout he 
couldn’t walk, and at^xnght he crawled home o^ li^ hands 
and knees. .iHe’s shown mfecfthe place ihany a time 1 Then 
he told his father, and next morning he told me a^ he couldn’t 
stand it up longer, an’ hemever went back^o morcs”o 

“ And he told Ao one elsfe ? — ^he never complained ? ” 
asked M^jrcella indignantly. 

“ What ud ha’ beqp the'igood o’ that, miss ? ^J,Mrs, Hurd 
saidf wondering. ” Nobody ud ha' 6iken 1:^ word agen old 
Westall’^. But he come and told me. 1 was housemaid at 
Lady^Leven’s then, anS he and his father were old friends of 
ourn. And I knew George Westall too. He used to wall^ out 
with rflfe qf a Sunday, just as civil as could be, and ^v% my 
mother^rabbits now and again, and do anything I’d ask Mm. 
An’ I up and told him he was a brute to go ill-t^:eatin’ a 
sickly fellow as couldn’t^ pay him back. That made him as 
cross as vinegar, aii’ when Jim bc^an to be about with me ov 
a Sunday sometimes, instead of him, he got madder and 
madder, t An’ Jim asked me to marry him — he begged of me 
— an’d didn’t know^what to say.-* P'ctf Xy^t^ljAad asked me 
twice ; an’ I was afeatd of Jim’s heakh, an’ the low wages he’d 
get, an* of not bein’ strpng myself.. But one day4[ going 
up a lane into Tudley Eii4 Woods, an’ I heard 'George Westall 
on t’otter side of the hedge with a young dog he^*wa 3 > 1 ^inin’. 
Some-ftiin’ crossed him, an’ he flew ijfto a pinion with it. It 
turned me sioh . I ropeway and took against him there and 
then. I was frightened oiidmji I dursen’t trust 'm^elf , and 
I said to Jim I’d take him. So ygu can understan’, miss, can’t 
you, as Jim don’t want to have nothin* to do with Westall ? 
Thank you kindly, all th’dsame,” she added, breaking off her 
narrative ^thfthe same uncertainty of fanner, tne same 
timid scrutiny of her visitor that Marcella had noticed before. 

Marcella replied tt^at she could certainly fenders*^and. 
'* But I suppo^ they’v&not got in eac^ other’s way of late 
years,” said as she r<fee to go. ^ 

' ” Oh no, miss, no,” said Mrs^ Hurd as she w8nt huricClly ^ 
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to fetch a fur tipped which her visitor had la^ down on the 
dresser. 

« ** Tl)pre is one person I pan i»peak to/' saM Marcdlla as she 
put on the *wrap. “ And I wiJJ,” Against her will she 
reddened a little ; but she had not bean able to help throw- 
ing out the promise. *■ Arfd now you won’t despair, will 
you ? You'll trust me ? I c6ula alwayu.do something/' 
She took'iMrs. Hur&'s hand with a'sweet'lpok ad^ gesture. 
Standing there in her tall, vigorous youth, her furs wrapped 
about h^r. she had^he air of protel^ting and g;uidinjEf thi^pov- 
erty that c^d not helpitseli. The ipihther and wife felt her- 
self shy, intimidated.* The tearsBcame back to ha: brown eyes. 
« ': « « « « « 
When«ldi8S Boiyce had gone, MhAa Hurd (vent to the' hre 
and put it together, sighing allithe time, her face still red and 
miserable. The .door opened and her husband can^e in. ' He 
carried son^e potatoes ip his greal earth-stained hands. 

'•.You're goin* to put that bit of hare on ? Well, ihake 
ee‘aste, do, ior I'pi starvin'. What did she want tcT stay all 
that time for ? You go and get it. vITl blow the fire up — 
dai^ these sticks I — ^they're as wet as Dugnall pond." 

Neveirtheless, as she sadly came and won't, prepafing the 
supper, she saw that he was appeased, in a better temper than 
beWe. WhaJ- did you tell 'er ? ” he asked abruptly. 

" What do you s'pose I'd tell hef ? acted for the best. 
I’m always thinkin' for ydu 1 "'she saidVas though with a 
little cry, '* or we'd soon be in trouble — ^worse trouble than 
we are I ” she added miserably. ^ ' 

He stopped 'V^otking the 'did toUows for a moment; and, 
holding his long chin, >5tared into thb flames. Wi^ his' 
defonmt^, his ,earth-stainsi his blue eyes, his brown, wrinkled 
skin, and«his lihock of red haif, hp h^d the look some 
strange fuou^ie crouching there. " 1 don't know what you're 
at. I'll swear," said after a pause. " 1 ain't in any 
pertickfer trouble just nowf— if ycr wwldn't send a fellow 
stumpin'^ t&e country for nothiiric. If you'll just let me 
. alone I'll get a livin^ for you and the chulen right enough. 

' Don't you t»t>uble youmelf — an' hold your tongue I " 

^ She ttow down her apron with k gesture of despair as she 
stood iSbside him,|.in ^nt of ,'|:he fire, watfchin^ the pan. 
"Yfoat am I to do, Jim, an' them chijlen — ^when you’re 
tool^to prison ? " she asked hiip. veji^ently. 

" I shan't get to^k to prison, iHell yer. ' All the same, 
Westall goA holt o' me this morhin'. thought^, p'r'haps 
Voh'dbet^know." 
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Her exclamation of terror, her wild look at him, vrere 
exactly expected ; nevertheless, he flinched 

before them. His brutality il^as yjiostly assumed. He had^ 
adopted it as a mask for more than a year past, because he 
must §0 his way,*and cthe worried him. 

“ Now look here,” he paid, resolutely, '**it don't matter. 
I'm not^goin' to betook by Westall. J'd kill him or myself 
first. Bi'i he caught 'me lookth’ at a snare this momin' ; 
it wor misty, and I didn't see no one coyjiin'. It wor c?ose 
to tfle footpath/ an' it worn't my snare.” 

" * Jim, my chap,'' says he, mockin', ‘ I^'m sorry for it, but 
I'm going to'hearch yer, so take it quietly,' says he. He had 
young Dynes with him, so I didn't say nought — I kep' as 
stiU as a mouse, an' surS Enough he put his ugly fians into 
all my pockets. An' what d<? yer think he foun*^ ? '' 

‘^Wha^ ? '' she saifl breethlessly. 

“^othink I ” he laughed out.. "Nary an enl o' string, 
nor a kink o* wire — nothink. I'd hidden tSe two rabbits I 
got la$’ night, and all my bits o* things in a ditetf far enough 
out o' his way. I juSt laughed at the look ov 'im. ‘ I'll 
have the law on yer for assault an' battery, yer damnedjmis- 
calculating brute ! ' says I to him. ‘ Why don't yer get tiiat 
boy there to teach yer your business ? ' , An' off wall&d. 
Don't you'be afeaftrdj—ee/ll never laj^ hands on me I '' 

But Minta was sere afraid and wentx>n talking add lament* 
ing while she made the tea. He fook little heed of her. He 
sat by the fire quivering and thinking. In a public-house, 
two nights before this one, overtures had .been made to him 
on beflalf of a well-kppwn gang of poacnei'JmtL: headquarters 
in a neighbouring county town, wfio had their ej^.on the 
pheasant preserves ih Westell's pESrticular beat— 'JTudley 
End beat — and wanted & local watcher and adbcmplice. He 
had thought the matter at first top dangerous fb^ouch. 
Moreover, he was at that moment iu a perSod of trajosition, 
pestered by Minta to ^ve up " tile poachin’,'' and 3 ?et drawn 
back to it after his spriRg ahd summer of field" work by 
instincts only recently revived’ after long dormancy, but 
now hard to resist. , ^ 

Presently*^ie., turned with anger upon one of Minty's waUo 
which happened to reach him. * " Look 'eie I '' said he to her, 

" where ud you an' the chillen be this night if I Jadn't done 
it ? 'Adn't we got of every stick ’o' stuff we iver"*ad ? 
'Ere's a dvell-fumished '|dac».>mr a chap to sit in I '' He 
glanced birterly rouad the bare kitchen, which^ftd nonq of « 
the little <propertie9 of the oountry poor, no chest, no set of 
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maliogany drawers.* no comfortable chair, nothing but the 
dresser and the fe^ rush chaifs and the table, and a Jew odds 
•and ei^ls of crockery and ^ouSehold stuff. Woulmi’t we all 

a bin on tlfc {Parish if we *adn't staifrved fust — wotuldn't we ? — 
jes' answer me that ! Didn'^ we sit here^eCh* starve. tOl the 
bones was coming through the fhijlen’s skin — didn’t we ? ” 
That he could sti]{ argue the point with hea shewed the 
inner vulne^ableness. the inner need* of hef ;a.ffecttj}n and of 
peafite with her. which he still felt, far as certain new habits 
were beginning to Sweep him from her. , *' 

“ It’s Woptall or Tenkins ” (Jenkius'^vas the village police- 
man) " havin’ the fah) on yer, Jim.” she said with emphasis, 
putting do\^n a cup and looking at him — ” it's the thought 
of /Aaf«nfakes mucoid in my bacld^ Noi^ o’* my people 'was 
ever in^rison ; an’ if it ’appened to you 1 should just die of 
shame I ” . ^ 

” Then y»t’d better take and read them papers tnere as sne 
brought.” he said impatiently, first jerking his fin^r ove^ his 
shoulder in%he direction of Mellor to indicate Miss Bctyce, and 
then pointing to a heap of newspapers' which lay on the fioor 
in a^comer ; ” they’d tell yer summat about the sh^e o’ 
maktn* fhem game4aws — not o’ breakin’ ov ’em.« fiiit I'm 
sick o’ this ! Whf re’s them chillen ? Why do yer tet that 
boy out %o late ^ • • 

And opening the doqr he stood on^he^l^eshold looking up 
and down the village street; while Minta once more gave up 
the struggle, dried her eyes, and told herself to be cheerful. 
But it was hard. ' She was far tjptter bom and better edu- 
cated than fivsbdnd. * Her father thad been a^small 
master chairmaker in Wycombe, and ftbr mother, a lacka- 
daisicstf sfily wpman, had given her her 'I fine ” name by way 
of additional pfoof that she and neriohil<Jren were son^ething 
out of ilv co^^imon. Moreover, she had the conformii^ law- 
abiding^ instincts^ of th^ well-treated domestic servant who 
has lived^O]^ kindly terms with the gtq^ and shared their 
standards. And for years after 4heir marriage Hurd had 
allowed her to govern him. He had been so patient, so hard- 
working. sudi a kind husband and father.^jso full of a dumb 
ydsh to^ow her he was grateful t& her for manying such a 
fellow as he. The^uarr^ vritk Y^estall seemAl tc^have sunk 
out%f his mind. ^ He never spoke to or of }iim. l!ow wages, 
the burdeif of <}iiick-coming phil^rSn, the bad sanitary 
conditions of thw wretched ^tteyte. and p6or hgalth had 
nude iheir^ves one long and sordid stnjggle. BvifS(x years 
' he nadrboxm his load with eiftraordinary patience.^ He and 



MARCSLL4. 95 

his could just e:)pst, and tne man who had been iK youth the 
lonely victim of his neigh];>ours’#corn had found a woman^to 
.give him^dl herself and^ch^dffsn to love. Hence years of 
submission, a hidden floweting timS for both of 4hem.* 

Till •that last 9wfult winter — the winter before Richard 
Boyce’s succession to Melllpr^^heti the farmers had been 
mostly ruinedi and«half the wle-bodied men of Mejjlor had 
tramped ‘‘lip intp*the sifiok%” aa»the viflage put ft, in search 
of London work ; then, out of actual sheer starvation — thsit 
very tare excuse, of the poacher I — Hurd Ifttd gone ope night 
and snared a hare on> fh^ Mellor land. Would tt)p wife and 
mother ever forget the puregaiiimal satisftotion of that meal, 
or the fearful joy of the next night, when he golf three shil- 
lings from^a loc^ publicaA^for a hare and tpro rabbils*? 

But after the relief MiiWta had gone in fear and trem- 
bling. For the old woodcraft revived in Hurd, and the old 
pass^n for the fields smd their chance§ which he l^d felt as a 
lad before^his “ watcher’s ’’ place had been made intolerable 
to him^ hfy George WestaU’s bullying. He became excited, 
unmanageable. Very soon he was no longer content with 
Mellor, where, since the death of young Harold, the heir,^the 
keepers Itiad beeti dismissed, and what remained of»a once 
numerofls head of game lay open to the wiles of all the held 
spirits of the neighbourhood. He msist n3^d§ go on •to those 
woods of Lord MaxjyfiU’^ which wdle^ the*Mellor«estate on 
three sides. And here he came once more across his enemy. 
For George Westall was now in the far better-paid service of 
theCourt^and a very clever keeper, with designs on the head- 
keepei*s post whenever it ^nght1^e vatan^.^ the case of a 
poacher he had the #cent of one of*his own hares. It was 
known to him in an# incredibly short time that 4:lfeft “ low 
caselty fellow Hurd ’’ w^ attacking “ his ” gamej# 

Hur(}, notwithstanding, was cunning itself, anp Wfst^dl lay 
in wait for him in vain. Meanwhil^ all tli old hatred be- 
tween the two men i^^ved. Hurd drank this winter more 
than he had ever drunk j^t •It was necessary fto* keep on 
good terms with one or two publicans who acted as re- 
ceivers ” of the poached game of the neighbourhood. And it 
seemed to hkn t^t Westii^ pursued him into these low dens.^ 
The keepejk — bfg, burly, prgsperous — ^wcmld sj^ak^o him* 
with insolent patronage, watching nim all the time, or trith 
the old brutalSy. whidi Hui^ dared not resent. «Only in his 
excitable tiwarf's sense fete grew and t^ove, very soon to 
monstrous proportioM. Westall’s menacing figiuje darken^ 
all his skj^ for him.' His poach^g, besides a means obliveli- 
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Hood, becahie more and more a silent duel between him and 
hi^ boyhood’s tyrant. ^ ^ 

And now, after seven monthly, of re^lar (field-work and re^ 
spectdble.^i'uing, it was all to begin again with the new winter 1 
The same shudders and terrors, the aamo shames before the 
gentry and Mr, iHarden ! — ^-v^ie soft, timid woman wit|h het 
conscience could not endure the prospeat. F<y some weeks 
after the harvest wats overi^he struggled. He had begun to 
gQeX>ut again at nights. But she drove him to look for em- 
ployment, and lived in tears when he failed. 

As for him, she knew that he was giad to fail. There was 
a certain ease an<k jauntiness in. his air to-night as he stood 
calling thet children, " Will ! you come in at once. Daisy 
— NelUi?^!’' , , 

Twa little fibres came pattering up the street in the 
moist October dusk, a third panted l ehind. The girls, ran 
in to theiTi mother chattering dnd l^ughin?. Hurd lifted 
the boy in' his arm. Where you bin. Will ? What^were 
yo out fon in this nasty damp ? I've brought yt» a whole 
pocketful o’ chestnuts, and summat^else too.” 

He carried him in to the fire and sat him on his knees. The 
littife emaciated creature, flushed with the pleai^uxe of his 
father’s company, played contentedly in the intervals of 
coughing with the shiping chestnuts, or ate his slice of the 
fine pearv-the gift of a friend in Thumc^-pwhich proved to be 
the summat else ” of promise. The burtains were close- 
drawn ; the paraffin lamp flared on the table, and as the 
savoury smell of the hare and onions on the fireofllled the 
kitchen, the jvhokLfanily gatheked round, watching -for the 
moment of eating. The fire played en the thin legs and 
pinchc3d€a/:es of the chilflren ; on the^ baby’s cradle in the 
farther CQmeh.; on the mother, r^d-wed still, but ^ able to 
smile talk again ; on the strange Celtic face and matted 
hair of the dwarf. Family aflection, and the satisfaction 
of the ^simpler pfiysical ne^s — ^these^ings make the happi'^ 
ness of the poor. For thra Iiou^ to-night, the Hurds were 
happy. 

•Meanwhilg, in the lane outside, Marcella, as she walked^ 
home, passed a tall, broad-shouldered mam ii^^a velveteeii 
*kuit and gaiters, 1^ gun oven his shoulder and tyro dogs be- 
hind him, his pockets bulging on either sieje. He Walked with 
a kind of military air; and touched hisf cap to her as he passed . 

Marcella barely nodded. ^Tj'rant and bully ‘ she' 
thought to herself,^ with Mi^. Hurd's story miJid. 

” ^et^jio* doubt he is a valuable ke^er ; LordT MakwbQ 
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would be sorry ^o lose hiin 1* *'It is the system ihakes such: 
men — and must have them/* ^ • 

The clatter of a 4 ^n.y-cdrri^a disturbed her thoughts. A 
small, elderly lady in a very mrge illushroom ha1;djrovd past 
her in the dusk a^c} bq.we^stimy. Marcella was so ts^en 
by surprise that she barely retarntd the l^w. Then she 
looked afjer the carriage. 'TUat was Miss f&ebum.^ 
To-monrow Tl 

CHAPTER X. 

" Won't you sit nearer to the window ? We are rathd^ proud 
of our view a^this time di yey," said Mis% Raebufti to Mar- 
cella, taking her visitor's jaclfet from her as she spoke, and 
laying it aside. " Lady y^nterboume is late, but |he will 
come, I am*sure.^ She is very precise about^engageme^ts." 

Marcella moved her {fhair ne&er to the gre^t bow-wmdow, 
and lookea out over the slopiig gardens of the Coipi:, and the 
autumn splendour of the woo(& girdling them m oh all sides. 
She held her head nervously erect, was not apparcjpliy much 
inclined to talk, and li^iss Raeburn, who hdM resumed her 
knitting within a few paces of her guest, said to herself 
presentiy^ after aiew minutes' conversation on the weather 
and the wsCik from Mellor, ** Difficult — decidedly dimcults- 
and too mijch manner for a younc; mk But thp most 
picturesque creature L evor set eyes on T " , 

Lord Maxwell's sister wa» an i^-xcellent woman, the in- 
quisitive, benevolent despot of all the Maxwell village, and 
one of the^oundest Tories still left to a degenerate pa^ and 
a changing time. Her brother and h^ great-n^hew repre- 
sented to her the flovj^r of human ki^d ; ine hm never been 
capable, and probably never would be capable, of quemcplling 
. ^th eitiier ox them oh dny subjectVhatever. At^the same 
lime, she had her rights 'with them. She was at wy rate 
their natural guardian in those matters relating* to woman- 
kind, where men are confessedly gi'^en to ^oUy. She had 
accordingly kept a shfbwd eye ^^Idous's interest on all the 
young l^es of the neigffbourhood for many years past, 
knew perfectly well all that he cdight haye done^and sighed 
over all that he had so faxwleft undone. 

At the preftnt moment, in spjte of the even good-b&eding< 
with which-'the knitted and thattefbd beUde Marcella, ^e 
was in truth consumed mth curiosity, conjecture, «^nd algurm 
on the 8ubject**of thfe |fissF> Boyce. Profoundly as ^ey 
trusted eaeh other, the Raebums were itot on the surface a 
communicative family^. Neither her brother nor d&doqjs^had 

4 V 
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so far be^owed kay direct cbnii^ence up^n her ; but the 
c&urse of affairs had, nolj^thstanding, aroused her very 
keenest attention. In tiie irst piace^asowe kno#, the mis- 
tress' bf Maxwell Court had left ^ellor and its new occupants 
unvisited ; she had plainly underst(y>d iWo be her brother’s 
wish that she j^ould d6 so; How, indeed, could you know 
the w^men without knowing Kichard^i^yce ? jrhich, ac- 
cording td Lord Mfcxwell^waSj^impossiblo. Anc^ now ii^ was 
I^rd Maxwell who had suggested not only that^ after all it 
would be kind to«call upon the p6or things, who were heavily 
weighted enough already with Dicke^oyed for husband and 
father, but that it would be a^acSful act on \iis sister’s part 
to ask the girl and her mother to luncheon. Dick Boyce, of 
cour^e^must be made to keep hi« distance, but l^e resources 
of civilization Wre perhaps mot unequal to the^'task of dis- 
criminating. it it were prudently sef about. At any rate. 
Miss Raeburn gathered that sfie was expected to try, and 
instead eft ptj^sing her brother for 'explanations, she held 
her tongue, paid her call forthwith, and' wrote hexknote. 

But £dthoug& Aldous, thinking, np doubt, that he had been 
already sufficiently premature, had said nothing at all as to 
hiS o^jjn feelings to his great-aunt, she knew perfectly well 
that he had said a great deal on the subject of Miss Boyce and 
her mether to Lady ’^interbourne, the, only igoman in the 
neighboiirhoo&*with whom he wae ever really confidentiaL 
No woman, of cour^, ineMiss^^Raeburifs position, and with 
Miss Raeburn’s general interest in her kind, could have been 
ignorant for any appreciable number of day^ after the 
Boyces’ arrival <^t Mellon ijthaif' they possessed a handsome 
daughter, oi <vhom thp Hardens in particular gave striking 
but, «s^ss Raeburn privately thought, by no means wholly 
attractive a(^counts. And n<pw, a¥ter all these somewhat 
agit^mg j)reliminaries, here was^the girl establislfbd in the 
Court ara>^ing-room,»Aldous more nervous and preoccupied 
than she had eVer seeh him, and I^d Maxwell expressing^a 
particular anxiety to retuJ^ro^ his^oard meeting in good 
time for luncheon, to which he had specially desired that 
Lady Win^rboume should be bidden, and no one else I It 
may yell be supposed that Miss<Raebufii was on the alert. 

As ^or Marcella, she was^on her side keenly conscious of 
b^ng observed, t>f havftig heif way to make. Mere she was 
alcgic among these* formidable peo^e, ’whose acquain^nce 
she had in a manner compelled. ^^1, whaSt blame ? What 
was to mevent hSr from doing the same thii:^ again; to- 
ifeion^w Her conscience was absdiutely cliaf. If they 
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were not ready^to meet^het*in the same spirit in which, 
^ough Mr. Raeburn, she had approached them, she wodld 
know pei#BCtly w^ bow to pr^ect herself — above all, how 
to live out her life in the future without troublii^ JheA. 

Mea^Lwhile, in ap\te gf h#: dignity and those inward pro- 
pitiations it from ume to timeedemanded, ^he was, in her 
human vivid way, full of S,n*excitement and curiosity she 
could haifdly foncofei as perfectly |s she desired — eurfbsity as 
.tothe great house and the Ine in it, especially as to Aldqus 
Raeburn's part therein. She knew very little indeed of tne 
class to which b/birtbahe belonged ; great houses add great 
people were grange to hcr^ She brought: her aftist’s and 
student’s eyes to look at them with ; she was determined not 
to be dazzled or taken in them. At the same timg^ as she 
glanced eyfkry ilbw*and then ^ound the splendid r<^m in 
which they sat, with its Tudor ceiling, its f^pe pictures, its 
combination of every luxury with every refinem^t, she was 
distinctly conscious of a certain thrill, a rotgantfe drawing 
towards Jthe stateliness and power which it a^ implied, 
together with a proud and careless sense *bf equality, of 
kinship, so to speak, 'v^ch she made light of, but would 
not in reality have been without for the world. ’ ^ • 

In biith ^d blood she had nothing to yield to the R^i 
burns — so mo’^her assured her. If things werp to be 

vulgarly measured, this <act too mult come®in. l^ut they 
should not be vulgarly measuredt She did not believe in 
class or wealth — not at all. Only — as her mother had told 
her — she piust hold her head up — an inward temper which 
no doubt led to that excess of maiuier which Miss Raeburn 
was meanwhile congous. Where, wer# tMb* gentlemen ? 
Marcella was beginning to resent and tire of thq igmiimer- 
able questions as to ^dr likes and*dislikes, h<^ accomplish- 
ments, her friends, her hpinions of Mellor andf tne neigh- 
bourhood, which this kni-mng lady beside her*pouTOT out 
upon her so briskly, whgn to her greaf relief the door opened 
and a footman announced “ Lzyif Winterbourne.V • 

A very tall, thin lady iif black entered the room at the . 
words. “ My dear ! ” she said t<f Miss R^bum, “ I am very 
late ; but the roadoare abominable, and those horses Edward 
has just giv^ me have to be tajsen such tiresome care of. I < 
told the coibhmah next time*he mifht wrap them in shayrls 
and put them to bdd, mid / should walk.” « 

^ ” You are quite capsibletof it, my dear,” said Miss Raebutn, 
kissing hem ” We know you !• Miss Boyce— Lady Winter- 
bourne.” • 
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Lady Whiterboisme shook h^ndl with a awkwaniness 
which belied her height and ^tateliness. As she sat down be- 
side Mi^ Raeburn &e cont^t between her and lord Max* 
well's^ sis^ei: was sufficiently striking. Miss Raeburn was 
short, inclined to be stout, and ib a eeri^n ^ay profusion in 
her attire. Hef cap wah m^e of a bright silk handkerchief 
edged vdth lace ; round her^ncfck wer^. hung^ a number of 
smsdl tHnkets on various gold phains ; she abounded, too, in 
b];^elets. most of which were clearly old-ffishionid meitien-. 
toes of departed relatives or friends. Her dress was a leheer- 
ful red Verging on crimson ; and her^gendtal air suggested 
energy, bttstle. andAa good-hup:\our6d common sense. 

L^y Winterbourne, on the other hand, was not only 
dressec^irom head to foot in sew^i:e black without an orna- 
ment';. her head and face belonged a^ to the same im- 
pression. as of some strong and forcible study in^black and 
white. The attitude was rigidly erect ; the very dark eyes, 
under the^sno^ and abundant hair. 'had a trick of affisent 
staring ; pi certain aspects the whole figure had a tragic — 
nay, formidable — dignity, from which one expected, and some- 
times got, the tone and gesture of tragic acting. Yet at the 
saihe '^e. mixed in therewith, a curious strain of vK>manish 
-r-^ay, childish — weakness, appealingness. Altogether, a 
great lady, and «a personality — ^yet sopiething^ else too— 
something ill-a!*sured, tunid, incongruous — ^hard to be defined. 

“ I believe you have not been at Mellbr long ? " the new- 
comer asked in a deep contralto voice which she dragged a 
little. * 

“ About seven^weejks. My father and mother have been 
there since Ma!y.”' ^ 

Yew. must, of course, think it a very interesting old 
place?", V ' e • • ’ 

- " Of course I do ; I love it," siid Marcella, disebneerted 
by tl& odd habit Lady Winterbourne had of fixing her eyes 
upon a person, knd th^n, as it were, forgetting what sh^ had 
done with<them. ^ ^ ^ 

" Oh, I haven’t been there. Aj^eta." said the newcomer, 
turning, aftjpr a pau^, to Miss Raeburn, " since that summer 
— ^you remember ? — ^that party when thesPalmerstons came 
< over— ^o long ago — ^twenty years I ” m - ^ 

i^arcella sat stiffly upright. ^ Lady Winterboftme grew a 
Utrie nervous and flurried. q • * ; 

" I don’t think l eyer saw yoar x^tfier, MiSs Boyce — 1 was 
much away from home abouttiiem Oh yes, 1 didoncor-r— " 
uTh^ speaker stopped, a sudden red suflusiflg^ her pale 
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cheeks,' She hs^ felt cerCaiif iomehow, at sight d£ Marcella, 
that she should say or do aomejj^g untoward, and she hkd 
promptly^ustified^eB owA provision. The only time she had 
ever seen Mrs. Boyce had b^n in cohrt, on the last day^f the 
famous trial in whiph Bichlu'd Boyce was concerned, when 
she had made out the wife s{ttin( clcftely veiled as near to her 
husband ^as possibly, waiting*for the verdict. As ghe had 
already cosdaed t&is reminis^nc%to Miss Raebufn, and had 
forgotten %he hall done so, both ladies had a momentgof 
embasrassment. * • 


‘^ Mrs. Boyce,* I am«^rry to say, does not seem to be 
strong,** saia«Miss Raeburn, ^bending over the Iftel of her 
stocki^. I wish we coula ^ve had the pleasure of seeing 
herto-day^” • •• •• 

There was a pauscf. Lady ^^nterboume’^tragic eygs were 
once»mor^^nsideringiMarceUa. ** I hope you vnU come and 
see me," sne said at l^t abruptly — " and Mrs. Boyce, too." 

Thfe voice was very soft and refined thoua^ scTde^, and 
Marcella,4ooking up, was suddenly magnetized. " ^ will," 

she saM; all her face nulling into sensitive me. " Mamma 
won't go anywhere, but I will come, if you will me." 

" WiltyQu oonie next Tuesday ? " said Lady Wintesboiftne 
quickly^' ^ come to tea, and I will drive yon back. Mr. Rae^- 
bum told nae about you. He says ypu read a great^deal." 

The solemnity of «th€e last words, the fixedness . of the 
tragio look, were ndt to be Insisted. Marcella laughed out, 
and both ladies simultaneously thought her extraordinarily 
radiant and handsome. " How can he know ? Why, I 
have hardly talked qbout bboks»to hi«i q^all." 

" Well, here he comes ! " said Lady WinteAoume, smiling 
suddenly ; " so I can^k him. BuJ I am sure he dicksay so." 

it was now Marcelki^s^ tifhi to colour. Al^ous^ Raeburn 
crossed ^e room, ^eetm Lady Winterboumd, aj<^ next 
momezfb she felt her hand in his. • ^ * 

" You did tell me. Aldous, didn't* you," Wd Lady Win- 
terbourne, " that Midi Bo}me waS a great reader f 
The sp^Jxer had known '^dous Raeburn as aboy, and was, 
moreover, a sort of cousin, which explained t|^e Christian 
name. #^ • * • 

Aldous smiled. " I said I thought Miss Boyce ifas like^ 
you and me, and ^jad a'weeCknessuat ii^y, L^y Wintor- 
bourne. But I won'i^be cross-exammed I " • 

"I don't thiilk I am a gpreat reader," said Marcella bluntly 
— at ledkt I read a gredt ddal, but Phardly wer read a 
booik thrftu|h. 1 haven’t palaence." 
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'' You v^nt to get at everjrthixlg so quic}cly ? *’ said Miss 
Ekebum, looking up sharp^. 

suppose so/* said Marcell4. •' Tiiere seCms to be 
always a, hundred things tearing one different ways, and no 
time for any of them.” , , © 

” Yes, when/)ne is ybune onq feels like that,” said Lady 
Winterbourne, sighing. ” When one is pld one accepts one's 
limitatlbn!>. Whem I wa|y twjpty J ne^r thougnt that I 
slpuld be still an ignorant and disconitented ^oman at 
nearly seventy.” » • e 

“ It is because you are so young still. Lady Winterbourne, 
that you^'eel so,'l said Aldouf, ^laughing at hgr as one does 
at an old*, friend. ”Why, you are younger than any of 
us I ^I|.feel all brushed and stjiyed up— ^ boy at school 
again^after I have been to ^ee you I 

” WeU. I don't know what you meapi, I'm sure,” said Lady 
Winterbourne, sighing again. <^hen she looked at the pair 
beside hef— at the alert brightness in the man's «strozf^ and 
quiet facq.as he sat stooping forward, with his hands upon 
his knees, hardly able to keep his ^yes for an instant from 
the dark apparition beside him — at the girl's evident shy- 
neSis apd pride. • ^ • 

< My dear ! ” she said, turning suddenly to Miss Raeburn, 
” have^ou heard*what^a monstrosity Alipe has produced this 
last timqin thd'way of a baby ? It waaborn with four teetii.” 

Miss Raeburn's astonishment fitted the provocation, and 
the two old friends fell into a gossip on the subject of Lady 
Winterbourne's numerous family, which was clearly meant 
for a Ute-d,-Ute, « ^ ^ , • 

“ Will you 6eme and, look at our ta^estiy ? ” said Aldous 
to hia neighbour after a few nothings had[ passed between 
them. ” 1 t^ink you would admi^ ix, and I am afraid my 
grandf^thet will be a few minuted yet. He hop^ to get 
home earlielr than this, but his Board meeting was v!^ry long 
and iifiportant,^and hdls k^t him a.z unconscionable time.” 

MarcelUf rose, and they mqvec^together towards the south 
end of the room, where a famous piece of Itcdian Renaissance 
tapes^ ei^rely filled the*' wall from side to aide. ” How 
beautyul!'^ cried the girl, her ‘eyes filling' jjj^th delight. 

' ” Whaft a delicious thing to live with I ” • ^ 

^nd indeed itVas tne moit adorable medlfy of forms, 
tints, suggestions, of gods and godddj^, nymphs and shep* 
herds, standing in flowery graSs i^der fniif-laden trees and 
wreathed about wifh roses. Both*^colour and subjbct were of 
farirylp.nd;^ The golds and browns and^inks of iV ^ greens 
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and ivory whites Jiad been mefiowed and pdhrlcd and warmed 
by age into a most glowijig, delicate, and •fanciful beaut^'* 
It was ItsSy* at th® great moipent — subtle, rich, exuberant. 

Aldous enjoyed her pleasiye. “ f thought youiwoulft like 
it ; I hoped you woujd. • It has been my special delight since 
I was a child, when my motljer fifst ftuted itout of a garret. 
I am not % 4 re that } don’t in heart prefer it to an^^ of the 
pictures." • • 

" The fl<^ers ! '' said Marcella, absorbed in it — “ look at 
them-»the irises, the cyclamens, the lilies P It reminds one 
of the dreams one*used ieo when one was small of what it 
would be like *0 have flower % %nough. I Vies at scTlooI, you 
know, in a part of England where one seemed always cheated 
out of them I 'V^e walked itwo and two along the si:r^ight 
roads, and 1 found ohe here and one there — ^t)ut such a beg- 
garly,* wretched few, fo< aU one’s trouble. I used to hate the 
hard, dry soil, and copsole Myself by imaginingf^countrics 
where*the flowers grew like this — yes, just likeathis; in a gold 
and pink and blue mass, so that one might thryst oae’s hands 
in and gather and gathey till one was really satisfled / That 
is the worst of being at school when you are poor 1 You 
never get c^iouglf of anything. One day it’s flowers — ^ifiit 
the next^ay it is pudding — and the next frocks." • • 

Her eye was sparkling, her tongue los>seneQ. ^ Not only was 
it pleasant to feel herself f)eside him, enwrapped in«uch an 
atmosphere of admiration afld ddference, out the artistic 
sensitive chord in her had been struck and vibrated happily. 

" Well, only wait till Ma 3 i% and the cowslips in your own 
fields will make up to;you ! '•he said, smiliji^ ^t Jier. " But 
now, I have been wondering to myself in my room upstairs 
what you would like to^ejp. There aje a good m^ny^tPe Aures 
•in this h^se, and you will^cafb for them, because you are an 
artist. But you shall not be bored with them ! ^*^Yq|i^hall 
see whalfand as much as you like. Yoji had ^out a quarter 
of an hour’s talk with my aunt, did you not ? ” he asked, in a 
quite different tone. ^ • • • 

So all the time, while she an<J Miss Raeburn had been 
making acquaintance, he had known that she ivas in the 
house, and fi/^had ftept aWay for his own purposes ! » Mar- 
cella felt a cqlouf she could n(jt restrain le^ into hertheek. 

“ Miss Raeburn wys very kind," sfie said; with a return^f 
sh^mess, which parsed ^tiowever the next moment, by re- 
action, into her usual daliing? " Yes, she was very kind ; 
but all the fame she doesn’t iikfc me — I %on’t tl^k she is 
going to HRs sA not her sort." 

m A 
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" Have ;^ou beea talking S<^lalil^m to her } ** he aski^d 
filling. 4 ^ ^ 

“ No, not yet — not yet,’^ ih^ said empkaticall}^^ “ But I 
am dSreadfnlly uncertairf— I caxL't always hold my tongue-^ 
I am afraid you will be sorry you took jne up.'* « 

** Are you scvaggresslve fept Aunt Neta is so mild 1— 
she wouldn't hurt a fly. She Inothers eyery One in^e house 
and out of it. The only, people she is hard*u|)on are the 
little servant girls, who will vrSax feathers In theif' hats I " • 
“ There ! " cried Marcella indi^antly. " Why shouldn’t 
they wkir feathers in their hats ? li is thd&r form of beauty 
—their tipestry I.’l . * • 

“ But if one can’t have bom feathers and boots ? ” he 
asked tier humbly, a twinkle iiv his gray eye. " If one 
hasn'\ boots, ode may catchy.a cold and die of it— which is, 
after all, ^orse than going featherles^” ^ t 

** But why can*t they have feiithers and boots ? It is be* 
cause you— w^ — have got too much. ^ You have the tapestry 
— and — apd the pictures ” — she turned and lookedcound the 
room — " and diis wonderful house-|;-and the park. * Oh no 
— I think ijt is Miss Raeburn has too many feathers ! ” 

**' P^haps it is," he admitted in a different tope; his look 
changing and saddening as though some habituah struggle 
of thought wereP recalled to him. " You se^ I am in a 
difGiculty. I want to show you ova feathers. I think they 
would please you — s&id y^u mhke me a&hamed of them." 

" How absurd I " cried Marcella, " when I told you hoW 
I liked the school children bobbing to me 1 " • 

They laughed*, , an# then ARlous Ipoked round •snth a 
start. " Ah, here is my grandfather K" 

Thsmhe stood back, Yratching the }ook with which L^rd 
Maxwell^ afior greeting Lady’ \^interboume, approached 
Miss^^ycd. He saw tilie old man's somewhat mrmal at>- 
proa^, the*lsudden kindle in the blue eyes which marked* the 
first ^ect of Marcella’s form and ^vesence, the bow, the 
stately Sh&ke of the hand.^ TheJover^earing his Own heart 
beat realized that his beautiful lady had so rar done well. 

" You miist let me say t&at-I see a decided likeness in you 
to your grandfather," said Lord Maxwell* whe^hey were all 
^ seated*at lunch. Marcella on«his left hand, opposite td Lady 
Winterbourne. ^ He on# of my d^est fifends." 

" I’m afraid I don’t know much^bout lum," said Mar^ 
cella, rather bluntly, " except wlfat I havk go^ out o^ old 
letters. I never 8#w him ttiat Piemember.’^ s ' 

«>Lord AMwell left the subject, of^course. tt'once, but 

f * 
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showed a great wish to tatic tb*her, and make hei*talk. He 
had pleasant thi&gs to say abouj Mellor and its past, whi6h 
ooula be said without pSeace ; ^d some conversation about 
the Boyce monuments in Mellbr Chiftch Idd to a <^usslbn of 
the pai^ played by the. difilrent local families in the Civil 
Wars, in which it seemed to ^doas that Ifis grandfather 
tried in various shx^wd ana courteous ways to make Mar- 
cella feel\t»e&se With herself and her race, accepted, as it 
were, of right into the local orotnerhood, and so to soot]j^ 
and hgal those bruised feelings he could net but divine. 

The girl carried heipelf a little loftily, answering With an 
independence |^d fre^odi bevond her ago and bdhi of her 
London hfe. She was not iif fne least abashed or ^hy. Yet 
it was clear that LordMaxiY^V’s^t impressions were |avour- 
able. , Alddhs cahght every no^ and then hiS quick, fqJliging 
look sweeping over her^na instantly withdra\fn — comparing 
as the grandson very well knew, every point and tone and 
gestuio with some innef ideal of what a Kaebum’s Wife should 
be. Hovi^dreamlike the whole scene was to Aidou|, yet how 
exquisitely real 1 The ^m, with its carved hnd ^It cedar- 
wood panels, its VandySes, its tall windows opemng on the 
park> the autumn sun flooding the gold and purple f^t bn 
the tables aSid sparkling on the glass and silver, the ngur^ 
of his aunt ai^d Lady^Winterboume, t^ moving servant, and 
dominant of it all, intqrpr#ting it all fw him anew, i^ie dark, 
lithe creature beside ms grandfather, *so quick, sensitive, 
extravagant, so much a woman, yet to his lover’s sense so 
utterly un]ike any other woman he had ever seen — every 
detail of it was charged to him with a^ousand new mean- 
ing, now oppressive, Jnow delightful., * • • 

For he was passing out of the first stage of passioi^ in ighich 
.it is* almost its own safisfaction, so ifew and enijthi^ is it to 
the whole nature, into the Second stage — ^the stageblanuety , 
incredulity. Marcella, sitting there on.his own gfouna,%fter 
all his planning, seem^to him not ndhrer, bht farther from 
him. She was terriblf on her c^^ty t 'Where wasell that 
girlish abandonment gone ^ich she had shown him on that 
walk beside the gate ? There had be^.a totjph of it, a 
divine touc^befoue luncheon. How could he get her to 
himself agai^. • , • • 

Meanwlmd liie cpnversatioif passed to thh prevailing legal 
topic-r-the badness 5f ike harvest, the low pricesiof every- . 
thing, the consequent ^lepression among the farmers, and 
stag^tiondn the villages. • •• . 

: J‘l-don^daiow whht is to be done for the this 
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winter/’ said Lo»d Maxwell/ i;iHithout pauperizing them, I 
ifiean. To giv^^money is easy enough. Our grandfathers 
would have doled out co^ and ^blaqke^, and thought no 
more of it^ We d6n't get tnrbugh so easily.” 

” No,” said Lady Winterboufiie, ^igMng. ” It weighs one 
down. Last \nnter was aciightmare. ' The tales one heard, 
and the faces one saw ! — ^tbou%h we seemed to be always 
giving! And in the middle of it Ec^vara Would me a new 
sgt of sables. I begged nim ifet, but he ktughedrat me.” 

” Well, my dear,” said Miss Raeburn cheerfully, JJ, if no- 
body bought sables, thcre’d be othjsr poor people up in 
Russia, isn’t it Ppror Hudson’s Bky ? — ^badly off. One has 
to think pf that. — Oh, you Aebdn’t talk, Aldous I I know 
you S£^ it’s a fallacy. / call itxpmmon sense.” 

Slle got, howVj ver, only a slight smile froA AldAus, who had 
long ago left his great-aunt *to work ^ut her own econpmics. 
And, anyway, she saw that he evas \molly absorbed from his 
seat besi&e Lady Winterbourne in v^atcmng Miss Boyce. 

” It’s precisely as Lord Maxwell says,” replied {^ady Win- 
terbourne : “that kind of thing used to satisfy everybody. 
And our grandmothers were very grfod women. I don’t know 
why ’Sjre, who give ourselves so much more»trouble than they 
,<ii<i, should carry these thorns about with usj while they 
went tiree.” • ^ ^ ^ 

She ^rew Rerself ifp, a cloud dov^ 'her fine eyes. Miss 
Raeburn, looking rounds was* glad to the servants had 
left the room. 

“ Miss Boyce thinks we are all in a very ba^ way, I’m 
sure. I have l^ar^tale^.of Miss Boyce's opinion^! ” ^aid 
Lord Max\\^U, sifiiling^at her, with ai^old man’s indulg^ce, 
as tljpugjlj provoking her to talk. 

Her sjim fpigers were’nervon'sly dnfmbling some bread be- 
side h&T ; ^her head was drooped* a little. At his*chaJlenge 
she lboked*up with a start. She was perfectly conscious of 
him, «LS both the greaPc magnate on^s native heath and as 
the trained man of affairf ^ondescenliing to a girl’s fancies. 
But she had made up her mind^ot to be afraid. 

“ What Jales haye you heard ? ” she asked him. 

“You marm us, you know,”* he said gallantly^ waiving 
her (Question. “ We can’t jtfford a propheteflTto Ihe other 
s^^e just now.” ♦ • * . 

Miss l^bum drew herself up, vdth h sharp, dry look at 
Miss. Boyce which escaped «ve{^ ^ne bttt Lady Winter- 
bourne. ^ • • ; . . 

«, ph,\r’^am not a Radical 1 ” said Marcella hdlf^scomfully. 
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** We Socialists ^on’t £ghf for eitiier political parity as such. 
We take what we can get out o^both." • • 

** So yo® call yourself a Socialist ? A real full-blown one?" 
Lord Maxwell’s pleasant tone ma&ked the mood of i man 
who after a momiag of hard work thinks himself entitled to 
some amusement at lunchegn. f * • 

" Yes, J an\ a S^alist," sh% said slowly, looking f± him. 

" At least Rought TO be-^I sgpi in#ny cohscience.* 

" But n<Jt in yohr judgment ? " he said, laughing. " Isn’t 
that the condition of most of us ? " • ^ 

" No, not at all I " she exclaimed, both her vani*^ and her 
enthusiasm roused by his mariner. ’ ' Bothmny j ud^ent and 
my conscience make me a Socialist. It’s only one’« wretched 
love for ong’s ow^ little lunories and precedences — tlse ;ivorst 
part of one — ^that £iakes me jvaver, makeS me a traitor 1 
The ^eopl^ 1 worked! with in London would think me a 
traitor often, I know.'i • • 

" Ahd you really think that the world oughtj:o b8 * hatched 
over again and hatched different ’ ? That it ought to be, 
if it cohld be ? " « 

" I think that things are intolerable as they are," she 
broke out, .after •a pause. " The London poor wqre Ifad 
enough ;• the country poor seem to me worse ! How can any 
one believe that such serfdom and poyerty^^ch mu(tilation 
of mind and body — were*meant to go on for*ever iW" 

Lord Maxwell’s firows lifted. eBut^it certainly was no 
wonder that Aldous should find those eyes of hers superb ! 

" Can you really imagine, my dear young lady," he asked 
her mildly, " that if £^1 property were divj^d tg-morrow the 
force of natural inequality would not have Undone all the 
work the day after, £g;M^ given us b^ck our poor ?•"• % 

The "newspaper cant " this remark, as* thg Cravens 
would have put it, brougnt a contemptuous look fo§ gn in- 
stant ifito the girl’s face. She beg^ to talk *eagerly and 
cleverly, showing a verafair trailing m the catchworddof the 
school, and a good m^or^^aaone uncomfortable ^rson at 
the table soon perceived — for some of the leading arguments 
and illustrations of a book of Venturis^ £ssay% which had 
lately been such Aad and talked of in London. . 

Then, irritated more and more by Lord Maxwell'# gentle* 
attention, and the.interjecti&ns hcrthre^ in from times to 
time, she plunged in'^S history, attacked the Iftndowning. 
class, spoke of &e Statufc of Labourers, the Lav^ of Settle- 
ment, mefTew Poor Law, lindpbther greft matte^all in the 
same quUitcftow of glSncing, picturesque speech, .llfid aU with 
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the same uUe&oblWion — so it seemed to het stiff; ihdigiiant 
hci&tess at the other end of<the ts^le-^f the manners' and 
modesty proper to a young girl in s strange Irouse, and 
that ^oung.girl Richard l3oyce\daughter I 
. Aldous struck in now and then, ttyingp to soothe dier by 
supporting her to a certaiifiextfnt, and so divert the con- 
versation. But Marcella wa^Tsoon too.excite4 tOr be man- 
aged ; and she had*her ver5^ strofl^ say 6ften as far 

asi language went : there could be no douDt of that. 

“ Ah well,*' saM Lord Maxwell, wincing at last ^nder 
some ot her phrases, in spite of l^is^courtecrus savoir-faire, 
1 see you are ot ^the same opinion as a good man whose 
book I took up yesterday : The landlords of England 
have ^always shown a mean and maligiiant passion for 
profitifig by the miseries of, others 1 * ” well, Aldous, my 
boy, we are judged, you and I — no hdp for it I * 

The man whose temper and rftle ha;d made the prosperity 
of a whole countryside for nearly forty years looked at h& 
grandson fvith ^twinkling eyes. Miss Kaebum was speech- 
less. Lady Winterbourne was absertly staring at M&rceUa, 
a spot of red on each pale cheek. 

IheQ Marcella suddenly wavered, looked *acro9S at Aldous, 
axd broke down. “ Of course you think me very riditulous,” 
she saidk with a ti'emul^us change of tona ** I svppose 1 am. 
And 1 api as inconsistent as anybOdy-^I hate myself for it. 
Very often when anybody^talld to me on the other side 1 am 
almost as much persuaded as 1 am by the Socialists ; they 
always told me in London I was the prey of the last speaker. 
But it can't, makiQ any different to ope’s feeling : nothing 
touches that."^ % ^ 

She^tsHmed^to Lord Ms^xwell, half wpealing. " It is when 
1 go dovm frem our house to ^e, v^ge ; when I see the 
placeg tS^o lieople live in ; when one is comfortable inthe car- 
riage, and dne passes gome woman in the rain, rag^^ and 
dii^ &nd tired, trudging back from her work ; wnmi one 
realizes Vhht they have no ng^foj^heiTthey come to be old; 
nothing to look to but chatty, mr which we — ^we who havO 
everything-v*expectd;hem to be grateful ; and when I know 
that every one of them has done hiore u^ful ^ yoar 

'^of theif life than I shall ever 40 in the wholoof Qiine, then I 
feel that the whdle state of things is spmehow 'wrong and 
.topsy-turvy and wicked,^* Her voi^e rose a little, ewny 
emphasis grew more passionate. S And if t don't do somo^ 
thing — ^the little subh a pershn a^ I can — ^to altcA^-it before 
I Uie.tl nn^ht as well never have lived!*’ ^ 

L 
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' lEverybody actable stahe<f/ Lord MbjSvo^ looked at Miss 
Haebum J^s mouth twitting qyer the humour of his sistdt’s 
dismay, this* was a. forcible young woman. Was 

Aldous the kind of man to ]pe able to deal conveniently with 
such eyes, such emotions, such a personality ? 

Suddenly Lady Winterbpurx^’s deep voice broke in, “ I 
never conld £|^ay it h^lf so well as that, Miss Boyce^* but I 
agree wi&^ou. t may^say ^at J[ have agreed '^th you all 
my Hfe.** • * 

This girl turned to her, fateful and quivering. 

** At the samd time,**' said Lady Winterbourne, relapsing 
with a long breath from trag^ emphasisdnto a fluttering in- 
decision equally characterisnc, as you say, one is incon- 
sistent. I^was joor once» before Edward came to thg title, 
and I did not at all tike it — no^ at all. Andfl don’t v^h my 
daughter^to marry poor men ; and what I should do with- 
out a maid or a carn^e wlfbn I wanted it I cannot imagine. 
Edwflrd makes the most of these things. H^telLf me I have 
to choose between things as they are, and a grsj^uated in- 
come tax which would Jeave nobody — not evjen the richest 
— more than four hundred a year.” 

” Just qpough for one of those little houses qp ybur 
station eroad,” said Lord Maxwell, laughing at her. *2 
think you rgight stjll have a maid.” , • • 

” There, you laugh^' said Lady Winterbouftie vehemently: 
the men do. BulTl tell yon it iaino Idughing matter to feel 
that your heart and conscience have gone over to the enemy. 
You want to feel with your class, and you can’t. Think of 
what used to happen in old days. • My gragdmoj^er, who was 
as good and kind a woman as ever Uved, waft driving home 
through’ our village one evening, ^nd a man pagsediher, a 
labourer who was a littfe dmtik, and who did igot t^ke ofl his 
hat to Ifer. She stoppe<f, made her men get do^, j^vjA had 
him put in the stocks there and then — ^the old stobks were still 
standing, on the village^green. Theif she dA)ve hom^ to her 
dumer, and said her prayqp np ftoubt that nigh1fw4th more 
consciousness than usual of having done her duty. But if 
the power of the stocks still remained to^us, my 4ear friend ” 
— and she ^d her^hin old woman’s hand, flashing w^ dia^- 
inonds, on l^rd Maxwell’s, arm — ** ^e could no longer do it,* 
you or I. V *we have lost the* sense t>f rigJh m our place gnd 
pontionr— at least ffiqjl I have. In the-old days if there waa 
social disturbaflce the ujiper*clas8 could put it down with a 
strong hafld.” • •• • ^ 

& ttfejf would stDl,” said Lord Maxwell drjdyj ” H there 
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were violence, ^cg let it co^ t<^ any real attack on prop- 
ertry, and you will see wher^ all these Socialist theories will 
be. And of course it will noj[: be life — ^not ^he land&wners or 
the csipitaligts — who wil>put it down. It will be the hun- 
dreds and thousands of people with something to lose-tr-a few 
pounds in a jojnt-stoctt m^l. house of their own built 
through a co-operative store' &n acre or fwo of lan^ stocked 
by theif ov.-n savings — ^it the;7» I Am afraid/who will put 
Boyce's friends down so far as they rbpreseitt any real 
attack on property — and brutally, too, I fear, if need ae.*' 

** 1 dd.re say," exclaimed Marcella, her colour rising again. 
I never tan see hw we Sociaji^ts are to succeed. But how 
can any one rejoice in it ? How can any one xuish that the 
present ^tate of things should gObOn ? Oh. the horrors one 
sees in London'. And dowiji here, thd cottage^, and the 
starvation wages, and the ridiculous ovorship of pame,e>and 
then, of course, the poaching — ft-" 

Miss Rafebur^ pushed back her chair with a sharp fioise. 
But her brother was still peeling his pear, and nosone else 
moved. Why ‘did he let such taljc go on ? It was too 
unseemly. 

Eord, Maxwell only laughed. " My dear*young lady/' he 
said, much amused, " are you even in the frame of <nind to 
make a^hcro of a*-poacher ? Disillusion, lies th^t way I — ^it 
does indf?ed. Why — Aldous 1 — I have been hearing such 
tales from Westall this morning. I stopped at Corbett's 
farm a minute or two on the way home, and met Westall at 
the gate coming out. He says he and his men being 
harried to death sound about TiSdley End by a gang of men 
that come, he tldnks, from Oxford — a di5 ving gang with a gig, 
who cymse^at night or in the early mprning — the smartest 
rascals ov^, ifppossible to catcb:> Bht he says he thinks he 
will soo|^ have his hand on the local accomplice — a MeUor man 
— a nfan nafned Hurd : not one of our labourers, I think." 

" Hurd I " cried Mafcella in dismay. " Oh no, it can*t 
be. Impossible ! " ^ i r ^ 

Lord Maxwell looked at her in astonishment. 

" Do you (know any Hurd^ ? 1 am afraid your father will 
find th^t Mellor is a bad place for*poachihg." 

" If i6 is, it is because ihey^are so starved 
said Marcella, trying hakd to ^peak cooUy, 
most heyomd bounds by the conversairioh and all that it im- 
plied. " And the Hurds— I ddn'tfbefieve it a bit I But if 
it were true — oh, thfey have been in such straits I— were 
out oiUworVmost of last winter ; they Ure oui of 'vfork now. 


an^miserable/! 
but “excited .al- 
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No one could g^dge the&i.— t told you ^About them, didn’t 
1 ? ehe said, suddenly glancii^ at Aldous. ‘M was golhg 
to ask ydtl to-daykif you could help them.” Her prophetess 
air had altogether left he|;. She^felt ready tp cry? and 
nothing could have, been more womanish than her tone. 

He bent across to her. JlissfRa^burn, invaded by a new 
and intojprabje seniie of calanfity, could have beaten him for 
what she sead in^his skinii^ eygs and# in the duslf on his 
usually pAe che^k. ^ 

“ is he still out of worl? ? ” he said, k And you are un- 
happy about it/ Buk l^am sure we can find him -^^ork. I 
am just now planning imprp'j^ements at the north^nd of the 
park. We can take him on ; I am certain of it. You 
must give^e h^p full naxzi# and address.” « 

” And let him I5eware of ^estall,” said Lord IV^xwell 
kindly, i' Give him ft hint. Miss Boyce, ^d nobody will 
rake up bygones. T^ere nothing I dislike po much as 
rows*aboirt: the shooting. All thfe keepers kjiow\hat.” 

” And#of course,” said Miss Raeburn coldly, ” i^the family 
are in* real distress thgre are plenty of people at hand to 
assist them. The man need not steal.” 

” 'bh. charity ^ ” cried Marcella, her lip curling. ^ 

”A iforse crime than poaching, you think,” said L<iGd 
Maxwell, Is^ghing* ” Well, these age big subjects.# I con- 
fess, after my morning mth the lunatics, 1 a%i hal^ inclined, 
like Horace Walpoft, to thiifk everything serious ridiculous. 
At any rate shall we see what light a cup of coffee throws 
upon it.-#-Agneta, shall we adjourn ? ” 

» 

’’chapter XI. 

Lord Maxwell closed the dtawing* room doorJ!>ehyid Aldous 
and MaSrcella. Aldous iSad proposed to take their £uest to 
see thef picture gallery, which was on the first fiber, and had 
found her willing. The old man Same Ifack to the two 
other women, runninf his J^an^ flervously through kis shock 
of white hair — a gesture which Miss Raeburn well knew to 
show some disturbance of mind.* ^ ^ 

“ I shoul^yike td have your opinion of that young la^y,” he 
said deliberately, taking a chai^ immediately ih front ef them.* 
V I like Iber/' said Lady •Wintc^bouriffe instantly. Of 
course she is crude ^d extravagant, • and doe^ not know 
(}uite what shb may s^. •But all that will improve. I 
like her, And shall make Meads with hSr.” 

Miss Hadbuhi thrBw up her hands in angry.mia^ment. 

A 
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“ Most forward, cdkiceited, and^ill-manneredc’' she said with 
eifSrgy. 1 am certain she^has n(^proper principl^, and as 
to what her religious views may be, I dreadpto tfainf of them 1 

If thai is a specimen of the girls pi the present day^ ” 

** My dear,’* interrupted Lord Maxw^lo laying a bond cm 
her knee, Lady WinteVboi{me«is an old friend, a very old 
friend. ^ I think we may be frank before hen an^ 1^ don’t 
wish you Hb say thihgs yopi may regret. •AldouS has made 
uf^ his mind to get tnat girl to marry him if he c!ln.” 

Lady; Winterbotime was silent,' having, in fact, beerPfore- 
warned^ b^ that odd little intervie^f ^th Aldous in her own 
drawing-^m, when he had sucjj^nly asked herto call on Mrs. 
Boyce. Bu^ she looked at Miss Raeburn. That lady took up 
her kpitting, laid it down again, sesumed it^^then^broke out, 
How;did it coi&e about ? where have l!hey been meeting ? ” 
** At the Hardens mostly. He seeiAs to have struck 
from the beginning, and now there is^ no question as to his 
determinafion.|r But she may not have him ; h6 processes 
to be still I'^ntirely in the dark.” * 

” Oh ! ” cried Miss Raeburn, withia scornful shrug, '’meant 
to express all possible incredulity. Then she began to , knit 
fast and furiously, and presently said in ^greah agitation, 
*44^at can he be thinking of ? She is very lumdsome, 
of course, butr — i-” tl?en her words failed her. ” When 
Aldous rememoers his mother, how^aif he ?--^undisciplined ! 
self-willed I Why. s6e laid do^n the law to you, Henry, as 
though you had nothing to do but to take your opinions from 
a chit of a girl like her. Oh no, no ; I really can’t ; 3 rou 
must give me tlpie.* And het father — ^the disgrace and 
trouble of it I fm you; Henry, it wifi bring misfortune ! ” 
Lord Maxwell was much troublecL c Certainly he ^ould 
have talked to Agneta beforehalid. ^ But the fact wi|p he had 
his cq^^rdi&e, like other men, and he had been trusting to the 
girl herself, to t^s beaijty he had ^eard so much of, to soften 
the firitt shock of the matto to themresent mistress of the 
Court. - ^ ^ ^ ^ 

” We will hope not, Agn^,” he said gravely — we will 
n<^ not. ^ut you» must remember Aldous is nd boy. ^ J 
oaimoli; coerce him. 1 see the dlffiCultid^, amU have put 
^em tfefore him.^ J ^ more favdurably struck with 
the. girl than you are. ^And anyway, if ,it comes about/, we 
must mak4^ the best of it.” ^ 

Miss Raeburn made no ansi^er,d>ut pretended to set her 
heel, her meedles shaking, luad]^ Winterbou^e^waa very 
Ste two old frimda. 



** Wait a litUe/' she said, laying her Hand lightly oh Miss 
Raeburns. ** No doub^ with iier opmiox]fl& she felt s^ciSLlly 
drawn A assert^hefself to-day. One can imagine it very 
well of a girl, and a generous girl m her positioa. ^ou win 
see other sides of her, 1 am sure you wiU. And you would 
never — ^you could never — mak£ a breach with Aldous.'* 

> Weunust all remember,*^ said Lord Maxwell, getting up 
and begijilhing jS walk up and^ dowif beside fhem, "that 
Aldous is in no way dep^dent upon me. He has his own 
resources. He^could leave us to-morroV. Dependent on 
me 1 It is the other I think, Agneta— don'^you' ? " 

He stopped and looked ab her, and ^ returned his look 
in spite of herself. A tear dropped on her stocking, which 
she hastily bruehe4 away.* « * • 

" Come now," said Lord Maxwell, seating himself ; " let 
us talk ibover ratioiAlly. Don^t go. Lady •Winterbourne." 

"^Why, they may.be sAtling.it at this mofQent," crield 
Miss Raeburn, half choked, and feeling an though "the 
skies wdte impious not to fall." • 

" No, no I " he said,«iniling. " Not yet, I think. But let 
us prepare ourselves." 

^ g 

Meadwhile the cause of all this agitation was sitting iKh- 
guidly in a great ^uis-Quinze chair in pictuib gallery 
upstairs, wi& Alc|phs Beside her. ^e hkd taken off her 
big hat as though it oppre&ed Her, and her black head lay 
against a comer of the chair in ffne contrast to its mellowed 
golds and crimsons. Opposite to her were two famous Hol- 
bein portraits, at which sne ldbked*fraKh tiiiie to time as 
though attracted toi:hem in spite of herself, by some traiifed 
sense which could nob be silenced. But she.was^idt com- 
municative, and Aldous w£ anxious. • ^ • 

" Dp you think I was rude to your grandfather d " she 
asked him at last abruptly, cutting d&a4 short some in- 
formation she had ^ttffly asked him for just tefofe as to 
the date of the gallery axad its collection. * * 

"Rude I " he said, start!^.* "Not at all. Not in the^ 
least. Do you stmpose we are made o^siich bibttle stuff, we 
poor landiMimers, That we can’t stand an argument mow and 
then?" * • . • • # 

" Your aunt thought I was rude,” she said, unhiding? " 1 
Wnkiwas. 3ut a hoi:^ li^e this excites me.” •Andwith^ 
htto recldess grature sM.turned her hn^d over her shoulder 
dQwn the gallery! A Velasquez waaJheside her ; 
a great ^itian over the way ; a pricelese Ronbrand^bende 



1 14 MARCELLA. 

it. Oh her right hahd stood a cliair of carved ^teel, presented 
by a German town to a German er^peror, which had not its 
equal in Europe ; the brocade draping the^deep wmdows in 
front of her'^had been specially wade to grace a state visit 
to the house of Charles II. t ^ » 

“ At Mellor/' she wenif on*^'* we are old and tumbledown. 
The rain, comes in : there are no shutters to the ,big hall, 
and we caii't afford to pu4 thewi — ^e can't affoid even to 
ha^ie the pictures cleaned. I can^ pity the house 'and nurse 

it, as I (lo the village. But here " 

And loojcing about her, she gave ^ significant shrug. 

“ What— our featliers again a' he said, laughing. “ But 
consider. Even you allow that Socialism cannot begin to- 
morrow.^ There ^rnust be a transition time, ai;|fi cle^ly till the 
State ic ready to take over the historical houses and their 
contents, the present nominal owners ®f them are^bound, if 
they can, take care of them.^ Otherwise the State will 
be some day defrauded." 

She could not be insensible to the charm of his manner to- 
wards her. There was in it, no doub^, the natural for<^e and 
weight of the man older and better informed than his com- 
panion, and amused every now and then by hbr extravagance. 
Bti/t even her irritable pride could not take offence. ^For the 
intellectaal dissent she«tfelt at bottom was tempered by a 
moral synapathy of which the gentleness and warmth touched 
and moved her in spite of herself. And now that they were 
alone he could express himself. So long as they had been in 
company he had seemed to her, as often before, shy, hesitating, 
and ineffective. ^utt^ithi:hc disappearance of spectators, 
who r^resentehto him,cio doubt, the harassing claim of the 
critical jtidgment, all was^freer, more, a^^sured, more natural. 

She leaaat her chin on her hand/ considering 1^ plea. 
" Suppaiing you live long enough to see the State ^ke it, 
shall you be able to reconcile yourself to it ? Or shhU you 
feel it i wrong, and go out ^ rebel ? *6 
A delightful smile was beginning to dance in the dark eyes. 
She was recovering the tensiqn of her talk with Lord Maxwell. 

** All must depend) you see, on the conditions— on how you 
and your friends are going to maflage thfe tran^tion. You 
'fnay peiisuade me--conceivabIy — or you may ej^t me with 
violmce." ^ 

o " Oh no^i " she interposed quicM^, " There will be no 
violence. Only we shall gradi^lyri^uce your wages. Of 
course, wi^an't do^ without leaders — ^we don’t ^nt to do 
a^hy^wit^the captains of any industry, agricultural or 
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manufacturing. Only flunk you o\%rpaid. You must 
be content with less." ^ ^ • • 

" Do#t linger ouhthe process," he said, laughing, " other- 
wise it will be painful. Tp.e peo^e who are cendenfned to 
live in these housi^ before the Commune takes to them, 
while your graduated laiyd a^d fhcome taxes are slowly ' 
starving them out„will have*a bad time of it." ^ 

" W^, sit* will? be your ^rst^bad lame I Think of the 
labourer flow, 'v^ith five children, of school age, on twtfve 
shillings a week — ^think of the sweated whmen in Lpndon." 

" Ah, think dl them," he said in a different tone. 

There wasta pause of sil^^e. • • * 

“ No I " said Marcella, springing up. " Don't let's think 
of them. 1 get to believ% the whole thing a pose an ^yself 
and other* people. * Let's go l^ack to the pictures. JPo you 
think Titian ‘ sweatcgi ’ his drapery men— ipaid them star- 
vation rattes, and gr^w rich on their labour ? •Very likely. 
All the same, that blue woman she poinl^ to a bending 
Magdalen — " will be a joy to all time." • 

They wandered thrcy^igh the gallery, and she was now aU 
curiosity, pleasure, and intelligent interest, as though she had 
thrown ofl^an oppression. Then they emerged into the upper 
corridor answering to the corridor of the antiques below. T«»s 
also was hyng with pictures, principally family portraits of 
the second order, dalingtback to the Tudors~a fine series of 
berobed and beje'\^elled pdi'sonjges, 'wherein clothes pre- 
dominated and character was unimportant. 

Marcella's eye was glancing along the brilliant colour of the 
wall, taking rapid i\ote of^ewelied i»cl^»surmounting stiff 
embroidered dresses,^f the whiteness of lace Ans, or the love- 
loqks and gleaming s^tin of the Caroline beauties, wbeiHit sud- 
denly occurred to her,*" I #iaU be their sucoessoc. This is 
already* potentially mine. In a few months, if I ^l^ase, I 
shall be walking this house as mistress — its fut*ure mistress, 
at any rate 1 '* • 

She was conscious t>f a q^icli^mng in the bloody momen- 
tary blurring of the vision. A^wlurlwind of fancies swept 
across her. She thought of herself as dthe young peeress — ' 
lordMaxvm)! aftef all wag over seventy — her own white neck 
blazing wil|L diamonds, the Imtoric jewels pf a great ftmily— f 
fier. wQl making l^w in this splendid house — in the gireat 
domain surrounding itf What power I-*— what a fiosition 
what a romance I Sheft tlfe out-at-elbows Marcella, the 
Socialist, ^e friend of fhe*I>eoplel V^at ngy lines of 
social actidh and endeavour she might strike^Yit !• Miss 

a A 
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Raeburh should not stop her. &he caressed jthe thought of 
the scandals in store for that lady. Pnly it annoyed her that 
her di^am of large things should constantly crossed by 
this fcMolish delight, maMng heritfeet dance — ^in this mere 
prospect of satin gowns and fine jewels — of* young andr fdted 
beauty holding its brill^anlf, cpxfft. If she made such a 
marriagq it should be — it must be — on, public grounds. 
Her friends *hiust hai?b no irght to blame hfer. ^ 

Rben she stole a glance at the tall, quiet gentlenfan beside 
her. A jman to be? proud of from 'the beginning, and sarely 
to be very fond of in time. “ Hp would* always bo my 
friend," she thought. "I coi^^ld lead him. rHe is very 
clever, one can see, and knows a great deal. But he admires 
what 1 Jike. His^position hampersdiim — ^but {, coul0 help him 
to get beyond it. We might show the way to many 1 " 
"Will you come and see this room leere ? " he sg.id, stop* 
ping suddeply, yet with a certa^m hesitation in the voice.' 

It is my own sitting-room. There are one or twd portSraits 
I should like to show you if you would let me." 

She followed him with a rosy cheese, and they were' pres* 
entlv standing in front of the portrait of his mother. He 
spoke oi his recollections of his parents quietly and simply, 
yob she felt through every nerve that he was not the*!Rian to 
speak o^such tUnlgs toranybody in whom he did not feel a 
very strong anci peculfer interest. As Le was talking a rush 
of liking towards him' canfij acibss her. * How good he was 
— ^how afiectionate beneath his reserve — a woman might 
securely trust him with her future. t 

So with ev^rv nfi;iu*ki she’*grew^softer,eher eye gentler, and 
with each step and word he seemed to ^mself to be carried 
deeper the current o^ joy. Intoxication was mounting 
witmn him, a&her slim, warm ^ovdix moved and breatiied 
beside^Jl^m and it was natural that he should r&id her 
changing befiavipur fo^ something other than it whs. A 
man of *his type asks for no^advance /rom the woman ; the 
woman lUb Ibves does not mak^ th|»m ; but at the same time 
he has a natural self-esteem, and believes readily in. his 
power to wi» the rehim he is certain he will deserve. 

" And this ? " she said, moving restlbssly J^wards his; 
lable, alid taking up the photo^ph of Edward Hallin. 

'VAhl that is the gr^test friend I l^a.ve in the worlds 
But I am bure you know the name.^. Mr. Hsdtin-^Edward 
Hallin.” ^ o 

She paiM^, bewildered. What 1 the Mr. HMUn-^^Aaf 

wdk Edwata HpJlin— who settled the Nbttinghanf 8ttike<last 
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month-^who lectures so much in the Ekst End and inJhd 
North?” . • # ^ 

' ” The*same. »We are old^coljpge friends. I oye him 
much, and in all his excitements he does not forget old 
Mends. There, you see ” — and he opened a blotting-book 
and pointed smmng to soujef closely- written sheets lying 
within iit — ‘*is my*]ast letter to him. I often wri^ two of 
those in the w^j», and heito me. We don’t *agree on a 
number <ft things, but tha^t doesn’t matter.” » 

‘‘What can ^ou find to write about ? * she said,,wonder- 
ing, ‘‘ I thought ndb^dy wrote letters nowadays, only 
notes. Is it»boola, or peopte ? • 

” Both, when it pleases us.” How soon, O favouring 
gods, might he^evsal to her the part she jierself played in 
those closely-covered sheets > ‘‘ But he writes to* me on 
socinl matters chieflp. His whole heart, as you probably 
know, is in certain experfinents and reforms ip which he 
somStimed asks me to help him.” 9 

Marcella opened her eyes. These were new Mghts. She 
began* to recall aU thateishe had heard of young Hallin’s posi* 
tion in the Labour movement ; his personal magnetism^d 
prestige ; Jiis pdwer as a speaker. Her Socialist friends, she 
rememb^ed, thought him in the way — a force, but a dangHi:* 
ous one. He was for the follies of ccfnpronii|e — could not be 
got to disavow the pfincfple of private,prophrty, while ready 
to |;o' great lengths in certa&n dfl*ections towards collective 
acuon and corporate control. The ‘‘ stalwarts ” of her sect 
would have none of him ^ a leader, while admitting his 
charmfas a human being— a chafm she reihqpibered to have 
heard discussed with some anxiety among her Venturist 
friends. But for ordiipuy ^ople he went far jsned|;lfl Her 
father, she remembered, Jiaa dubbed him an ‘^Ajiarchist ” in 
connecnon with the terms he had been able to %ecuz!» 4 dt the 
Nottingham strikers, as reported \p. the .newspapers. It 
astonished her to conie across the man again as Mr. Rae^ 
bum’s Mend. ^ * * * 

They talked about HaJlin little, and about Aldous’s 
Cambridge acquaintance with him. Chen Marcella, still 
nervous, want to ftok at the bookshelves, and found*hersel^ 
in front 04 that working cojlectio^ of b^ks on economics 
which Aldous kep 1 ;in his own room under his hand, by aray 
6 f raide to the very fifte special^ collection he wa& gradually 
making in the library dcftmstairs. 

Here eiAin were siMris& fd^her. ' Aldous hac^jpever msAe 
thesmalmt claim to special knowledge on all t^e subjects 
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she ^ad'^so often insisted on maiing him disoiuss. He had 
been always tentatfve and dif&dent, Referential even so far as 
her owi^ opinions were conc^emed. And here^alreadySvas the 
library of a student. All the bopks she had ever read or 
^ heard discussed were her^ — and as few among many. « The 
"condition of them, moreover,' t^evsigns of close and careful 
reading she noticed in them, as she took them out, abashed 
her : she had never Idamt te read in*this ^^y. Pc was her 
first^eontact with an exact and ardu 9 us culture. Shd thought 
of how she had instructed Lord Maxwell at puncheon. «"No 
doubt he shared his grandson's interests. '> Her cheek burned 
anew ; this time beeSuse it seen?ed to her that she had been 
ridiculous. * 

I don^ know ;why you never t<^ld me you Aook a. particu- 
lar interest in these subjects,***^ she said suddenly, turning 
round upon him ^resentfully : she had |list laid down, of* all 
things, a volume of Venturist ^Ssays., “ You must have' 
thought I talked a great deal of nonsense at luncheon.*'*^ 

“ Why, I^have always been delighted to find yda cared 
for such things and took an interest in them. How few 
won^en do 1 ** he said quite simply, opening his eyes. " Do 
you know these three pamphlets ? They ’were »«privately 
prtirted, and are very rare." * 

He took out % book ay^d showed it to her as one does to a 
comrade and eqiihl — as he might ha^e done to Edward Hal- 
lin. But something was j&rred^in her— Conscience or self- 
esteem — and she could not recover her sense of heroineship. 
She answered absently, and when he returned the book to the 
shelf she saidrt]|;iaf M: \^as tiine fc^t her to go, and would he 
kindly ask for her maid, ivho was to walk with her ? 

" I \AlFrkig,for her directly," he ssRdr " But you will let 
me take you home ? " Then htf aRded hurriedly, " J have 
some b*]fine^ this afternoon with a man who lives m your 
direction." 

She &sented a little stiR|y, but an inward thrUl. 
His wordi aChd manner seemed suddenly to make the situa- 
tion unmistakable. Among the books it had been for the 
' moment obscured. He rang for his own servant, and gave 
directioos about the maid. Theft they Vent i^ownstairs, 
tiiat MaPcella mig^t say good-bye. ^ 

ft£ss Raeburn bade. her guest farewell with a dignity 
which her ihnall person could sonietimes assume not un- 
becomingly. Lady Winterbourne hold the hand a little, 

looked her^ut of countenance/ and" insisted on her foomising 
agdin in edme to Winterbourne Park tl^6 foUc^ng i'uei^ay. 
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Then Lord Maxwell, fvith’ old-fashiosed politeness, made 
Marcella tak ^ his arm throng the hall. « ^ 

« ** Yai must •coqie shd us again,'* he said, smiling ; 
" though we are such belated oM Tories, we gixe ncft so bad 
as sound.** ^And undW cover of his s^d banter he fixed 
a penetrating attentive |ookoupOn her. Flushed and cm-^ 
barras^d I Ha<^ it indeed t>een done already ? or would 
Aldous settle ition this w|ilk ?;> To judge from £s manner 
and hers, the ‘thing was going with rapidity. Well.^weU, 
Ihgre was nothing for it*but to hope foar the best. 

On their wscy ^ough the hall she stopped him! her hand 
still in his ^m. Aldous was in fronh ^t the door, looking 
for a light shawl she had mought with her. *^ 1 should like 
to thank you,** she said ^yly, ** about the Hurds. ^ will be 
very kiriH of ^ou^nd Mr. Raeburn to find them wprk.** . 

J^ord ^Maxwell wgs pleased ; and with the usual unfair 
advantage of beauty, her eyes and curving Jips gave her 
litHe advance a ch^m infinitely beyond j^haf any plainer 
woman could have commanded. “ Oh, don't ^hank me 1 ** 
he said cheerily. ** '^hank Aldous. He does all that kind 
of thing. And if in your good works you want any help 
we can jfive, ask it, my dear young lady. *My^ola**com- 
rade*s»granddaughter will alwa3rs find friends in uiis house.** 

Lord JV^axwell ^would have been^verynnuch astonished to 
hear himself making this speech six weeks Dbf ore. , As it was, 
he handed her of er gallantly tao Aldous, and stood on the 
steps looking after them in a stir of mind not unnoted by the 
confidential butler who held the door opeti behind him. 
Would Aldous insist on Oariykig hi^ 'vy^ie ofi to the dower 
house on the otherieide of the estate ? or yfbmd they be con- 
tent to stay in the old place with the old people i o And if so, 
how were that girl linH hisosister \o get on ? « j^for himself, 
he vr^ of a naturally \)ptimist temper, and ftve^p^ce the 
nighl^of his first interview with Aldous on the Subject he had 
been more and more^clining to t&ke a cheerful view. He 
liked to see a youil|^ creature ^f such evident clisaracter and 
cleverness holding opinions and hnes of her own. It was 
infinitely better *&an mere ndnentit^^ Of course, she wad 
now extr^agsmil and foolish, perhaps vain too. But that 
would mend with time — mend, above all. with her ^fesition Ss 
^dous’s 'Mfe. ^dous wad a strdhg man — how slrong^ord 
Maxwell suspectecL ^at this impetuous young^lady hardly 
knew. No, he though-^th^ family might be trusted to cope 
vdth he# when once thOy gOt her anlong theim And she 
would dbttainly be hn ornament to the old hodsS. 9 



120 mfiCELLA. 

Her was, and’^ould be, tha |eal difficulty, 

and ^die blij^ which had d^ended on the once honourM 
name. But a man so conscious of ihany kinds of i^wer as 
Lord MkxwelL could not feel mucl^ doubt as to his own and 
his grandson's competence to keep so pp,ar a specimen of 
humanity as Richard Boyve hi^ place. How i^etchedly 
ill, how feeble, both in body and soul, the;fellow l^d^looked 
when he ind‘ Winterbourne met ^m L * * 

The white-haired owner oi the Court walked back slowly 
to ms library, his hands in his pockets, his head beni: in 
cogitatioii'. Imp<^ble to settle to the various important 
political letters l 3 ring,on his tabteiy^aifd bearing, 3 II of them, 
on that approaching crisis in me spring which must put 
Lord Maxwell and his friends power. He was over 
seventyt^but his 'old blood quickened vitllin him as he 
thought of those ^two on this golden ^jftemoon ai]jong the 
beech woods. ^ How late Aldous had left all these experiences! 
His grandfa1her,^by twenty,*could have shown him^the way. 
* » 

Meanwhile the two in question were jvalking along the edge 
of the hiU rampart overlooking the plain, with the road on one 
side bf tbpm and the falling teech woods on the other. They 
wece on a woodland path, just within the trees, sheltered, and 
to all intents and parposj^ alone. The m^id, wdrii leisurely 
discretion,«.was fallowing far behind them bn the highroad. 

Marcella, who felt at montents^as '^ougli she could hardly 
breathe by reason of a certain tumult of nerve, was yet appai> 
ently bent on maintaining a conversation withoul^ breaks. 
As they diverged «&on{, thowroad into ^e wood-path, she 
plunged into m6' suoject^of her compaxuon’s election pros? 
pects. (Hbiy many meetings did he find -^t he must hold in 
the months? ''^hat plac^ did Cie r6^drd as his principal 
stronglm^s She was told that ceftain villages, whith she 
named,^were bertain to go Radical, whatever might be the 
Tory px\>mises. As to U well-known jponservative League, 
which was very strong in tlfe country, &nd to which all the 
great ladies, including Lady wint&boume, belonged, was he 
^actually going to den^pan hixfise^ by accepting its simport ? 
How wag it p(wible to defend the bribery, buns, md beer by 
itMch it^won its coopting wgy ? 

Aklogether a qui£k fire^f questions, remarks, saUieEhi 
which Aldous met and parried as besh'^ inight, cbmf<srting 
himself all the time by thought \>f those dee]^ and^londiet 
parts of the wood Sf^hich lav -before thenx. At^lasi: 4be. 
dropped o^ .half laughing, half defiaht, words 
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rested bim: “ ^ell, I sh&ll Snow what thb other side^nk of 
their prospects very soon. M^. Wharton<is coming to liftich 
with iis%)-morrew.V ^ o 

“ Harry Wharton I ” hesaid, astbnished. “ But Mf. Boyce 
is no^ supporting Jum, Your father, 1 think, is Conserva-^ 
tive?” , o ® 

One pf Dick Bqyce’s firsifacts as owner of Mel]pr, when 
social rebabllitai&on had s^l lopked probable ‘to him, had 
been to s^nd a cbntribution to the funck of the League afpre- 
said^ so that Aldous had public and cdnspicuous^ grounds 
for his remark.* . « ^ 

Need ope measure ev^ijiything by politics ? she asked 
him a little disdainfully. “ Ma3m’t one even feeda Radical ? 

He winced v^ibty a moment, touched in his phUo^pher's 
pride, “you rennnd me," be said, laughing and reddening 
— “•and iustly — that) an election perverts.^ one’s stand- 
ards and besmirches^all oife’s mor^s. Then I ssuppose Mr. 
Whftrton*is an old mend ? " ’ ^ * 

“ Papa never saw him before last week," sh^ said care- 
lessly: “ Now he talks of asking him to stay some time, 
and says that, although he won’t vote for him, he hopes 
that he will make a good fight." • ** 

Raeburn’s brow contracted in a puzzled frown. “ He c411 
make an e^ceUent fight," he said r^theil’ shortly. Dodg- 

son hardly hopes to get in. Harry ^^artoiris a most taking 
speaker, a very cle\^er fellow? and^^ticks at nothing in the way 
of promises. Ah, you will find him interesting, Miss Boyce I 
He has a co-operative farm on his Lincolnshire moperty. 
Last year he started a Lalbour papes — i^^ch^l Believe you 
read. I have heardyou ^uote it. Me believes in all that you 
hope for^great increase in local gpvemment jmd CDlhmunal 
control — the land for the people — ^g^aduated income tax — 
the extinction of landlord and capit^ist as soon**as be — 

e tuiti buantiJ He talks with great e^pquence and ability. In 
our villages I find he isonaking \^y every week. Thft people 
think his manners i^rfectj, *£e ’as a way wi’ hn?’ said an 
old labourer to me last week. * If ee wor to coe the wild 
birds, I do believe. Muster RaeDum, thty'd coem to un ! ’ " 
disfike hiih," said MarceUa, a daring snule 
dancing on the dark face she turned t<} him. "One ca£ 
heer it in every wprd you s5y.” ® o 

He hesitatea, trying; even at the moment thaiPan impulse 
of jealous alarfii which dhtoxfished himself had taken posses- 
aioii of Ifim, to find thcT moderate ami measu^ phrase, 
v" I have^khown hisf from a boy," he said, istra cBn* 
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nec^oA of the Levehs, and used' to oe alwayft there in old 

days'. He is very 'brilliant and very; gifted " 

** Yo^r ‘ but ' must be veryd)ad/’ she» threw in, ^It is so 
long in coming.*' ^ i 

“ Then I will say, whatever opening gives you/’* he 
^replied with spirit, “ that‘T admire him without respecting 
him.** , ... . 

** Whoever thought othecrwise^ of & cleVer opponent ? ** 
she cried. “ It is the stock formula.** 

The repiark stung, all the more 'because Aldous was per- 
fectly conscious that there was muqh “truth 'in her implied 
charge of prejudices ^ He had lej^rer been very* capable of 
seeing this particular man in the dry light of reason, and was 
certainly 4ess so -^an before, sinccr it had bqpn repealed to 
him tha/b Wharton and Mr. Boyce*s daughter were to be 
brought before long into close neighbourhood. “ I ^.m sosrry 
that I seem to you such a Phariree,** be said, turning upon 
her a look whic&had both pain and excitement in it. " 
She was silent, and they walked on a few yards without 
speaking. The wood had thickened arf-und them. The high- 
roadwas no longer visible. No sound of wheels or footsteps 
reached .them. The sun struck freely through the beech 
trees, already half bared, whitening the gray trunks at 
intervals*to an arroSvy distinctness and majesty, or kindling 
the slopes»of rea *hnd freshly-fallen (eaves below into great 
patches of light and flame. Thi*6u^h the' stems, as alwa 5 rs, 
the girdling blues of the plain, and in their faces a gay and 
buoyant breeze, speaking rather of spring than autumn. 
Robins, '* yellow a^.unk.n*s nightihgales,*J sang in the hedge 
to their right. In the pause between them, sun, wind, birds 
made tifeiV cha^m felt. Nature, perpptpal chorus as she is 
to man, stele in, urging, wooing, defining. Aldous's heart 
les^ t% the s'pur of a sudden resolve. * 

Instinctively she tun^d to him at the same moment as 
he to hd?, and seeing his loo^ she paled a little. 

“ Do ydu *guess at all why it hu(ts m^’to jar with you ? '* 
he said, finding his words in rush, he did not know how — 
why every syllable oi yours matters to me ? It is '|>ecause 
I have hop^— dreams — ^which have*becomd my I If you 

cbuld accept this— ^)this--|eeling— this devotion— j^hich has 
grown up in me — if you could trust yoprself to me— you 
should hav#no cause', I think— ^ver-Vo think ma hard or 
narrow towards any jjerson, any eoftiusiasm lor which yOu 
had sympa^y. May I say td'you all that is in ^y mind 
— cSf— er — am T presuming ? ** ** ^ 
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She looked e^way from him, crimson again. A great mve 
of exultation — boundlei^, intoxicating — sWept through ner. 
Then it^Vas checked by a nobler feeling — a quick, penitent 
sense of his nobleness, o'* You don’t know the.” she said 
hurried^ ; ** yoa ^think you do. But I am all odds and , 
ends. 1 should annoy — vroui® — disappoint you.” 

His quiets gray eyes flamed. ** Come and sjjt down here 
on these ''dry ro6ts,” he srsid, taking 'already joyous com- 
mand of her. ^* We shall, be undisturbed. 1 have so nhich 
to say I ” * 

She obeyed tremblihg^. She felt no passion, bu,t tiie strong 
thrill of something mom^rtous and hreparable. together 
with a swelling pride — ^pride in such homage ?£rom such a 
man. # ’ 

He led ner a lew steps down the slope, found a place for her 
against sheltering ^trunk, and threw himself down beside 
her. As he looked up at 'the picture she made amid the 
autflmn branches, at her bent head, her shy^ moved look, her 
white band lying ungloved on her black dres^ happiness 
overcame him. He took her hand, found she did not resist, 
drew it to him, and clasping it in both his, bent his b¥OW, 
his lips upon it. It shook in his hold, but she was* passive. 
The miSrture of emotion and self-control she showed touchM 
him deeply » In his chivabous modesty lie ^ked foi’ nothing 
else, dreamt of nothing biore. , ' ^ 

« ♦ « « 

Half an hour later they were still in the same spot. There 
had been much talk between them, most of it earnest, but 
some ef it quite gay, broken especiafiy Ijer smiles. Her 
teasing mood, however, had passed away. She was instead 
composed and dignified, like on«^ conscious. thaC life had 
opened before her to gr^at ‘Issues. c ’ 

Yet she had flinched often before that quiet .toncred eager 
joy in Vhich he had described his flrs^t impressions of his 
surprise at finding her ideals,, revolts, passionp, ,^uite un- 
known to him, so fa^ in the women of his own class\ Natu- 
rally hesuppressed, perhaps he hgd even forgotten, the critical 
amusement and imtation she had often^excited^n him. He 
remembered, he sj^ke only of sympathy, delight, pl^ure— ^ 
of his sensq, as it were, of sls^k^oig some long-felt moral thirst 
at the well of her fnssh feeling. ^ sito had attracted him Hist 
— ^by a certain strangeii^ ajid daring— by whatrshe said. ’ 
Now— ana above aJPby ^l^at you^r^ I ” he broke out 
suddenly® moved ov^ of ms* even speech. ** it is 1^ 
much to TOueve— to dream of 1 Put your hand m mifib, and 
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gayi;£Cgadn that it is^ally iru$ tliat we two arp to go forward 
together — ^that y6u will be* always there to inspire-^to 
help — p-*' • • • ■ 

And as she gave him tne hand* she must also let him — ^in 
this first tremor of ^ure passion — ^take«tke kiss whioh was 
now his by right. Tiia^ sh4 should fiush and draw away 
from him as she did seemed to him the ^ost patiical thing 
in the worlcl, and thd most^maidenl}^ ^ 

llien, as their talk wandered on bit by bit, he give her all 
his confidence, ancf she had felt herself honoured m receiving 
it. She understood now at least soni^thing~a first fraction 
-—of that inner lifef masked so beneath his quiet English 
capacity aiM unassuming manner. He had spoken of his 
Cambvidlfe year^ of his mend, of the d^ir^ of ^s heart to 
make his landowner's power and position contribute some- 
thing towards that new and better social order whi^h he*too, 
like Hallin-*-though more. faintSy and intermittently — ^be- 
lieved to be approaching. The difficulties of anylreall^f new 
departure were tremendous ; he saw them more plainly and 
more anxiously than Hallin. Yet he believed that he had 
thcyjight his way to some effective reform on his grandfather’s 
large estate, and to some useful work as one of a group of 
likh-minded men in Parliament. She must ha^ often 
Ihoughlf him cqfefess and apathetic towards histgreat trust. 
But ho was not* so— jnot careless-*-but j>araly 2 ed often by 
intellectual difficulty, by the claims of conflicting truths. 

She too explained herself most freely, most frwkly. She 
would have nothing on her con^ience. “ They will say, of 
course,” she es^d^with sudden nervous* abruptness, ‘^that I 
am marmng you for wealth and positian. And in a sense I 
shall don’t stop me ! I shguVl not marry you if— 

if —I did no^ like you . But you c’kn give me — ^y ou havp — great 
opposl«iitiqi3. I tell you frankly I shall enjoy them and use 
them. Oh, do think ^eU before you do it. I shall ^ever be 
a meek, dependent wife. ^A womaif, Jo my mind, is bound 
to cherish ner own individualit)! sacredly, married or not 
married. Have you thought that I may often think it right 
to do things you disagree wifh, that may scandalize your 
^relations ^ ^ ^ 

” You shall be Jree,”^e sai<J steadily. " I hgve thought 
of ft all.” 

• ” Then mere is my father,” s^ Vaid, tipming her head 
away. ” He is ill-^he wan^ affection. I will accept 
n;f bond ib^t forces me to disbwn hin^” ^ * 

” 'Pity and affection are to me the most sacred things in 
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the world/' he^said, kisung'^her hand gehtly. *' Be cen'^t 
— ^be at rest — ^my beautiful lady I " 

Theresas again silence, full of thought on her ^ide, of 
heavenly happiness on his. The^'sun had sunk almost to 
the verge of the plain, the wind had freshened. 

" We must go homo/' she s^kid,^ springing up; “ Taylor 
must ha^e got there an hour ago. Mother will be^anxious, 
andT mus?t — I must tcil th^m." ' '' 

“ I wih leave you at the gate/' he suggested as they 
walked briskly ; “ and you will ask yohr father, will you 
not, if I may see him to-night after dinner ? " „ 

• llie trees "thinned again front of 'tliem, and the path 
curved inward to the front. Suddenly a man, walking on the 
road, div^ged ^mto the path and came towards them. He 
was swinging a stick and humming. His head was uncov- 
ered, and his light clnstnut curls were blown about his fore- 
head by the wind. Marceha, looking up at the sound of the 
stepS, had a sudden impression of something young and 
radiant, ^nd Aldous stopped with an exclamation. 

Thd newcomer perceived them, and at sight of Aldous 
smiled, and approached holding out his hand. * 

“ Why, Raeburn, I seem to have missed you twenty tunes 
a day ‘(his last fortnight. We have been always on each 
other's tracks without meeting. Yet I thln^^ if we Had met, 
we could have kept our ttempers." 

“ Miss Boyce, I 'think yoU do'*not know Mr. Wharton," 
said Aldous stiffly. " May I introduce you ? " 

The young man’s blue eyes, all alert and curious at the men- 
tion of Marcella's name, rSa over the giTi''s,^fece and form. 
Then he bowed with c certain charming exaggeration-ylike an 
eighteenth-century beaji with his feand upon Ips h^aib — and 
turned back with them a, or two towards the. road. 
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A woman has enough to govern wi^ekr 

Her own demeatiourf, passions, and divisions.’* 

CHAPTER r. 

a certain nigbt in the Decenfber following the engage- 
ment of* Marcella Boyce to Aldous Ra^hurU the woods and 
fields of Mellor, a/id all the bare tampart o^ chalk dow^ 
which divides the Buckinghamsliire plain from the forest 
upland ql the Chilterns lay steeped in moonlight, and in the 
silence ^which belongs to interne frost. • • * 

Winter had s^t in before the leaf h^ fallen from the Jast 
oaks ; alresyiy there had been asfortnight or more* of severe 
cold, with harcUy any snow. The pastures were«delicately 
white ; th^ ditcnes and the wet furrows in the ploughed land[, 
the ponds on Mellor common, and tj^e stagnant pool tn the 
midst of the village, whence it drew its main water supply, 
wefh frqzen *hard. But the ploughed chalk land itself lay a 
dUl gray beside the gUtter of the pastures, and \ha woods 
under the bright sun of^the days dropped their rime only to 
pass oncq more^with the deadly coVi of tne night under the 
fantastic empire of thb froaf:. Bvery day’the veil of morning 
mist rose lightly from the woods, uncurtaining the wintry 
spectacle, and melting into the brilliant azure of an jiinflecked 
sky ; every nighk the^moon ros« without a breath of wind, 
without a clohd ; £id al] the branch-wogk of the trees, where 
they stoqd^n the open fields, lay reflected clean and sharp, on 
the whitened ground. Tfle bitt«r cold stole into the cotta^, 
mark^ tne md and feeble with thb touch of Azrael*; while 
without, in the field solitudes, bird and beast cowered be- 
numbed and starving ifi hole and roqpting-place. 

How €ti41 it was — ^this fnidnight — en the fringe of the 
woods t Two men sitting concerned among some bushes at 
the edge of Mr. Bqyce’s l&rgest cover, and bent upon a 
commqn errand, hardly spoke to each other, so strange and 
•oppressive was the silence. One was Jim Hurcf; the other 
ws^ a labourer, a ^n of <fid Patton of the almshoilbes, himself 
^ man of giearly sixty, with a small 'widened face shovnng , 
sharp and white to-night under hi}slbuched*hat. 

They leaked out t»ver a shallow cup of treelesa»land to a 
furthg^ bolind of wooded hill, ending towards the north in a 
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bare blufi of down shinidg st^p under the moon. They were 
in shadow, ana so was most <^£ the wide^ip of land before 
them ; tut throiigh^ ga{) to their right, beyond the wood, the 
moonbeams poured, and tl^ farms hestling under the cfbposite 
ridge* the plantations ranging along it, and the bald beacon 
hiU in which it broke to thp pWn, %rere all in radiant light. * 
Not ^ stir^of lif^anywherA * Hurd put up his hand to his 
ear, and 4ewin^ forward Jiistei^ed intiently. SucTdenly — a 
vibratioi#, a dull thumping sound in the soil of the 
immediately beside him.* He started, topped his hwd, ' 
and, stooping, Ihid hi« ear to the ground. * 

^ Gi* us the bag,” he saidjtg his companjpn, dra>^g himself 
upright. ” You can hear *em turnin' and creepia' as plain as 
anything. Now then, yon take these and go t'othpr^side.” 

He haifded wei* a bundle 9 f rabbit net^. Patton, crawl- 
ing* on Ijfinds and l^ees, climbed over the low overgrown 
bank on which the hedg^ stood into the precincts of the 
wood itself. The slate of the* hedge, leaving the cover 
practically open and defenceless along its whole boundary, 
showed plainly enougl^ that it belonged to the Mellor estate. 
But the field beyond was Lord Maxwell's. 

Hurd applied himself to netting the holes on his gwn ffide, 
pushing xhe brambles and undergrowth aside with the snre 
hand of qpe wh<) had already r^onneitred the* ground. 
Then he crept over to Batton to see that allVas right on the 
other side, came b8.ck, and wentefor the ferrets, of whom he 
had four in a closely-tied bag. 

A quarter of an hour of intense excitement followed. In 
all fi\!e rabbits bolted — ^tlftree on Hiijrd'^^side^ two on Pat- 
ton's. It was all the two men could do to secure their prey, 
manage the ferrets, and keep a watch on the hol^ tHurd's 
great hands — now nxfng the pegs that helcVthe^nets, now 
dealing death to the entangled rabbit, whoso ifieckjj^g broke 
in an instant by a turn of the thumb, now winding up the 
line that held the ferrft — seemed to* be everywhere.* 

At last a ferret ** Aid ud," ijiS string attached*to^him hav- 
ing either slipped or broken, greatly to the disgust of the men, 
Vrho did not want to be driven* either J:o dig, Mihich ma4,e a* 
noise and Jook time, lor •to lose their animal. The rabbits 
made no more sign, and it w^ tolerably evident that the]^ 
had got much as they Vere Akely to get out of ihat 
particular " burjj.^’ • • 

Hurd thrust ms arm See^into the hole where he had put 
the ferret. Ther's suiftmaf in the '•ay,” he declared at 
last. ’“Gifts' likely & dead un. Gi' me the spS<&.” • • 
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Ha dug away the mouth of hdle, making as little noiso 
as and tred ag^. ** ’Ere ee be,” he cried, clutch- 

ing at something, drew it outei exckihned m disgust^ flung it 
away, hnd pounced upon a rab]|>it which on the removal 
of me obstacle followed like a flash, pursued by the lost 
ferret. Hurd caught th^ rabbit by the neck, held it by 
main fom, and MUed it; 'then put ferret "into Im 
pocket. ' “ Lord I ” rhe said, wiping his brow, “they do 
confie suddent.” 

What he had pulled out was a dead cat — a wretched puss, 
who on dome happy hunt had got itself wedg^ in the hole, 
and so pefished mere miserab^t He and iPartton stooped 
over it wordering ; then Hura* walked some paces along 
the banl^, looking warily out to the right of him across the 
open country all^the time. He threw the fiber malodorous 
thing far into the wood and returned. , , 

The two men lit their pipes un<5er the shelter of the bushes, 
and rested a bit, well hidden, but able to see out through a 
break in the bit of thicket. “ Six on 'em,” said Hurd) looking 
at the stark creatures beside him. “ I be too done to try 
another bury. I'll set a snare or two an' be off home.” 

]^attqn puffed silently. He was wondering wh^her Hurd 
wruld give him one rabbit or two. Hurd had both '^plant ” 
and skil\ and Patton w;ould have been g^d enoi^;h to come 
for one. ^ Still he was a plaintive man with a perpetual griev- 
ancej and had already male up his min!d that Hurd would 
treat him shabbily to-night, in spite of many past demonstra- 
tions that his companion was, on the whole, of a l^ral dis- 
position. , • 

“ You bin ouc workin' a day's work already, han’t ycr ? ” 
he said presently. He himself was out of work, like half the 
village, ai^d h!^d been presented by hi3 \#ife with boiled swede 
for supper. '^But he knew that Hurd had been taken dn at the 
works al theXkiurt, where the new drive was being made^, and 
a piecoof ornamental ^ter enlarged j^nd improved — ^mainly 
for the S2;ke' of giving emplojhpent in bad times. He, Patton, 
and ^me of his mates had tried th get a job there. But the 
st^i/^urd ha(^ turned fhem b^k. The men of the estate had 
firstclaim, and there was not room<forallof them^ YetHuxd 
*had bedn taken on ; which h|ui set people talki&. 

Hurd nodded, sbd said nothing. He was notmsposed to 
be communicative on the subject of *his *empl03mient at the 
Court. • r- “ 

“ An' it be true 3^^she be gohi* to marry Muster Ijlaebum?” 
^atton*jerked bis head towards the nght, wlftra above, a 



.slewing hedge the chimneys of Mellor an^ the tops of the 
^^MdlQr c^ars, some two* or t^ee fields away, showed diS*> 
't-tinct against the *dee*p night blue. • , « 

. Hurd nodded a^ain, ana ^oked diligently. Patton, nettled 
. by thiS paisimony df speech, m%de the inward comment that 
companion was “ a dee|J waf* The village was perfectly 
i^ware o^ the*par1ji<hilar fnendship sho^ by Miss Jroyce to 
^f^e Hurdgi. Ho was goadM into trying a more stinging 
topic. • «, 

Westall won brag^n* last night at Bradsell’s ”-*-(Brad- 
. «ell was the landlora of The Green M%n " at McSlor)— '' ee 
said as how tney*d taken yofi §n at the Court — ^bu\t^t didn’t 
prevent ’em knowin’ as you was a bad lot. smd ee ’ad 

*^is eye on yer — te *ad warned yer twoice la^ year *” 

** That’s a lie ! ” said Hurd,*removing his pipe an Instant 
and putting it back a%ain. ^ 

Patton looked more cheeHul. ** Well, ee spoke cru’l. £e 
was cerWn, ee said, as you could tell a thidg or two about 
them qpwrts at Tudley End, if the treuth were knbwn. You 
wor alius a loafer, an’ a loafer you’d be. Yer might go snivel- 
tin’ to Miss Boyce, ee said, but yer wouldn’t dO no honest 
work, e^snid, not if yer could help it — that’s what ^ sai^’ 

‘‘ Devil 1 ” said Hurd between his teethe with a qyick lift 
of all his g^at mi^lmpen chest. He took;4us pipe out of 
his mouth, rammed it aowq fiercely with his inumb; and 
put it in his pocket. 

Look out I ” exclaimed Patton with a start. 

A whistle ! — clear and digtinct—from tbp opposite side of 
the hollow. Then a man’s figure, bl£:k^d thotionless an 
^histant on the whitefled down, with*a black speck bpsgde it ; 
lastly, another figure higher qp along the hill, in«^ick motion 
' -towards^e first, with other specks behind it. * Xhd poachers 
finstanib\y understood that it was Westall — ^whose p^Mcular 
ibeat lay in this part of the estate-^signalling to his night 
watcher, Charlie Dypp^ and tha# the two men would be on 
them in no time. It was the v^rk of a few seconds to efiace 
as far as possible the traces of their raicL to draff some thick 
and trailing brambjps whiq^ hung near dver the mouth of the 
iiole where tihere had been digging, to catch up the ferrets and i 
game, and to bid Hurd’s lur&^ tofcome to heel. The *^0 
men crawled up' thodi^h with their buxidens, as ^ away to 
leeward as they, could get from the track by which th^ 
keepers would cross the wd^« The diteh was de^ly over- 
growp, and sirhen the approaching voices wameiUaemJbo lie 
diose, the)g crouched under a dense thicket of bijimbles and 
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overhanging busies, afraid of nothing but the noses of the 

keepers* dogs. ^ 

Dogs and men, however, phased unsuspecting. 

'• Hold still I ** said Hurd, che6king Patton’s first attempt 
to move. ‘‘Ee'll be baek ggain mos' like! It’s *is cfedge.” 

And sure enough in twenty^minutes or so the men reap- 
peared. ' They retraced their steps from tl^e farther'fcomer of 
the field, where some preserves df Lord Maxwell’s ^proached 
ve¥y closely to tfip big Mellor wood, and came back again 
along tke diagonal pa& within fifty yards or so of thd men 
in the difizh. ^ «■ 

In the stillness fhe poachers Sdald hear West^’s harsh and 
peremptory voice giving some orders to his underling, or call- 
ing t<5 fhe dogsf who had scattered a little in the stubble. 
Hurd’if own dog quivered bekide him once or twice. Then 
st^s and voieds faded into the ^istafice, and all ^/as s&fe. 

The poachers crept out, grinning, and watched the keepers’ 
progress alone^’the hill-face, tiU they disappeared^ into the 
Maxwell i^oods. * , 


“ Ee be sold again — ^blast ’im I ** sS.id Hurd, with a note of 
quite disproportionate exultation in his queer, cracked voice. 
‘3 J^Tow*I’ 11 set them snares. But you’d better gtt home.” 

Pattpn took th^ hint, gave a grunt of thanks as his com- 
panion handed .,hini Wo rabbits, yhich'he sto^ired away in 
the capacious pockets of l;^s pq,acher’s coat, and slouched oS 
home by as sheltered and roundabout a way as possible. 

Hurd, left to himself, stowed his nets and other apparatus 
in a hidden crevi^^e of the f)ank,<,and strolled alon| to set his 
snares in tKres hare-runs, well knowp to him, round the 
farther ade of the wood. Then he waited impatiently for 
the striking of the clock in M^Uor Ghurch. The cold was 
bitter, bit his night’s work was not over yet, and he had 
had wiry good reasons for getting rid of Patton. , 

Almost immediately the bell rai^ out, the echo tolling 
round thOibend of the hill^ in the fifo^ silence. Half-past 
twelve Hurd scrambled ov%r the ditch, pushed his way 
through the dilapidated hedge, and began to climb the ascent 
of the wocJd. The^^outskirts of it wer^ filled with ;a thin, 
niixedigrowth of sapling and underwood, but the high centre 
of it was crowned by a vprovfe of full-grown beeches, through 
which thq^moon, npw at its height^, was playing freely, as 
'Hurd clambered upwards amid t^ dead leaves just freshly 
strown, as thoughein yearly, .festival, about th^ polished 
tuun^. ^.ch infinite grace and strength in the«line work 
of the bra^iches ! — ^branches not bent into gnarlgd and un- 
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expected fantaiies, like those of the oak7 but gathered igto 
every cwceivable harmony o€ upward oirve and sweep, 
rising aJT togethef , black agaiifst ti]Le silvery light, ea^h tree 
related to and completing ifts neighbour, as thou|[h the whole 
wood,^ finely rohnded on itsel| any[ to the hill, were but one 
majestic conception of a master artot. 

But Hurd eaw ne:|^ng of this as he plunged ^eugh the 
leaves, lyfb was;tninkiAg that it ^as e^fhremely likely a man 
would be on the lookout* for him to-night under the1;>ig 
beeches — a man. with some business to propose to him. A 
few words dropped hi*his ear at a certain publicwhouse the 
night before %.ad seemed te^iiim to meAill this, and he had 
accordingly sent Patton out of the way. But i^hen he got 
to the topiof the hjll no dne was to be seen or hftird, and 
he sat him down on a fallen Idg to smoke and wait af while. 

Hb hadino sooner, ILowe^r, taken his seat than he shifted 
it ui\pasil 3 r, turning himself round so as to look An the other 
direction. * For in front of him, as he was iiftt placed, there 
was a^gip in the trees, and over the lower wobd, plainly 
visible* and challenging Attention, rose the dark mass of Mellor 
House. And the sight of Mellor suggested reflections |ust 
now that were not particularly agreeable to Jim Hhrd. 

He hid just been poaching Mr. Boyce^s rabbits withdfit 
any sort of scruple.* But the thought of Mtsif Boyce Vas not 
pleasant to him when he*wa§ out^on these nightly ^ids. 

Why had she meddled ? He bore her a queer sort of 
grudge for it. He had just settled down to the bit of cob- 
bling whifih, together withj|iis wife's plait^ served him for a 
blind, And was full of a secret excitemenl^ to*various plans 
he had in hand for **Aloing " Westalf, combining a majdmum 
of gain for the winter with ^maximum of safety,* when Miss 
Boyce ^igalked in, radiant with the news that*thierb was em- 
ployment for him at the Court, on the new works, 'v^inever 
he likea to go aiid ask for it. • • 

And then she had gifen him am odd look. " A^d^I was to 
pass you on a message from Lbrd Maxwell, Hurd,” she had 
said. “ * You tell him to keep out of Westall's way for the , 
future, and bygon^ shall Jbe bygones.* •Now, I An not going 
to ask what that means. If you've been breaking gome of» 
our landlords* law, I'm not going to say d'm shock^. I’d 
alter the law to-morrow if I could — -^you knoy I woBld. 
But I do say )W)u're sAictf)! ifcyou go on with it, now you'Vb 
got good mrk for the whiter^ you mgst please remember 
your wif^ siid children." . * . • f e 

And thgre he had sat like a log, storing at hcr-^both fie and 
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Mi^ta notknoYHi^ where to look, or how to $f>eak/ Then 
last his wife had broken out,dyin& ** O miss, we should ha^ 

starved ’* And Miss Boyde had stopped her in a moment. 

catching hef by the hand. Didn't she know it ? Was she 
there to preach to thenj;. ? ^nly Hurdv fnust promlii»e not 
to do it any more, for his wSei’s sake. 

And he, ^tammeiing. left without exj^p^or resource, either 
against her charge, dr the Vrorkeshe biffired Jnm—^had |)rOm- 
isett her, and proipised her. moreover — ^in his trepidation — 
with more fervency than he at all liked to remember. * 

For ab<»it a fortnight, perhaps. he*had gone to the Court 
by day and had ke^^t indoors night. Theit. just as the 
vagabond j>assions, the Celtic instincts, so long repressed, 
so latd}^ roused., were goading at'him agf^in^ he met Westall 
in the voad — Westall. who lo€#h^ over from top to toe 

with an insolent smile, as muclx^as toSiay. ** WelU my loan, 
we've got the whip hand of you nowi! " That sahae pight 
he crept out aigain in the dark and the early nfoming, in 
spite of all Minta's tears and scolding. ^ 

Well, what matter ? As towards (die rich and the law he 
had the morals of the slave, who does not feel that he has had 
any part in making the rules he is elected to»keep. and 
breaks them whe^ he can with glee. It made him^ uncom- 
fortable. certainly, that Miss Boyce should come in and out 
of their place as she jdid. shoul^ hi tea(;^ng Willie to read, 
and bringing her old dresses to make up for Daisy and Nellie^ 
while he was making a fool of her in this way. Still he took 
it all as it came. One sensation wiped out another. 

Besides. Mi^ !^yte haSd, aner all. much part 'in this 
double life of his. Whenever he was it home, sitting over 
the fire '^th a pipe, he read thc^e pa^esTS and tMngs she had 
brought him ih the summer. He had not taken mu<;)i notice 
of at nrst. Now he spelled them out again and again; 
He ha(| always thought;** them rich people took advantage ol 
yer." !^u(, he had never si^posed, st^n^ehow. they were such 
thieves, such mean thieves. *as k appeared they were. A 
curious ferment filled his recess, inconsequent brain. The 
poor were downtrodden, but they were coming to their rights. 

^ The land and its creatures were for the pSopIe-^ot, 
idle ricn. Apovetall, \^tall was a devil, and muet 
doVm. For the rest, if he could have given words tO:l^iit|ien 
^e. he wduld have said that sipce pei^gan to got^out poiishr 
ing be had burst hi^^prison ami fojfnd himself., 
wgfl not zuegely endurance piu^d in Iqpi. The:gi^qtTo{|tw 
mghf'woods. the keenness of the night air. 
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ways of the wild creatures, the wi^m^by wl^h he slew thaih, 
the tale]|te aud charms ef his dog Bnino-^these things had 
develop^ ia him liei^ aptitudedbot];L of mind and body «which 
were in themselves exhilaration. He carried* his dwarf's 
frame^more erecf, breathed from w ampler chest. As for 
his work at the Court, he tho^gat of it often with impatience 
and disgust. * It yas a more useful blind than hjs eobbUng, 
or he woi^n have ^anihieddllneilb and*got quit of it. 

** Them were shaip uns that managed &at business at Thd* 
ley Bnd 1 Hq feu thinking about it ana chuckling over it 
as he smoked. Twcf df diVestaU’s best coverts swept almost 
clear just befAre the big shoeinn Novembef ! — and all done so 
quick and quiet, before you could say “ Jack TRobinson." 
Well, there was ^leqty more yet, more wooda, and mOro birds. 
There were those coverts do^ there on the McJlor^de of 
the hollow— they hadd)een ^ept for the last shoot in January. 
Hang him t why wasn't tnat fellow up to time*? 

But no 6ne came, and he must sit on, shivtring and smok- 
ing, a sabk across his shoulders. As the stir omerve and 
blood caused by the ferreting subsided, his spirits began to 
sink. Mists of Celtic melancholy, perhaps of Cekic supei^ti- 
tion, gained upon him. He found tiimself glancing f^m side 
to side, troubled by the noises in the wood.^ A sad light wMd 
crept aboutithe trunks like a whisper ; the <^wls callfid over- 
head ; sometimes t^ere ^^as a sudden sharp irustle ct fall of a 
branch that startled him. Yet ne knew every track, every 
tree in that wood. Up and down that held outside he had 
followed Ids father at the plough, a little sickly object of a lad, 
yet seldom unhappy, so long a^ childh^cKl ^ted, and his 
mother's temper coutd be fled from, bither at school or in the 
fields. Under that boundary hedge to the right hcPh&d lain 
stunne^and bleeding all summer afternoon, gf^r^ld West- 
all had thrashed him, his heart scorched within hinFl^ the 
Sense oi wrong and the craving for revenge. On tljfit dim 
path leading down tl^p elope of the wood George Y^^tall had 
Once knocked him down lor disturbing a sitting pheasant. 
He could see himself falling — ^thp tall, powerful lad standing , 
over him with a grin. 

Then, inconsequently, lie began to think of his father’s^ 
deaths Hqmade a good end did oldonan. " Jim, my 
lad/ tbe.Ixird’s vesra merciful,” or ” Jim, you'll look afber 
Ann.” Ann was thetoidy daughter. * Then a s%h or tw<f, 
dad a b^ of sleep, and it*yas^ Jone. : ^ 

V ^d cnimrbody mqst go the same way, must^ogne to 
saiiie sto^mg of the breath, the same aw£nlnOss-^in*a life 
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of j)lind habit-M>f a moikent that never had been before and 
never could be ag^n ? He dsd not put it to these \y^rds, but 
the shudder that is in the^hoilght for all’Of tis seizea him. He 
was very apt to think of a3ring, to ponder in his secret heart 
how it would be, and when. And always •It made him very 
TOft towards Minta and the lli^dren. Not only did the life 
instinct idling to them, to the warm humw hands and faces 
hemminghiminand protecting him from tha^darkiSbss beyond 
wilfti its shapes of terror. But to think of himself & sick, and 
g^pingtto his end,* like his father, was to pujt himself back in 
his old relation to his wife, when the^ Were first married. He 
might cross Minta %iOw, but if hi' came to lie sick, ho could see 
himself thele in the future following her about with his eyes, 
and thanking he^f, and doing all she told h^m.^ust he'd used 
to do. *• He couldn’t die without her to help him through. The 
very idea of her being taken first roused in him*a kind of 
spasm~a irerceness, a cleijchingf of th^ hands. But all the 
same, in this paaching matter, he must have his way, an*d she 
must just \jet used to it. * 

Ah I a low whistle from the farther side of the wood. He 
replied, and was almost instantly joined by a taU slouching 
youth, by day a blacksmith's apprentice at Gairsley, the Max- 
Walls' village, who had often brought him informatioii ^fore. 

The two sat ‘piking for ten minutes or so on the log. Then 
they parted ; Hhrd ^ent back to the ditch where he had left 
the game, put two rabbits Into his pockets, left the other two 
to be removed in the morning when he came to look at his 
snares, and went off home, keeping as much as possible in the 
shelter of thal^d^s. On bne oScasion he braved the moon- 
light and the open field rather than pass through a woody- 
comer i^ere.an old farmer had beqjn «found dead some six 
years befor^. Then he reached a ^eep lane leadii^ to the 
villag^^and was soon at his own door. 

As Ije climbed the wpoden ladder leading to the oke bed- 
room wherf he, his wife, aijd his foup children slept, his wife 
sprang up in bed. “ Jim, you ^ust be perished — such a 
night as 'tis. O Jim, wherQ ha' you bin ? ” 

She .was a mwerable figure in her coarse nightgown, with 
, her grilling hair wild about her, ahd her ftiin arms nervously 
outstretched alon$ the hed.o Jhe room was fi^^zing cold, 
an^ the moonlight stealing through the,scanty bits of cur- 
tains brought into 'dismal cl^^um^c the squalid bed, the 
stained walls, and Ip-re uneven flqbr. On an iron bedstead, 
a^the foot of the large bed, lay mlUe, restless anef^oughing, 
with the elder girl b^ide him fast asleep ; the mher giri lay 
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beside her mother, and the wooden box with rockers, wh^b 
held the baby, stood within reash of Mrs. llurd’s arm. 

He made her nd ailSwer, but*wei^ to look at the coiighing 
boVr who had been in bed fer a wew witii bronchitis. 

” Ydu’ve never*been and go-^ in ^WestaU’s way again ? ” 
she said anxiously. “ It's no^good my tryin' to get a wink 
o' sleep when*you'j» out like this." ^ • 

“ Don't fou wgrrit ydurseif," hb said^o her, not roughly, 
but decidedly. " I'm all right. This hoy^s bad, Minta.'e 
^ " Yes, an' I Ijep' up the fire an^ put “the spout* on the 
kettle too." She pofaixed to the grate and to thc^thin line 
of steam, whfch was doingiits powerleSsP best against the 
arctic cold of the room. • 

Hurd beiLt over t^e boy and tried to put him comfi>itable. 
The child, weak and feverish, ^nly began to cry — a4ioarse 
bronchial crying, which threatened to wake»the baby. He 
could^not be stopped, so Hurd made haste to takdofi his own 
coat and bbots, and then lifted the poor soul4n his arms. 

" You'Jl be quiet. Will, and go sleep, won't yei^ if daddy 
takes keer on you ? " • 

He wrapped his own coat round the little fellow, and lyii^g 
down beside his wife, took him on his arm and drew ishe thin 
brown blknkets over himself and his charge. He himself w9b 
warm with exercise,* and in a little while the^uddliiffe crea- 
tures on either side hinf we^^e warn top. Tne quidk, pant- 
ing breath of the boy soon showea that he was asleep. His 
father, too, sank almost instantly into deep gulfs of sleep. 
Only the Wife — ^nervous, overdone, and possessed by a thou- 
sand fe&rs — lay tossing ana wakdful Ubue aftpe hour, while 
the still glory of the tinnter night pabsed by. 


CHAPTER II. 

“Well, MarceUa, hav« you an^ Lady Winterlj^Urhe ar- 
ranged your classes ?^' • 

Mrs. Bo^rce was stooping over ^ piece of needlework beside 
a vdndow in the Mellor drawing-room, ^trying t6 catch the 
rapidly failing ligh^. It waii one of the last days of Qecem- | 
be^. Marcqjla had just come in^on^the village rather early, 
for they were expecting a visitor to arrive about tea-tiifle, 
and had throwiv herseli, ijjred, into a chair near hir mother.* 
We h?^ got about t^ or |leven of ^he younger women 
to join ; £<me of tbg old ones will come,'^ sai(} fdarcell§. 
“Lady W|nteitK>urnc has hciurd of a capital teacher •from 
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l5^tab}e, and hope to gei started ne^ week. There 
is money enough^ to pay wag^s for Jhree months.” 

In ipite of her fatigne heir' eye was. bn^ht an(f restless. 
The energy of thought a&d action from wmch she had iust' 
emerged still breathed from every limb a&:d feature. ;* 

'* "^ere have you gof thd^money ? ” , - 

” Mr.Jlaebum has mani^ged it,” saidfMarcdla briefly. 
Mrs. Bo^'ce gave a slight shrog of <the ^oulderir. 

4‘ And afterwards — what is to ^ecome of your product ? 

" Thore is a Loiidon shop Lady Winterbourne knows will . 
take wha^ we make if it turns out Of course, we don’t 

expect to pay our^way.” « c • 

Marcella^ gave her explanations with a certain stiffness of 
self-defence. She and Lady Winterboum^ had^ evolved a 
scheme for reviving and in^roving the local industry of 
straw-plaiting, which after years of deeay seemed ^ow on the 
brink of flnul disappearance. Tne village women who could 
at present eanb a few pence a week by the coarser kiitds of 
work wersrto be instructed, not only in the finer and better 
paid sorts, but also in the making up of the plait when done, 
and blocking ” of hats and tonnets — ^processes hitherto 

canied*on exclusively at one or two large local g^ntres. 

You don’t expect to pay your way ? repealed Mrs. 
Bovee.' never 

” WeK, we snail give twelve to'lourteen shillings a week 
wages. We shall find the mkterials, and the room — and 
prices are very low, the whole trade depressed.” 

Mrs. Boyce laughed. ” I see. How many workers do you 
expect to ge(t ? ”' , ... 

Oh, eventually, about two hundred in the three villagesi 
It wih ^genprate the whole life ! ” j^ajd Marcella, a sudden 
ray from^theCnner warmth escUpi^g her against her will, 
Ms^Boyce smiled again, and turned her work so*hs to see 
it better. ” Does Algous understand what you are letting 
him id for ? ” ^ » 

MarctiUd flushed. ” Perfectly.* It is ^ransom* — that'sall.” 
» ” And he is ready to takf your view of it ? ” 

” Oh, he^thinks us economically unsound, of course,” said 
Marcella impatiently. ” So we are. AlPcare for the hmnan 
being finder the presen*^ state .of things is econQmically un- 
sound. But he likea it no more than I do.” . . 

”Well,4ucky for you he has g'long purse,” said Mrs. 
Boyce lightly. ”But I gather, MarceUa, you don’t Ins^t 
upon hiu spending it all oh' 8lnw*pl|Liting. He told ihe 
yesterday fie had taken the Hertford Btreet house.” i 



^ We Shan Uto quite simply/* said Marcella quickly. ^ 

" Wha|, no carnage ? V • 

Marcella hesitated? ** A cax!iagf savtfc time. > And«if one 
goes about much it does ndt cost so much nraie*than cabs/* 

** S<f you mean\e go about ipuc]| ? Ladly Winterbourne 
talks to me of presenting you^ May/* 

“ That^s' Miss Iglaebum/* cried Marcella. '* gh® says I 
must, anc^^all the family muld 1>e scandalized if I didn’t 
go. But you can*t imagine-—-** , • 

She stopped ajid took ofi her hat, pushing the hair back 
from her forehead. *A look of worry and excitement had 
replaced the fadiant glow ci her first restihg moments. 

'‘ That you like it ? ** said Mrs. l^yce bluntl^. “ Well, 

I don't kww. Mo&t young women like psetty aotms and 
great functions and prominent positions. I don^t call you 
an aScetiof Marcella.'^ ^ 

Msf cella winced. • ‘ One has .to fit oneself *to circum- 
stances,*’ ^he said proudly. “ One may h^ the circum- 
stances, but one can’t escape them.” 

” OH, I don’t think you will hate your circumstances, my 
dear 1 You would be very foolish if you did. • Have yon 
heard finally how much the settlement is to be ? ** • 

” No,^ said Marcella shortly. ” 1 have not asked paba 
nor anybody/* • ^ 

. ” It was only settled this mornmg. .Your fathex^told me 
hurriedly as he went out. You ar^ to have two thousand 
a year of your own.*' 

The tone was dry, and ijjie speaker’s lopk as she turned 
towards her daughter had in rtf a cflri<9us hostility ; but 
Marcella did not notibe her mother’^ manner. 

” It is too much,” she said in a lew voice. • 

She h%d thrown back her nead against the Aipit*in which 
she satj^and her half-troubled eyes were wandering dffr the 
darkening expanse of lawn and avenue. , 

” He said he wishej^ you to feel perfectly free tp live your 
own life, and to follow out ymir own projects. On, for a 
person of projects, my dear, it is not so muOh. You will 
ao well to husband it. ]^eep it for yourself. • Get what 
want but of it ; not what other people want.” , , 

; Again Mi^xella’s attention unfssec]^ the note of agitation in 
her -mother’s sharp* msmner. A soft look — a look of cdln- 
pfinction — ^passpd across tier fpoe. Mrs.* Boyce bd^ganjfco put 
her forking things away,^ndi3)g it too (!^rk to do an^^ more. 

" By the^ijway/* 'fl^d the mother suddenly, i‘ f suppose 
you will goi^ over to hdp him in- his canvassing tms 
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n^t lew weeks? Your latker says the election will be 

certainly in Febraary/* ^ r ^ 

Mai^pella moved one^iy, He knO^TS,*^’ she said at last, 
tiiat 1 doxS’t agree with him inf so many things. He is so 
full of this Peasant l^qpri^ois Bill. Add 1 hate peasant 
properties. They are nothing but a step backwards." 

Mrs. Soyce lifted her eyebrows. “ T4^at*s unldeky. He 
tells me it is Hkely to be W chief iirork in the hew Parlia- 
ment. Isn’t it, on the whole, probable that he knows more 
about the country than you do, Marcella ?," 

Marcella sat up with sudden e^ielrgy and gathered her 
walking things together. isn’t knowledge that’s the 
question, idamma ; it’s the principle of the thing. I ma 3 ai’t 
know*aiiything, but the people whom I follow know. There 
are thb two sides of thought — ^the two ways of looking at 
things. I warned Aldous when^he asked me to marry* him 
which I belbnged to. And he sfcceptod it.’’ ^ 

Mrs. Boyce’i thin fine mouth curled a little. *' " So you 
suppose tlxat Aldous had his wits about him on that great 
occasion as much as you had ? ’’ ( 

Marcella *first started, then quivered with nervous indig- 
nation.'* " Mother,’’ she said, "I can’t bear it. it’s not the 
first time that yo.u have talked as though I ha^ taken some 
unfair ^advant^ge — made an unworthy • bargain. It is too 
hard tod. Other people may thinfi whgt they like, but that 
you ’’ 

Her voice failed her, and the tears came into her eyes. She 
was tired and ovfr-excited, and^the contrast between the at- 
mosphere of <fi 9 tte^y dhd consideration which surrounded her 
in Aldous’s company, iifthe village, or dt the Winterbournes’, 
and thfe tone which her mo^er SK>«often took with her 
when they, -v^ere alone, was at the moment har(]ly to be 
endiiied. 

Mrs^ Boyce looked «up more gravely. " You misunder- 
stand i\ie,^my dear,*’ she said quietiy^ “ I allow myself to 
wonder at you a little, but*I tkink no hard things of you 
ever. I beueve you like Aldous.’’ 

" Really” mammfi ! ’’ cried Mafcella half hysterically. 
Mrs^ Boyce had by now rolled up hei? work and shut her 
work-basket. "Jf yoru are ‘going to take off your things,’| 
sHfe said, "^please tell William that -^ere will be six or seven 
Mt te^ You said, 1 think, that MrloRaebu^n was going to 
bringTdr. Hallin ? ? ^ 

\ " Yes,"^ OJid Frank Leven* is conwg. When, will Mr. 

’ WhaStton U here ? ’’ 

i 
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“ Oh, in teif minutes or so. if his train is punctual> I 
hear yoiir father jus|: cofhing m.” 

Marcella went away, and ]^£r5. Soyce was le^t a few min* 
utes ajone. Her ^hin hands lay idle a moment on her lap, and 
leaning towards the window beside her, she looked out an 
instant into the sndwy twiligttt. Her mind was full of its 
usual caliji Scores W Jbhose — heg daughter includbd — who 
supposed d:hat the human lAt was to be mended by a risg in 
weekly wages, or that suf^dting has any neeessary dependence 
on the amount* of 9 <vnmodities of which a man disposes. 
Vi^at hardship is there ill starving and scrubbing aihd toiling? 
Had she ever seen a laboiMr's wife scrubbing ^er cottage 
floor without envy, without moral thirst ? Is it th^ things 
that kill, (ft any^bf the great simple griefs and burdens ?* Dofii 
mai^ live by bread ^lone ? The whole language oi social 
and chaiftable enthusiasns often raised in hej: a kind of 
exasfperation. • 

So Marcella would be rich, excessively nch, even now. 
Outside the amount settled upon her, the figures of Aldous 
Raeburn’s present incT>me, irrespective of the inheritance 
which would come to him on his grandfather’s ’death, ^re 
a good beyond what even Mr. Boyce — upon w6om tt® 
daily spectacle of the Maxwell wealth exercised ascertain 
angering effect — ^had supposed. ;• , 

Mrs. Boyce had i^ceiv^ the nqiivs of* the engagement with 
astonishment, but her after-acceptance of the situation had 
been marked by all her usual philosophy. Probably behind 
the philosophy there was much ^ecr^ relief. Marcella was 
provided for. Not fondest or jnost* cofltfiving mother 
could have done more for her than she had at one st 9 >ke done 
for herself. During*tlle ea«ly aullhmn Mrs. poycjp had ex- 
perienced some moments of sharp prevision as«to wj^t her 
future (relations might be toward this strong and^stless 
daughter, so determin^ to concmer h, world her mother had 
renounced. Now alhwas clea^ Ind a very shrewd (Observer 
could allow her mind to ^ay freely with the ironies of the 
situation. • ^ ^ * 

As to Aldous Ra#bum, she had barely* spoken to him before 
the day when Marcella annouxiced the engagement, and the* 
lover a fe^ hours later had claiifled hef daughter at^he 
mother’s hands with am emotion to which Mrs. ^yce found 
het usual diffioulty iif reppomding. She had done her best, 
howwer, ^ be gracious andto mask her surprise that he 
should have proposed, that Lord Maxwell should ^vp con- 
sented, aad that Marcella should have so liglvtly fmlen a 
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viotim. One suq;)rise, however, had to be confessed, at least 
to herself. After her interview with her future sq^-in-lawi 
Mrs. Boyce realized that for tlie first tunh foV fifteen years she 
was likely to*admit a new friend. *The impression made upon 
him by her own singidarepeij^onality had iranslated il^u in 
feeling and language which, < against her will as, it were* 
estabushedt an understanding, an s^ni*^. she had 

involuntarily aroused in 'himi^he profouadest ^and most 
chfValrous pity wes plain to her.^ Yet for the first time in 
her life -she did not resent it ; and , Marcella watched her 
mother’s attitude with a mixture of curiosity ^d relief. 

Then followed of an ea£iy wedding, communications 
from Lord Maxwell to Mr. Boyce of a civil and formal kind, a 
good deil more motice from the “ county,*'«fand finally this 
definite statement from Aldods Raebur^ as to the settlement 
he proposed to 'make upon hiStWife, hnd the joiht income 
which he and she would •have immediately at .their^, dis- 
posal. • ^ 

Under atil these growing and palpable evidences of Mar- 
cella’s future wealth and position, MiVi. Boyce had shown her 
usual restleAs and ironic spirit. But of late, and es^cially 
tq-day , ‘restlessness had become oppression. Whhe j^arcella 
was so speedily tOcbecome the rich and independent woman, 
they them^lvei^Marcella’s mothqr and‘ father^^were very 
poor, in' difficulties «even^ and likely to remain so. She 
gathered from her husband’s grumbling that the provision of 
a suitable trousseau for Marcella would tax his resources to 
their utmost. H^w long lyouldrit be before they dip- 
ping in Marcdllu’s ^rse ? Mrs. Boyce’s self-tormenting soul 
was possessed by one of those nightmares her pride had 
brought upon, her in grhn suqcessien* during th^ fifteen 
years^Ahd this pride, strong tovrards all tiie world, wa^ 
nowhfm so strong or so indomitable at this moipent as 
towards her own daughter. They were practically strsmgers 
to each rtber ; and they jafired. To*lnquire where the fault 
lay would have seemed to Mx^s. Boyce futile. 

• * « V * • « 

Daxkness^had confe on fast, and^Mrs. E^yce was in th(s act 
I of ringing for lights when her husband emered. 

“ \^ere’s Maroella ? V* he hsked as he threw himself into 
a chair witii the air of irritable fatigue which was now 
habitual to him. ^ ^ ^ 

** Only gone to take off hei; things and tell Wihfani about 
tai. Shc^will be down directly.” ^ 

” Does sl^e know about that settlement ? ” 
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** Yes, I told her. She thought it geo/Mrous, but no% I 
think, uflsuitable^ The world c^bxot be reformed on nothuig/’ 

** Reformed 1 — ^fidalestic^ I ^ said Mr. Boyce angrily. I 
never^saw a girl j^ith a h&.d so full of nonsentjb in my life. 
Where does she get*it from ? jyh)» did you let her go about 
in London with those peoplei? • She may be spoilt for good. 
Ten to on^ she’ll mhke a laughingstock of herself and every* 
body belonging to her oefofb sh^s donS.** 

Well, &at is Mr. Raeburn’s affair. , I ^hink I shdhld 
take him into account more than Marcella does if 1 were 
she. But pybably*she*knows best.” “ « 

** Of course she does. Hb%as lost his Head ; any one can 
see that. While she is in the room he is like a mah possessed. 
It doesn’t sit Well* on that kind of fellow* It mtkes lum 
ridiculous. I told him half the settlement would bcf aniple. 
She*wouffl only spend the rest on nonsense.** . 

“ Jfou told him that ? ** 

“ Yes^ I did. Oh ” — ^with an angry l(ff>k at her — “ I 
suppose you thought I should want to sponge %ipon her ? 

I am as much obliged to you as usual 1 ** 

A red spot rose in his wife’s thin cheek. But she turned 
and ani^elkred him gently — so gently that he had the fare sen- 
sation of having triumphed over her. allowed himselfto 
be mollified, and she stoj)d there over the chatting with 
him for some time, a friendly natmal note in her vdlce which 
^vas rare and, insensibly, s^othea him like an opiate. She 
chatted about Marcella's trousseau gowns, detailmg her own 
contriYances for economy^ about the prpbable day of the 
'wedding, the latest gossip of the electlbn,*an4 SK> on. He sat 
shading his eyes from the firelight, dnd now and then^throw- 
ing in a word or t^Of Tl)p inmost soul of him was very 
piteousf harrowed often by a new dread — ^the Bzpad of dying. 
'The woman beside him held him in the hollow of hCHhand. 
''In the long wrestle between her nature and his she l^^d con- 
quered. His fear o&Ubr and hi» need of her had eyen come 
to supply the place of a d<fzenbthical instincts he was natur- 
,ally without. • « 

Some discomfogt, probably physical, seemcA at last to 
break up his moment of rest. 

Wefi, I ten you, I often «wfeh ib were-the o^er man,” he 
said with some impati^ce. ” Raeburn’s so d — —d supeRor. 

I suppose 1 ofitended Hinkbyevhat I said of Marcdla’s whindS, 
and the x;^k of l^ing h&coptrol so fmiph money at her age, 
and with Iser id^»*» You never saw such an -AH yfey 
quiet, of course. . Jfy buttoned his coat and gd^up trfgo, as 
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though I were more worth considering than the table. 
Neither he nor his precious ^ndfather nera alarniifhimself : 
I shan’j; trouble them as a yisiiSoT. If I shock them, the^ bore 
me— so we’ih quits. Marcella*ll%ave to come here if she 
wants to see her fathe^^, But, owing ‘t6 your chaErming 
system of keeping her away &qm us all her childhood, she’s 
not likely tp want.” 

” You mean Mr. Whart<fti by«the 6ther man ? %said Mrs. 
Boyce, not defendi^ng herself or APdous. 

” Yes,, of codtse. But he came on scene just too late, 
worse luckil Why wouldn’t he have done just ^ well ? He’s 
as mad as she — madder. He beeves all the rubbish she does 
— talks such rots the people tell me, in his meetings. But 
then hc’^goqd company — he amuses you-^-yeu don’t need to 
be on your p’s and q’s with him. Why wouldn’t she have 
taken up with him ? As far as n^ioney ^oes, they c^uld have 
rubbed along. He*s not the man to starve when^ ther@ are 
game-pies goin^. It’s just bad luck.” 

Mrs. Bojice smiled a little. ” What there is to make you 
suppose that she would have inclined* to him I don’t exactly 
see*. She has been taken up with Mr. Raeburn, really, h*om 
the firsbweek of her arrival here.” ^ 

Well, I dare s^y — there was no one else,” said ter hus- 
band teStily. ”, That’s natural enough, it’s just what I say. 
All I know is, 'VVmarton sh^ll be.free^ to use this house just as 
he pleases during his canvassing, whatever the Raeburns may 
say.” 

He bent forward and poked |[he somewhat slu'ggish fire 
with a violcnset which ‘nindered rather than helped it.’ Mrs. 
Boyce’^ smile.h^ quite Vanished. She ^rfeqtly understood 
all that Svas implied, whether p his instinctive dislike of 
Aldous Raeburn or in his cordiality towards young Wharton. 

AftfSRci minute’s silence he ^ot up again and left the room, 
walking, as she observed, with difficulty. She stopped a 
minute o;* sq in the same pla$e after h6 had gone, turning her 
rings absently on her thin hngi^rs. She was thinking of some 
remarks which Dr. Clarke, the excellent and experienced local^ 
doctor, hadVmade td her on the occasion of bis last visit." 
fWith ajj the force of her strong wiU she had set herself to 
disbelieve them. But they had had subtle effects already. 
Fin&lly she^too went upstairs, biddmg Marcella, whom she 
met coming down, hurry William i!Wth the tea, as Mr. 
Wharton might arrive any moment. ,- 

. (* * 9 i, ♦ # * c- , # I f. * 

Marbella saw the room shut up — ^the large, shabby, beau- 
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tiful room — lamps brought in, fresh wqpd thrown on Jhe 
fire to meke it blaze, and»the telL-table set out. Then she sat 
herself down on a low chair b/ thetf re, leaning forwani with 
her elbows on herjmees an4 her hands clasped irf front of her. 
Her black dress repealed her ^e fall throat and her white 
wrists, for she had an impatience of restraint anywhere, and 
wore frills^and faJlS of jDlack lace where other people would 
have follceved the fashion in high A>llars*and close wristbands. 
What must have struck any one with ai} observant ey^ as 
she sat thus, thrown jnto beautiful light and shade by the 
blaze of the wood fire, vte the massiveness of the^head com- 
pared with the nervous dWfcacy of mudh of the face, the 
thinness of the wrist, and of the long and slender foot raised 
on the fender.^ It was perhaps the great tluckhess and 
full^wave of the hair which gSve the head its breadth ; but 
the effecifwas singular, an^ would have be6n^ heavy but for 
the glow gf the eyes, •which balanced it. * 

She wjis thinking, as a fiancee should, of Aldous and their 
marriage, which*had been fixed for the end of Febhiary. Yet 
not apparently with aify rapturous absorption. There was a 
great deal to plan, and her mind was full of business. Who 
was to iodk aiter her various village schemes while!* she and 
Lady Winterbourne were away in London ? Mary^HarSen 
had hardly t)rains dnoug]^, dear little thing q^she was. They 
must find some capable woman gnd pay her. Th% Cravens 
would tell her, of course, that she was on the high road to the 
most degrading of t6les — the r6}e of Lady Bountiful. But 
there yere Lady Bountiful# ancLLadv Bo#ntifuls. And the 
rdle itself was inevi^ble. It all d^endld itpbn how it was 
managed — in the interest of what ideas. ^ , 

She must somehoV rene'gr her delations with the Cravens 
in towm. It would certaiidy be in her powir.ndw to help 
them and their projects forward a little. Of coiifft they 
would distrust her, out that she would get over. • 

All the time she wSs listeniifg mechanically fpr^the hall- 
door bell, which, however, aef-oss the distances of the great 
, rambling house it was not easy to hear. Their coming guests 
was not much in^her mind. She tacftly assu&ed that her 
father would look after him. On the two or three opcasiong 
when the^^had met during th% last thre^ months, including 
hid luncheon at Melloigon the day after her engqgementrher 
thoughts had been tdb ibll to allow her to take much notlbe 
of him— f>icturesque andF aipnsing as he seemed to be. Of 
late he hack not beenmuch in the neighbourhood ? There had 
been a slack time for both candidates, which^was Aow to 
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gi\p way to a fresh period of ha^d canvassing in view of the 
election which everybody expectechat the end of ^bruary. 

But^dous was to bring EdVrard Hallin I ' That interested 
her. She fe&t an intense curiosity to see and know Hallin; 
coupled with a. certain ^^leryousness. THe impress! jn she 
might be able to make on ham would be in some sense an 
earnest of her future. N • 

Suddenly somethfog ifhdefinabld — a slight *^ound, . a 
cuBient of air — ^made her turn herihead. To her amazement 
she saw a young man in the doorway looking at her with 
smiling ey 4 ^, and quietly drawing oQ mS gloves. 

She sprang up^with a fee^g of annoyance. ''Mr. 
Wharton I 

" Oh, must yo|i ? ** he said, with a movement of«one hand, 
as though to stop her. " Couldn't you stay like that ? At 
first I .thought there was nobody in the^oom. Yoar ser^^ant 
is grappling^with my bags,, which are as the sand of th( sea 
for multitude, so I wandered in by myself. Then T saw you 
— and the<^re — and the room. It was like a bit df music. 
It was mere wanton waste to interrupt it." 

]\l^arcella flushed, as she very stiffly shook hands with him. 
" I did vnot hear the front door," she said coldly. " My 
mother will be herp directly. May I give you some "tea ? " 

" Thduks. 1^0, I knew you did not hear me.® That de- 
lighted me. It bhowpd what c^arfiiing ^things there are in 
the world that have no spfetators 1 \^at a delicious place 
this is ! — ^what a heavenly old place — especially in these half 
lights 1 There was a raw sun when I was here before, but 

now " • ^ ^ ^ ‘ 

He stood in front of^the Are, lookihg round the g^t, 
room ahd at the few small lamps makiibg their scanty light 
amid the flame^lit darkness. Hu h^nds were loosely grossed 
behin<tF<Ai8 back, and his boyish face, in its setting oj^ cUrls, 
shone ^th content andoself-possessioh. 

" Weu^” ^d Marcella bluntly, " 1 ^ould prefer e little 
more light to live by. Perhaps, \^n you have f^en do^- 
staira here in the dark as often as I have, you may too.", 
He laughed. " Bui how much bftter, after all — don't you 
ftink so ?— to have too little of anythingThan too much 1 " 
He flung himsel£iinto aochak beside the tea-table, looking . 
up ^th gay interrogation as Marcella handed him his Oup.' 
She was a gbod deal surprised hixk^. oOn the few occasiic^ 

of their previous mc^ngs 1)^ight eyes and ^this pro* 
noipced mai^ner had been — at any rateuss 
hnmh less free and evident. She began to recover ^th^ start' 
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he had given and to s&dy him witl^ a half-unvnilling 
curiosity^ . t * • 

** TheirMellor will please yom" she said diyly in answer to 
his remark, carrying her oivn tea tneanwhile to a cbSir on 
the other side of •the fire, “ My father never bought any- 
thing — my father can’t. 1 believe ^e have chairs enough to , 
sit down upon — ^buhwe have ifo curtains to half the ypndows. 
Can I give^you ^ything ? ’# • • • 

For he ftsul risen, and w^ looking over the tea-tray. 

“Oh, but I he said discontentedly. “I must 

have enough sugar in toy tea I ” ^ 

“ I gave yhu more tlmn^’Qie average/* she saia, with a 
sudden little leap of laughter, as she came to his«tid. “ Do 
all your principles J^reak down like this ? ^ I was going to 
suggest that you might like some of that fire taken away ? ” 
And«she nainted to the pile of blazing logs which now filled 
up the great chimney. • • • * 

“ That &6 1 “ he said, shivering and moving up to it. 

“ Have yovi any ^dea what sort of a wind you keepgip here on 
these hills on a night like this ? And to think that in this 
vreather, with a barometer that laughs in your faoe when wu 
try to mows it, I have three meetings to-morrow ni^t I ^ 

“ Wh%n one loves the * People,’ with a large F,” said 
Marcella, ’’one mustn’t mind winds.” * • 

He flashed, a smilp at her, answering^to th% sparkle of her 
look, then applied nimself t(f his fea, aiid touted bun again, 
with the dainty deliberation of one enjoying every sip and 
bite. • 

“ No ; but if only the T^eopte didki’ls llvj ^o far apart. 
Some murderous person wanted them to have only one neck. 

I want them to haveoxiJLy one ear. . Only then unfofbtnately 
everyb<^y would spea^ — ^which wouldi* bring things 

round to dullness again. Does Mr. Raebunf mak| you 
think '^ery bad things of me. Miss Bpyce ? ” 

He bent forward tw her as spoke, his blue dyes all 
candour and mirth. * . • • * 

Marcella started. ” How can he ? ” she said abruptly. 
” I am not a Conservative.” ♦ 

' ”Not a Consecutive?” he said joyoivdy* ^'Oh, but 
impos^ble j Does that me^n«tha^you ^ver read xfly poor* 
little speeches 

He pointed to the Ubai newspaper, freshly cut^ which la^ 
on a table at Marcella’s elbow. 

. ” Somfftimea— ^i’ said Msdrcella, embarrassed# ’’ There 

U ^ JitSelfenie,” V . . ^ 
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In truth she hsSti hardly given Ins candidfitare a thought 
sifice the day Aidous prop<^ed to^ her. She had been far 
too much taken up with ^r own prospects, vnth Lady 
Wintdrbourae’s friendship, and her village schemes. 

He laughed. “Of course there is, *When is the great 
event to be ? " * • 

“ I didn't mean that," s&id Marcella stjfily. “ Lady 
WinterfioiATie and h have^been^trying to'^start sfime village 
w^kshops. We have been working and talking, and 
writing morning, noon, and night." 

" Oh, I know — ^yes, I heard of it- ' And you really think 
anything^ goingcto come oul^^ finicking litfle schemes of 
that sort ?•" 

Hi^dcy change of tone drew a quick Ipol^fron^her. The 
fresh-qploured face was transfiirmed. id place of easy mirth 
and mischief she read an acute and haJf-contiemplMOus 
attention. ^ ^ . 

“ 1 don't ki^w what you mean," she said slowly after a 
pause. “jQr rather — I do know quite well^ You told papa 
—didn't *you ? — and Mr. Raeburn,^ says that you are a 
Socialist — qot half-and-half, as all the world is, but the real 
thfng ? « And of course you want great changes :♦ you don't 
like anything that might strengthen the upper class V;rith the 
people.* But that is nonsense. You can't get ^he changes 
for a long, lofi/g time. And meamwhile people must be 
clothed and fed and kept filive." * 

She lay back in her high-backed chair and looked at him 
defiantly. His lip twitched, but he kept his gravity, 

“ You wovdd b6 mii«h better efiiployed in forming a<branch 
of the Agricultiral Union," he said decidedly. “ What i i the 
good of playing Lady Bopntiful to a^d^cayed industry i All 
that is chjldisk ; we want the mSans^of revolution, people 
who ^|j|i,for f eform shouldn’t waste money and time on fads." 

“ I understand all tliat," she said scornfully, hef quick 
breath*rising and falling. Perhaps you don't know that 
I was a Biefnber of the Ventuiast Society in London ? What 
you say doesn!t sound very new to me I " 

His seriousness disappeared in laughter. He hastily put 
down his cup, and, stepping over to her,%el4 Out his hand. 
’ “ Yoti a Yenturjist ? So am^l. Joy I Wbn'-tyou shake 
hailds with me, as comrsides should ? \S(e are a very mixed 
set of people, you know, and between^ourselves I don’t know 
that we are coming to much. Sut we can maxe an aldmnan 
dream of^the guiUdline — ^thsft* is*alwws^someti;iI{K. Oh I 
btrt now We\:an talk on quite a new foonng." 
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She had given him her hand for an insl:ant, vdthdrawi|Lg 
it with rapidity, and Jie had thrown hiihself into a chair 
again, wiw his arm^ behind kis head, and the air of one 
reflecting happily on a changed situation. Quite a new 
footing,” he reputed thoughtfully. “ But it is — a little 
surprising. What does — ^what (S>es Mr. Raeburn say to it ? ” 

'^Nothing L •cares just as niuch about the ^oor as 
you or I, alease, understand! He doesn’t chooSo my way 
— ^but he won’t interfere wjth it.” 

” Ah, that is yke him — ^like Aldous.” 

Marcella started. * * # 

** You don^ mind my catting him by his Christian name 
sometimes ? It drops out. We used to meet as boys to- 
gether at^e livens’. The Levens are ipy cousin^ He 
was a big boy, and I was a little one. But he didn’t like 
me. • Yoinsee — I was»a little beast 1 ” 

His air of appealii^ cahtiour could not ha^e»been more 
engaging. * • 

Yes,*I fear I.was a little beast. And he was,^ven then, 
and always, * the good and beautiful.’ You don’t under- 
stand Greek, do you, Miss Boyce ? But he was very g^od 
to me. 1 got into an awful scrape once. I let out a pair of 
eagle o\Ws that used to be kept in the courtyard — Sir Charies 
loved them<a greatdeal more than his babies — I let them out 
at night for pjare w^keddbss, and they came ^ fearful ends in 
the park. 1 was to have b&en ^nt home next day in the 
most unnecessary and penal hurry. But Aldous interposed 
— said he*would look after me for the rest of the holidays.” 

” Arid then you tormentSd hiih ? ” • • * ^ • 

” Oh no 1 ” he said with gentle complacency. ” Oh no ! 
1 never torment anytt^dy. But wone must fnjo^ dneself, 
you knc^w ; what else caji ofte do ? Then afterwards, when 
we were older — ^somehow I don’t know — ^but vfe did^t get 
on. H is very sad — I wish he thought better of me.” 

The last words were»said with a^ certain change dt tone, 
and sitting up, he lai^ the«tip»(n his fingers togem^r on his 
knees with a uttle plaintive mir. « Marcella’s eyes danced with 
amusement, but she looked away fronuhim to ^e fire, and 
would not answer? 

“ You dpn't help me out, •You don’1; condole 
unkind of you. Don’t you think it a melancholy fatsito 
be always adnpring tkl peojfie who detest you ?•’ 

“ Don’t admire them P” ^e said merrily. 

His eyeofows Ufte^. ” T/Teft,” he said dryly, ” is disloyal: 
I call — call your ancestor over the mantflpiece»”-4ie‘ 
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weaved bis lian4 towards a blackened portrait in front of 
him — ** to witness that I aih all fcr admiring Mr.iRaebum, 
and you discourage it. ^elf, but now— note; — he drew his 
chair eagerly towards hers, the pdbe of a minute before thrown 
to the 'vnnds — ** do let ui^erstand each"other a little more 

before people come. Yoi^ kni>Mr I have a labour newspaper ? ** 
She nodded. 

“ You read it ? 

Is it the Labour Clarion f Ltake it in.*’ 

** Capital ! ’* he cried. ** Then I know now why I found a 
copy in the village here. You lent it*t6 d man c^^ Hurd ? 
“I did.** ‘ ^ 

•* Whose wife worships you ? — ^whose good angel you have 
been ? '^Do I know something about you« ordo I nut ? WeU, 
now, are you satisfied with that paper ? Can you suggest to 
me means of in^roving it ? It wanfb some fresh blo&d, I 
think — I mudt find it. I bought the thing last yean in ^ 
moribund condition, with the old staff. Oh, we will certainly 
take counsel together about it — ^most certainly I ^ut fimt— 
I have been boasting of knowing something about you^but 
I should like to ask-^o you know anything about me ? *’ 
Both laughed. Then Marcella tried to be serifiu^. 

Well — ^I — I bplieve — ^you have some land ? ** 

• ** Right 1 ** he nodded. ** I am a LincK>lnshird landowner. 
I have about nVe thousand a<jres-^n(xugh to* be tolerably 
poor on — and enough to play tricks with. I have a co- 
operative farm, for instance. At present I have lent them a 
gOodish sum of money— and re^iitted thein their*fixst half^ 
year’s rent, «]^j[o^ sO far a phying speculation. But it* will d6 
— some day. Meanwhile the estate wdnts money— and my 
plans tidd I want money — ^ba^. I projiose to make 
Labour CiarioU pay — ^if I can. That will give me mure time 
for spiking and organizing, for what concerns 
Venturists-^than the Bar.** 

“ Tlfe ? '* she said, ^ little Ratified, but following 
every wbra with a fascinated*attontion. 

** I made myself a barrister three years ago to please my 
mother. Site thought I should bett^ in IF^liament — 
^if ever I got in. .Did you ever hear of my mother ? ** ^ • 

^ • Ther& was no escaping theSedrank, smiling questions. 

^ No,” said Marcella honestly. * • 

V ” Well, isk Lord Maxwell,** i.e ssidf laughing. He and 
she came across eacl^other on^ or.fMce, when he jffoA Home 
Secretary <wqars ago, and she was wild $^ut some^womail’s 
gnevance or other. > She always maintains that 8^0 pk the 
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better 6f him ; no doubt he was left with a^dif^ereut impii^ 
Sion. ^11 — my mothe]!i>->moSt people thought her mad — 
perhaps she was — ^bift then sofheh<sw — lov^ her 1 

He was still smiling, bift at the last words *a charming 
vibranon crept into the word|, a^d his eyes sought hers 
with a young open demand fqr sympathy. 

** Is that so rsgre ? " she asked him, half laughing, in- 
stinctively,* defending her Own feeling lest it should be 
snatched irom her by any make-believe. • 

“ Yes — as we loved each other — ^it is rare. My father died 
when 1 was t^. Shd ^cSild not send me to school,^nd I was 
always in her pocket^ — I shMd all her interests. She was a 
wild woman ; but she lived, as not one person in twbnty lives.” 

Then he sighed^. Marcella was too shy to imftate his 
jreadiness to ask questions. *But she supposed that his 
mother xOust be desCd — indeed, now vaguely remembered 
to h^ve heard as mush. * 

There was a little silence. ** Please telO me,” she said 
suddenl/,, ” why do you attack my straw-plaiting ? Is a 
co-operative farm any less of a stopgap ? ” 

Instantly his face changed. He drew up his* chair aggin 
beside ^er^as gay and keen-eyed as before. ” I can^t argue 
it out ziow. There is so much to say. ^ut do listen I * I 
have a meeting in the village here next wee^ to presCbh* land 
nationalization. We mlan to try and fobn a branch of 
the Labourers* Union. Will you come ? *’ 

Marcella hesitated. ” 1 think so,** she said slowly. 

There ^as a pause. Th^ she raised her eyes, and found 
his fixgd upon her. A sudden sjrmpsfthy— youth, excite- 
ment, pleasure— see&ied to rise be^een them. She had a 
^uick unpression of •lightne|^, grace ; of an 9penf>row set 
in cudsa; of a look more intimate, inquisitive, commanding 
than aqiy she had yet met. • 

” May I speak to you, miss ? ** said a voice at tiie door. 

, Marcella rose hast^y. Her igother’s maid w^ standing 
there. She hurried acrossrthe^om. ** What is thS matter, 
Deacdn ? ** . , 

*' Your mother says, ^jss,** said thettaid, retreating into 
the hall, ** 1 am to tell you she can’t come down^ Your^ 
father is. itt, and she has sent for 9r. Clarke. But you are 
please not to go up. '^^ill you give the gentlemen their tea, 
and she will come down^bef^ they go*, if she call.** ^ • 

Marcella had tumed*«pale, ” Mayn’t I go, Deacbn ? 
Whatjiiti ** ^ • 

It*e %bad fit of pain, your mother says, miss. Nothmg 
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ca^ be done till the doctor comes. She begged particular that 
you wouldn’t go up, miss. She doesn’t want any oneiput out.” 
At the same moment therd was a ring at the outer door. 
” Oh, there is Aldous,” criedf Marcella with relief, and 
she ran out into the hall to meet him. ' 


- CHAPTER III. 

Aildous advanced into the innen hall at si^ht of Marcella, 
leaving his companions behind in the vestibule taking pfi 
their coats. Marcella ran to him. ^ 

” Papa is ill 1 ” she said to^him hastily. Mamma has 
sent for Di'. Clarke. She won’t let me go up, and wants m 
to take no notici^ and have tea without her 

“ I am so sorry 1 Can we do an 3 rthing ? The dogcart is 

here with a fast horse. If your messenger went ondoot ” 

“ Oh no ; tfiey are sure to have sent the boy on the pony. 
1 don’t know <why, but 1 have had a presentiihent for a 
long time^ast that papa was going to be ill.” 

She looked white and excited. She had turned back to 
th^ drawing-room, forgetting the other guests, he walking 
beside her. As they passed along the dim hall Algous had 
her hand close in Jiis, and when they passed under an arch- 
way at the fartjier end he stooped suddenly in ^he shadows 
and kissed the nand. T<^uch-^ki& — ^had the ^clinmng, the 
intensity of passion. They were the expression of all that 
had lain vibrating at the man’s inmost heart during the dark 
drive, while he h^ been chattily with his two co&panions. 

“My darling, I»'hdpe riot. Would you rather hot see 
strangers ? Shall I sedd Hallin and 5^oung Leven away ? 
They wduld understand at ohc^” . • 

“ Oh no Mr. Wharton is here anyway — staying.i» Where 
is Mrk»^allin ? I had forgotten him,” 

Aldojis turned and called. Mr. HaUin and young Frank 
Leven, ^'^ing somelhing^ unusual): were looking at the 
pictures in the hall. ^ » 4 

Edward Hallin came up and took Marcella’s offered hand. 
Each looked at theH)ther with a^speciaLattention and in- 
^ Merest. ^ “ She holds my friend's lue in her hands ; is she 
worthy of it ? ” was ntitursdly the question hanging sus- 
pended in ^ the man’s judgment. 'girl’s manner was 
proud and^shy, the manner o{ one anxious*to please, yet 
already, perhaps, ox^the defe^fivcu*^' • 

^dous^^lained the position of affairs, and« Hallin ex- 
pressed his sympathy. He had a singularly attraotive voice 
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«^the voice indeed of the orator, which caij adapt itself ^th 
equal clurm and strength to the most vanous needs and to 
any pitch. As he s^oke, Mardblla^as conscious of a sudden 
im pression that she alrea<^ knew him, and cotfld be herself 
with Aim at once!*’* ^ ^ 

** Oh, I say,” broke in yqumg iQeven, who was standing 
behind ; ” don't, you be bothered with us, Misg Boyce. 
Just scnd^^s back at ohce. • I*m%wfulfy so^ 1 ^ 

” No ; you are to come in ! ” she said, smiling thT0ugh4ier 
pallor, which was beginning to pass away, and putting out her 
hand to him : the yduhg^Eton and Oxford athlete^just home 
for his Chri^mas vacation «vas a great favourite with her. 
h You must come and have tea, and cheer me up by telling me 
411 the things yttu ]^l3.vg killed this week, (s there%n^hing 
left alive ? You had come •down to the fieldfares, you 
knoV, la9t Tuesday.^ • 

Iljp followed her, laughing and protesting, 2nd she led the 
way to tAe drawing-room. But as her fingers were on the 
handle She once more caught sight of the maid, Deacon, 
standing on the stairs,eand ran to speak to her. 

” He IS better,” she said, coming back with a^face of gj)ad 
relief. ” The attack seems to be passing off. Mamma can’t 
come 2own, but she begs that we wjll all enjoy our- 
selves.” • • ^ • 

” We’ll endeavoijr,” siid young Lev^n, rubbing iJis hands, 

” by the help of tea. Miss Boyce, will you please tell Aldous 
and Mr. Hallin not to talk politics when they’re taking me out 
to a part^. They should ^ht a man of their own size. I’m 
all limj) and trampled on, and \^ant fousto protect me.” 

The group moved? laughing and talking, into the drawing- 
room. • , ^ • , • * 

” Jiiginy ! ” said Leyen,* stopping short Behind Aldous, 
who alone conscious of the lad’s indignant aiionish- 
ment ; ” what the deuce is he doing^here ? ” ^ 

For there on the* rtig, with iiis back to the fire, stood 
Wharton, surveying the party^with his usual smiling aplomb. 

” Mr. Hallin, do you know Mf. Wharton ? ” said Marcella.^ 
”Mr. Wharton and I^have met several timfts on public 
platforms,” said Hallin, holding out his hand, wMch '^artoi^ 
took with effusion. Aldous«gfeetei^ him svith the impassive 
manner, the three-figger ” manner, which was with hir* an 
inheritance — ^though mot fregn his grandfather— %.nd did net 
contribuljjp to his popul2feity^ Jn the ne^hbourhood. As for 
young L^^n, he barply noddeSl to the Radical egnf idate, ^d 
threw higiself into a ch4ir as far from the fire as possible; 
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1‘ Franli: arid I.^ve met before to-day 1 ’’ said Wharton, 
laughing. d 

; I've been trying to' un4o some of your mischief,” 
said the boy bluntly. — ” 1 found*him, Miss Iroyce, harangiu- 
ing a lot of men at the dinner-hour at Tudley End — one of 
our villages, you know — cramming them like anything — all 
about the, game laws and our znisdeeds— -my father's, of 
course.” > ^ 

Wharton raised a protesting hand. 

” Oh — ^all very well I Of course it wastus you meant I 
Well, whan he’d driven off, I got up oh a cart anjd had my say. 
I asked them whether they dUdn^t all come out at our big 
shoots, and whether they didn't have almost as much fun a? 
we did-^hy, the schoolmaster and the pcstman come to 
ask to carry cartridges, and e\/brybody turns out, down to the 
cripples ! — ^whether they didn’t have i^bbits giveri them all 
the year round ; whether half of them* hadn't brpthers^and 
sons employed- somehow about the game, well paid and 
well treated; whether any man-jack of them would be a 
ha’porth better off if there were no game ; whether many of 
them wouldn't be worse off ; and whether England wouldn't 
be a beastly dull place to live in if people like 'nii;a ^he 
pOmted to Wharton — ” had the governing of it I " And I 
brought ’em allround too. I got them cheering' and laugh- 
ing. Oh, I can tell you ojd Bqdgson'U have to take me on. 
He says he'll ask me to speak for him at several places. I’m 
not half bad, I declare I'm not.” 

” I thought t^^ey gave you ^ holiday task it Eton,” 
observed Wbai;fombl^dly.' 

The lad. coloured ' hotly, then ^bethought bfmself, 
radiant f — ” I, left Eton last lyilf, as ‘of course you Imow 
quite well. But if it had only been last ChristmaSiinst^d 
of thiW^wouldn't I have scored — ^by Jove I They gaye us a 
beast[3L^S5ay instead oha book. * Demagogues I ’ 1 $at up 
all nigh^, ^nd screwed out a page and a half. I’d; have 
known something about it 

And as he stood beside the tea-table waiting for Marcella 
to entaist Sbihe tea4;o him for di$tribut^n, he turned, and 
^madea^profound bow to his candidate cousin. , 

Everyix)dy joined in the tkugh, led by Wharton. "Then 
there was a general drawing up of c|jair», and Marcella ap^ 
pHed herself to making tea, hblpud by Aldeus. 
alone remained standing beforp^fheilire, observant ^nd apart. 

JIallin, health at this mpmenf^ made afl < 2 ; 9 ^empn^ 
even a diive, soniething of a biirdsem, sat a little aivay fr^ 
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the tea-table, resting, and gldd to be silenlT X^X aJl, the time 
he was observing the gi^presi4|ng and the man beside hef — 
his friena, her lover« Ine moment had a peculiar^ perhaps 
a melancholy, interest for Um. Si close had been thd bond 
between himself find Aldous that the lover’s communica- 
tion of his eng^ement had evoked fn the 6:iend that sense — 
poignant, inevitably — ^which 3i the f ealm of the affections al- 
wa 3 rs waitaion soniething dope and finished — a leaf {iimed, a 
chapter cltsed. *" That sa^ word, Joy I " Hallin was algne 
and ill when Raeburn’s letter reached him, and through the 
following day add night was haunted by Lander’s phrase, 
long fami]lar%nd sig^can^*^ him. His letter toliis friend’, 
and the letter to Miss Boyce, for which R^bum had asked 
him, had <jpst hkn an invalid’s contribution'of sleep pn^ ease. 
The girl’s answ^ hid seemed to him constr&ined and^young, 
though touched here«and there with a certitin fineness and 
largeness of phrase, which, <f it was to be taken«as an index 
of cltlaracl^r, no doubt threw light upon the patter so far as 
Aldous was concerned. r • 

Her beauty, of whicl^he had heard much, now mat he. was 
face to face with it, was certainly striking enough — aU the 
more because of its immaturity, the subtlety and uncf rtaiflty 
of its. promise. Immaturiiy — uncertainty — words re- 
turned upop him as he obs^ed her manner with its occa- 
sional awW^dness. the awkwardness whicb^oes wkth power 
not yet fully exploxed or mihsteiM b/ its possessor. How 
Aldous hung upon her, following every movement, antici- 
pating eveiy want 1 After a while HalUn found himself half 
inclined to Mr. Boyce’s vie#, thait meie o^Raebprh’s type are 
never seen to advantage in this stage — ^thlb queer topsy- 
turvy stage — of first^passion. He^felt a certain imf>9tdence, 
a certain jealousy for his friend’s dignity. It dbemyd to him, 
too, ev^y now and thei! that sip— the girl — ^whs tc^ipd by 
all this absorption, this deference.^ He was conscious of 
watching for something in her ^t*did not appear ,* and a 
first prescience of things ^pxigua or untowara stirred in his 
quick sense. 

** You may all say what you ffke/’ said Marcella suddenly, * 
putting down her dUp, and letting her hind drop for empha^ 
on her knj^, ’’ but you will ne^ persu^e me thaft game-* 
preserving doesn’t jnake life In the countiy much more diffi- 
o^t, and the differegte between classes much» wider aqd 
bitterer, thsm ^ey needVbe.^ 

The reiftark cut a 9 ro$s sbme^attling tllk of Frai\)r Leven’s, 
who waiTifl the first fiush of the sportsman Vardour, aSid 
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though by no means without parts, could at the present 
moment apply hils mind to Uitle elsf than killing of^one kind 
or another, unless it w^e to the chances of keeping his 
odioul cousin out of Parliament, t 

Leven stared. Miss Joyce’s speech seemed to him to 
have no sort of d propos! Xi(^ous looked down upon her as 
he stoo(^ beside her, smiling. 

I wish*you didn’t trouble yourself so .much* about it,” 
heesaid. ^ 

“ How can I help it ? ” she answered ^ujpkly ; and then 
flushed, l|ke one who has drawn c.tieution indiscreetly to 
their own personal situation. ^ ^ 

” Troublo herself ! ” echoed young Leven. ” Now, look 
here, Mi*^ Boyce ; will you come for a waU^withfme ? I'll 
convince you, as I convinced those fellows over there. I know 
I could, and you won't give me the chance. It's too bad.'' 

” Oh, you ! she said, with a little shrug ; ” what do- you 
know about it I One might as well consult a gambler about 
gambling xyhen he is in the middle of his £i^t rush of luck. 
I have ten times more right to an opinion than you have. 
I qjLU keep my head cool, and notice a hundred tfdngs that 
you would never see. I come fresh into your country life, 
and the first thing that strikes me is that the whole mfcbinery 
of law and order seems to exist for nothing in the world but 
to protect your*pheasants ! There* are policemen — to catch 
poachers ; there are mag&trates — jto tiy them. To judge 
from the newspapers, at least, they have nothing else to do. 
And if you follow your sporting instincts, you are a* very fine 
fellow, and eyefybed}^- adnlires you. But if a shoeiiiaker's 
son in Mellor follows his; he is a villain vand a thief, and the 
policeiliati and the magistrate make fprrhim at once.” 

” But I don’t steal his chick^ 1 ^” cried the lad, fhoking 
with v^gumbnts and exasperation ; ” and why should he 
steal my pheasants ? I|,pald for the eggs, I paid for the hens' 
to sit 0*11 'em, I paid for tl^e coops tj rear them in, I paid 
the menHo* watch them, I paid for the' barley to feed mem 
with ; why is he to be allo'^ed to take my property, and I 
am to be se&t to jaildf I take his ? ” 

” Property I ” said Marcella scornfully. ^ ” You can't settle 
Sjverything nowadays by^that Igg word. We aretcoming to 
put* the public good before property. II the nation should 
decide to chrtail your * right,* ypiT^aU it, in the general 
interest, it will do it^and you jS>e left to scream.” 

She hadpflung her arm round the baclg.of her cl)^, and all 
heS* lithe yoifhg frame was tense with an eagemes 9 ;;-nay, an 
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excitement — ^which drew* HaUin's attention. It was more 
than wa^warranted by ‘yie coiwersation, hb thought. * 

. ** Well? if you think the abolition of game-preserving 
would be popular in the oDuntry. *Miss Boyce, «I^m certain 
you nMtke a precious mistake,” cried Leven. — ” Why, even 
you don't think it would be, ddCyoif Mr. Hallin ? ” he said, 
appealing at random in his d&gust.^ 

* I don'O know,'' said HoJilin, with his quiet Smue. ” I 
rather thidk, on the whole, jt would be. The farmers put sip 
with it, but a gr^t many of them don't like it. Things are 
mended since the Giiomiid Game Act, but there are a good 
many griovaifces still left.” • ^ • 

“ I &ould think there are 1 ” said Marcella eagerly, bend- 
ing forward to h||n. ^ I was talking to one of our faisn^ the 
other day whose land goes up»to &e edge hi Lord Winter- 
boume’s ^yoodsT. ' They don^t keep their pheasants, .miss,’ 
he said. ' / do. — I ^d mf com. If I didn^ send a man 
up h&lf-past five in the morning, when the e^ begin to fill, 
there'd be nothing left for us.* * Why don't yoi^ complain 
to the agent ? ’ f said. • * Complain 1 Lor' bless you, miss, 
you may complain till you're black in the face.. I’ve alius 
found — an*«I’vp been here, man and boy, thirty-two ypar— ^as 
how lV^terboume*s generally best it.* There you have the 
whole thing jn a nutshell. It's a tyranny—a '^anny of the 
rich.” ^ • •• • 

Flushed and sarc&stic, shd looled af Frank Leven ; but 
Hallin had an uncomfortable feeling that the sarcasm was not 
all meant ^or him. Aldous was siWng with his hands on his 
knees, and his head bent fofward^a little.^ *Oncp, as the talk 
ran on, Hallin saw him raise his gray eyes t<f the girl beside 
him, who certainly dyl not notice iL and was not thinking of 
him. There was a curious pftin and perplexity^fin the expres- 
sion, bift something els8 too — hunger, a dependai|ce, a 
yearaiifg that for an instant gripped Jthe friend’s heart. 

” Well, I know Aldouy doesn’t ^ee with you. Miss Boyce,” 
cried Leven, looking abou]j him in his indignatidh fi>r some 
argument that should be final.—” You don't, do you, Al- 
dous ? You don’t think the country ivould b» the better 
if we could do awdy with*game to-morrow ? ” 

“No mq;:e than I think it*woi|^d be^the betted” said' 
Aldous quietiy, ” if we coula do away with gold plate and 
false hair to-morrow.#® piere would be too maSiy hungxy 
goldsmiths and wig-makers on the streets.” 

Marcels lumed ip^ him*hatf defiant, naif softeie^. “ Of 
course your point life in to-morrom** she said.* “ I accept 
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tl^at. can’t carry reform by starving innocent people. 
But the question is, what anr we tq work towards Mayn’t 
we regard ihe game laws as one of the obvious crying abuses' 
to be attacked first — in ue grealc campaign~the campaign 
which is to bring liberty^and self-respect back to the dbunl^ 
distncts, and make the labhiirer fe^ himself as much of 
man as«the squire p * I 

What *^a head 1 what an attitude I thought HaUin/ 
half repelled, half fascinated. ’’But a g^l that can talk 
politics — hostile politics — ^to her lover, and jmean them too — 
or am I mexpmenced ? and is it merely that she is so much 
interestea inhim that she want^^to be quarrelling with him?” 

Aldous Kicked up. ” I am not he saia, answering 

her. o”€'hat is^.always my difficulty, yot^ knovf.” and hd 
smiled* at her. * Game-preserving is not tq me personally 
an attractive form of private property, but it seenis to me 
bound up wiVh other forms, add I yiant to see where the 
attahk is goingkto lead me. But I would protect your farmer 
— mind !-<^as zealously as you.” „ ‘ 

Hallin caught the impatient quiver of the girl’s lip. The 
had juat hten taken away, and Marcella had gone to sit 
upon an old sofa near the fire, whither Aldous had followed 
her. Wharton, who had so far said nothing, had left his post 
of observation on the hearthrug, and was sitting unddr thd 
lamp balancin§r a paper-knife with gre^t attention on two 
fingers. Iii the half light *HaUin by chance saw a movement 
of Raeburn’s hand towards Marcella’s, which lay hiddeii 
among the folds of her dress— quick resistance on ner part; 
then acquiescepcbAi He felt a sudden pleasure in hisfriend^S 
small triumph. » w .. ^ 

” Aidt»us and I have worn these thin^ threadbare many d 
time,” hasaio; addressing his hi^tesp. You don’t ^pow how 
kind^ is tb my dreams. «. l am no sportsman, and have no 
landowning relations, sp he ought to bid me hold my^tdngue. 
But hK lete me rave. To^e the simple fe^t is that 
preserving Creates crime. Agiicultutal life is naturally' simply 
-T-might be, it always seeips to me, so much moi^ easily 
morahzed and fiateisdzed than the mdustrial form. "Andyod 
split it up and poison it all 'by the exnpha^ laid on class 

pleasure. It is a jciatur^l pleasure, you say. Fei^ps it 1$^ 
tlw; survival, perhaps, of some primitive instihet in our 
northern blood ; but if sb, why phoqlAdt be iinpossible forthe 
rich to share it -vrith^^the poor ? l^have little plans-— dreams. 
I throw them but sometimes \b catch Aldbus, buf JKe hdrdly 
ri^ to theffi I ” 
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" Ob, I say 1 ” broke in trank Leven, wh5 coul4 really bear 
it no longer. “ Now lop^ here^ Miss Boyce : what do y9^ 
fhinV MrrHallin wants ? It isijust sheer lunacy, it really is 
-^-^ough 1 know l*m impertinent, edid he’s a grea^ man? But 
I do declare he wants Aldous to give up a big common there 
oh, over beyond Girtstone, fowfl in the plain— on Lord 
Maxwell’s estate, and make a bbour/ys* shoot of it I ^Now, 1 
ask you 1 <A.nd he* vows he doesn^t see^hy the^ slibuldn’t 
rear pheasants if Ihey choo^ to club and pay for it. Well* I 
will say that much for him, Aldous didn’t see his way to that, 
though he isn’t tfie kind <4 Conservative I want to see in Par- 
liament by a k>ng way. Besides, it’s suchwituff i ^hey say 
sport brutalizes as, and then they want to go and contamihate 
ihe labour^. B^t we won’t take the responsibility. * Y^e’ ve 
got our own vices, *and we’U stick to them— we’re u^ed to 
them ; bu^ we won’t hand them on — we’d scorn the action.” 

The flushed young ^arbafian, driven to bay, jvbs not to 
be resisted* MarceUa laughed heartily, and Jdallin laid an 
aflectionate hand on the boy’s shoulder, pattii\g him as 
though he were a* restivg horse. 

; Yes, I remember 1 was puzzled as to the detmls of Hal^ 
lin’s scheme,” said Aldous, his mouth twitching. I j^rahtSd 
to know«who was to pay for the licences ; how game enough 
for the number of applicants was to be got without peeserv- 
ing ; and how men earning twelve or f ourteei>%hillings a week 
were to |^ay a*keepe^. Then ^ askbd a <!lergymah who has a 
living near this common what he thought would be the end of 
it. ^WeH’ he said, ‘ the first day ■ttiey’d shoot every animal 
pn the place; the second da^ they’d s^o^each other. . Uni- 
versal carnage — I should say that would ho aSout the end of 
it.’ These were trifl^, of course— details.” • • 

Hallin shook his head serenely. ”IstiIlmain&in,’Jhesaid, 
that a*little practical iitgenuity mmht have mimd ajgay.” 

” And I will support you/’ said Wharton, laying down the 
paper-kxiife and bending over to HalOn, ” with good iSsason. 
For three, years and a iewjnoiktm just such . an ideal* as you 
describe has been carried out on my own estate, amd it has 
not worked badly at all.” * * . * 

” There 1 ” cried MarceUa — ” there 1 I knew something 
could be done^ if there was a w}Il. I have alwa^ felt it.” * 
She half burned to Aldous,* then bent forward instead^ 
though listening eagerjy for what more Wharton anight say^ 
her face all ali^ and ^6(]Ment. 

“ Of course there was nothing to shootl ” espclainjpd Frank 
I-evoa 
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^ V • • t 

“ On the contrary/’ said Wharton, smiling. “ We arein 
tne middle of a iamous partridge <y:>untry.” ^ 

“ How your neighbouip must dote ouyou I ” cried the boy. 
But "CVharton took no notice. * 

" And my father pr^erved strictly/*' he went orf. “ It 
is quite a simple story. ^Aflaen I inherited three years ago 
I thought the whole filing detestable/ ^nd determined I 
wouldn't be responsible ft»r keeping it up. So f called the 
esiiate together — farmers and laborers — and we worked out 
a plan. There are keepers, but they are thp estate servants, 
not mine^ Everybody has his turmaecording to the rules — I 
andmy friends aleng with the i^st. Not everybody can shoot 
every year? but everybody gets his chance ; and, moreover, a 
certain percentage of all the game killei} is^pubHf. property, 
and ia distributed every yea^ according to a regular order." 
" Who pays the keepers ? " interrupted Leven.* • 

" I do,"*said Wharton, smiling a^in. " Mayn't for 
the present — ^lO what I will with mine own ? Y return in 
their wa^s some of my ill-gotten gains as, a landowner. It 
is all makeshift, of course." «, 

I understand 1 ” exclaimed Marcella, nodding to him ; 
*'you Qould not be a Venturist and keep up game-preserv- 
ing ? ” ‘ 

Wharton met her bright eye with a half-deparecating, re- 
served ain ^ , 

" You Se right, of courfe," He said dryly, For a Socialist 
to be letting his keepers run in a man earning twelve shilling 
a week for knocking over a rabbit would have been a litue 
strong. No,.one*^Qan«be censis&nt in my position-^in any 
landowner's position — it is impossible still, thank Heaven, 
one cdnideal with the most glaring maters. As Mr. Raeburn 
said, hovrevei, all this game lAisii]^ess is, of course^^ a mere 
incidimt of the general land and property system, as Vou wiU 
hear me expound whei^you come.to that meeting you prom- 
ised nib to honour." ^ • 

He s15oobed forward, scani^g Jiier with smiling deference. 
Marcella felt the man's hzpd that held her. own suddenly 
tighten anvinstant.^ Then*Aldous released her, and rising, 
walked towards the fire. " ^ 

" Ydu're not gqing to^.oneii61 his meetings, Mi^ Boyce 1 " 
cried Frank in angry incredulity. 

^ Marcellsl' hesitated an instax^, h^angry jmnih Wharton. 
Then she reddened, and threw Dadk her dark head with the 
passionaty gesture Hallin h&d already notice^ V clwac* 
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** Mayn't I go where I belong ? *' she sa^d — ** where my 
convictioeLS lead me ? " • • 

There was a mon!ent’s .awSwaxad silence. Then Hallin 
got UD. Miss ^oyce, may we see the hous& ? Aldous 
h^ told me much of it.*’ 

Present]^, in the midit of -Rieir AraggHng progr^ through 
the half-furnished rooms of <he garden front, preceded by l£e 
shy footman canying a lamp, which served for little more 
than to makg darkne£ Visible. Marcella found herseif left 
behind with Aldous. As sMn as she felt that they were 
alone she realized a jar between herself and liim. His 
manner wsfe muoh as usual, but there was an underlylhg^efiort 
and difficulty which her* sensitiveness caught at once. A 
sudcfen wftve of girlish trojible — remorse — ^swept over her. 
In hgr impulsiveness «he moved close to him* ^ they were 
passing through her mother's little sitting-rodhi, and put her 
hand on liis arm# 

“ I don’t think I wasViice just now,” she said, stammering. 

” I didn't mean it. I seem to be always driven into opposi- 
tion — ii^o*a feeling of war — ^when you are so good to me — 
so much too good to me ! ” , • 

Aldous hsJd turnefd at her first word. Wi^ a long breath, 
as it were, oS unsp^kable relief, Jie cajighflier ||^ ms arms 
vehemently, passionately. So far she had been very shrink- 
ing and maidenly with him in their solitary moments, and he 
had been iXL delicate chivalry and respect, pasting to the full 
the exquisiteness of each fresh advance towards intimacy, to- 
wards lover’s privilege, adoring her, ^^erhaps, all the m^re for 
her reserve, her sudden fligh^ and stiffenings. • But*to-night 
he asked no leave, and ki her astonishment shq wtis almost 
passively • ^ 

" Oh, do let me go 1 ” she cried at last, trying to diijengage 
herself completely. • • , ^ 

” No I ” he said with emphasis, still holding her hand 
firmly. ” Come and sit down Jiere. They will look after , 
themselves.” ^ , 

He put her, whether she would or no, into an armcl^r and, 
knelt beside her. ” Did you thinhiit was hardly kind,” he 
said, with a quiver^f wice he could not repress,^” to let%ne 
hear for the first time,^ni#nuhlic, that you had promised to go 
to one of 4hat man^s merang^^fter refoeing again and again 
to come to^ny of mine ? ” , • , 

'*Do y0VL want to forbid me to go ? ” she smd quickly. 
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Ttiere was ^ feeing in her which would have been almost ^ 
n^eved lor the moment if he had 3aid yes. < 

. " Ey M means," he said^te^ily. '' " That was not our' 
compact. But — guess for yourself what J want 1 Do you 
Ihintc " — he pausM a moment — " do you think 1 put hotmng^ 
of myself into my public^, lif er^into these meetings among thef^ 
people Tvh^ have Imown hie from a boy ? Do ^ou think it is> 
all a convention — ^that niy feeUng,*my conscience^ remain^' 
outside ? You can’t think that 1 But if not, how can h 
bear to live what is to be so large a part of my life out of' 
your kec, and sight ? I know — P ^ow — ^yQu warned me® 
amply — ^you can*!: agree with^nie. But there is much be- 
sides intellectual agreement possible — much that would help* 
and tea^h us both — ^if only we are togetheC' — not separated- 
— ^not^holding aloof " 

He stopped, watching all the change*^ of her f acef^' She wad 
gulfed in a deep wave of half-repentant feeling, re^iembering 
all his generos!lty, his forbearance, his devotion. ^ 

" When are you speaking next ? " she half whispered. 
In the dim light her softened pose, the gentle, sudden 
rciJaxation of every line, were an intoxication. 

"Next week-^Friday — at Gairsley. Hailin' and Aunt 
Neta are cominerj’ 

Will Miss Raeburn take me ? ’* 

His gfay eyed shone upon her, and he kissed her handr 
" Mr. Halun won’t speak for you 1 " she said after the^ 
silence, with a return of mischief. 

" Don’t be so §ure I He has^given me untold Help in the ^ 
drafting of my,£^. ^If I (iidn’t call mysejlf a Conservativei 
he would vote for mo to-morrow. Tlrnt’s the absurdity of ' 
it, iJo'^you know, I hear them cominj^ back ? " 

" One thi^g," she said hastily, drawing him towards her;^ 
and ^en holding him back, as though shrinking,, alwa 3 rs 
from t}ie feeling she could so readily evoke. " I must say « 
it. You pughtn’t to give me so much money ; it is too ' 
much. Suppose I use it for lihin^ you don’t lilce ? " . 

, " You won’t,’’ he said gaily. 

She tried to. push" the subj^ further^* but he would not 
have it. 

" I ^ all for free discussion," he said in fhe«ame tone ; 
"but sometimes debate must be i^tifled. I am going to 
stifle it I " " 0 % 

And stooping, hf, kissed hpr Aightly, tremulqu^y. HiS' 

, i^anner showed her once more what she was him — ^how 

sacred, how beloved. First it touched and shook, her ; then 
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she sprang up 'with a sudden disagreeable accuse of tnMll l||lh 
advantage— ^erioiity — somii^ she knew not whence, and 
undoing for the monlent tnat buoyant consciousness of 
playing the magnanimous, disinterested part* which, had 
possess^ her throughout the t%|k in the drawing-room. 

The others reappeared, head^ iMf their lamp : Wharton 
first, scanning tha*two who had^ lingered bem:^ wi^ his 
curious ey^, so blue aifd brilliant undet the white forehe^ 
and Ihe curls. * 

** We have been ma^ng the wildest shots at your ances- 
tors, Miss Boyce/* he gaid. "Frank professed «to know 
eveiyfching about the pictfi^, and turfled out to know 
nothing. I shall ask for some special coaching *to-morrow 
morning. ^May i engage you at ten o’clock*? ** • • 

Marcella made some evaisive dnswer, and they all satfhtered 
back* to t^ drawing-i^om. ^ . 

" you be at* work to-morrow, Raeoifm ? *’ said 
Wharton. • 

" Probably,** said Aldous dryly. Marcella, strdck by the 
tone, looked back, and? caught an expression and bearing 
which were as yet new to her in the speaker. She supposed 
they repje^nt^ tihe haughtiness natural in the man bfibirih 
andf power towards the intruder, who is also the opppnent. 

Instantly the confbati^e critical mood retjsrned upon her, 
and the impulse to* assert hprsel^ by prot^ting Wharton. 
His manner throughout the talk in the drawing-room had 
been, she declared to herself, excellent — modest and self- 
restrained,* comparing curiously, with th% boyish egotism 
and self-abandonment he had shown ih iSLemtSte-Mite. 

# # * *ji»* 

" Why, there is Mr.«Boyce^* ex:cl^med Wharton, hurrying 
forward «s they entered the drawing-room. ^ ^ 

XherQ, indeed, on the sofa, waS we master of the'Vouse, 
more ghastly black and white than«ever, and prepared to 
claim to the utmost th9 tragic pfe-eminence of lUn^. He 
shook hands ccfidly with AMous, who asked after his hesdth 
with the kindly brevily natural* to the man who wants no 
efEusions for hims^ in public or peihpnsd matters, and 
concludes therefore that other people desire none. • i 
" You better, papa ? ’* said MarcellaT taking his hand. 
" Certainly, my d^^better for morphia. D<vi*t taUrof 
me. I have get my death-warrant, but I hope I can talA 
it quietly .9 Evelyn, 1 asked eto have that thin 

cushion bsought down from my dressing-room. It fa strange 
that no oQ^.pa 3 rs any attention to my wants.*' , 
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Mrs. Boyce, almost as white, Marcella now saw, as her hus- 
band, moved forward from the hreA>where she had speak- 

ing tp Hallin, took a cus^on Irom a chair neajr, exactiy similar 
to the one^e missed, and changed his position a littie. 

** It is just the feather’s weight of chahge that m&kes the 
difference ; isn’t it ? said^^Wharton softly, sitting down 
beside, the invalid. 

Mr. B6yce turned a mollified countenance upon the 
speaker, and being now free from pain gave himself up to 
the amusement of hearing his guest talk. ^Wharton devoted 
himself, employing all his best 3,rts: 

“ Dr. Clarke is not anxious%about him,” MrS. Boyce said in 
a low voice to Marcella as they moved away. ” He does not 
think the atta 9 k will return for a long >^hile, »and he has 
givenrme the means of stopping it if it does come back.” 

“ How tired you look 1 ” said Ald&us, comingiup to them 
and speaking in the same uniiertone. ” Will you ^ot let 
Marce^a takectyou to rest ? ” 

He wao always deeply, unreasonably touched by any sign 
of stoicism, of defied suffering in women. Mrs. Boyce had 
proved it many times already. On the present occasion she 
put his S5rmpathy by, but she lingered to talk with him. 
Ilallin from a distance noticed first of all her tall thfnness and 
fairness, and j^er wonderful dignity of carriage ; then the 
cordiality of tier manner ;to her fiiture , son-in-law, Marcella 
stood by listening, her ytiung shoulders somewhat stiffly set. 
Her consciousness of her mother’s respect and admiration 
for the man s^e was to ma^ was oddly enough never 
altogether pleasautHo hbr. It brought with it a certain 
discomfort, a certain wish to argue things out. 

Hd'lhn ai\4 Aldous parted with Erank Leven at McUor 
gate, and j^uimed homeward tbgeljtier under a starry heaven 
alreUJy whitening to the^coming moon. 

” IJo you know that man Wharton is getting an extra- 
ordinapr Jiold upon the London woiCdng-men ? ” said Hallin. 
” 1 have heard him tell that story 6i the game preserving 
before. He was speaking jfor one of the Radical candidates 
at Hacknfcy, and ^happened to be there. It brought down 
the l^ouse. The rdle of your Socialist aristocrat, of your 
land-nationalizing lancilord^; is a vepr telling one.” 

And comparatively easy,” smd Aldous, ” when you 
^ow that neither Socialism^, nor amd-nationalization will 
come in your tim%l ” ® 

” Oh,'JSQ you think him altogether a windbag I ” 

Aldous hesitated and laughed. ” I have q^rtainly no 
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readon to suspect him of principles. His conscience > as^a 
boy was ^ pretty elastic ^tuff.*^ 

“ You may be unfair to him,* sai^ Hallin quickly. Jhen, 
after a pause, ** How long ii he staying at Mellot ? " 

** Alfbut a weeU, i believe/’ gaid^Aldous shortly. “ Mr. 
Boyce has taken a fancy to h^pi/' m 

They walked on jn silence, and tnen Aldous turned to his 
friend, in ^tresst “ Trt)u l^ow, Halliif, this wi 5 d is much 
too cold for you. You are the most wilful of men. Why 
would you walk J ” 

“ Hold youj tongut,*si!:, and listen to me. I think your 
Marcella is beautiful, and ae interesting aS she is beautiful. 
There ! ” 

Aldous atarte 4 , idlien turned a grateful iace uf^n* him. 
You must get to know her well,” he said, but with some 
consfrainti ^ • 

“ CJjf course. I wonder,” said Hallin, inusinj, whom she 
has got hofd of among the Venturists. Shalt you persuade 
her to cofhe out of that, do you think, Aldous ? 

** No 1 ” said Raeburn cheerfully. ” Her sympathies and 
convictions go with them.” • » 

Then as they passed through the village he began«to talk 
of quite *other things — college friends, a jrecent volume hf 
philosophical essaysr, and so on. Hallin, ^customSd and 
jealously accustomed as &e was tq be the one persdh in the 
world with whom Raeburn tanked ireely, would not to-night 
have done or said an3rthing to force a strong man's reserve. 
But his oWn mind was full qjf anxiety. 

^CHAPTER IV. 

• « « 

” I Lov]| this dilapidation! ! ” said Wharton, T^aushig for a 
moment with his back against the door he had jusii^hut. 
” Only it makes me long to take oft my coat and ijpictise 
some honest trade or other — plastering, or carpeptmng, or 
painting. What useless drorifes we upper class^ are ! 
Neither you nor I could mend .that ceihng or patch this 
floor — ^to save our hves.” , • * • 

They were in the disused library. It was now tjje last 
room westwards of the garden ^frortb, but»in reality it was 
part of the older bouse, and had been only ac^pted afid 
rebuilt by that oighteeituiscentury Marcella whose money had 
been so mcefully and vsSnly, ]^vi^ed sn mving dignity to 
her English J^usband'« birthplace. The root hadjj^n rais^ 
and domo^ to match the ” Chinese room,” at the expense of 
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hsfOQ rooms on the upper floor t and the windows and 
doors had been Suited to eighteenth-century taste.^^ But the 
old books in the old latticed shelves whioh the Puritan founder 
of the family had bought in the <Lays of the Long Parliament 
were still there ; so wer^ the chairs in whidi that worthy had 
sat to read a tract of ^toif's^or of Baxter's, or the table at 
wUch be had penned hislettem to Hampden or Fairfax, or to 
his old friend — on«the wrongt side — Edipund ^erney the 
standard-bearer. Only the worpi-eaten shelves were drop- 
ping from their supports, and the books lay in mouldy con- 
fusion ; t-hc roofs had great holes and gaps, whence the laths 
hung dismally down, and bats#iame flitting in {he dusk ; and 
there were-Totten places in the carpetless floor. 

Lhave trie4 my best," said Marcell^ dgtlefully, stooping 
to look at a hole in the floor. « " 1 got a bit of board and some 
nails, anil tried to mend some of thesenplaces myself. But I 
only broke <he rotten wood awa^ ; aivd papa was angix and 
said 1 did moi^e harm than good. I did get a chrpenter to 
mend some of the chairs ; but one doesn^t know« where to 
begin. I have cleaned and mended some of the books, 
b\?t » . 

She looked sadly round the musty, forlorn place. 

But not so w;ell, I am afraid, as any second-hahd book- 
seller’s' appreijtice could have done it," said Wharton, 
shaking^' his hea^, " It’s maddening tp thinly what duffers 
we gentlefolks are I '" ^ ' 

Why do you harp on tliat ? " said Marcella quickly. 
She had been taking him over the house, and was* in twenty 
minds again as foiwhethet^ and Ww much she liked 'him./ 

** Because 1 have been reading some Board of Trade 
reporfh *bef ore breakfastyi' said Wlmrtpn, "on one oif two of 
the Birminatem industries in 6art;icular. Goodne^ 1 what 
an aMunt of knowledge and skill and resource these fellows 
have that I go about palling the ' lower orders.’ I' wonder 
how Idng they are going tq^let me rude over them I " 

" I shppose brain-power and .education count for some- 
thing still ? " said Marcella^ half scornfully. 

, 1 am greatly oUiged to the world for thinking so/’ said 

Wharton with emphasis ; " and for thinking so about the par-? 
ticulaif kind of br^in-power I happen to possess, ^hich is the 
point. The processes by which a Birmingham jeweller 
makes the' wonderfpl things w]uch, attribiite to " French 
taste ’’ when we s^e them in t^6 shops of the Rue de la 
Paix are^of course, mere im'becility— compare^ V my per- 
formances hi Responsions. Lugky for me, at any rate,^that 
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the world has decided it so* I get a good time of 
the Birmingham jewellei; calls me 'sir/ " ' 

Oh, the skilled labour 1 that can take care of itself, 
and won't go on caUing^ydh ‘ sir ' much longerj* But what 
about the unskill^-«-the people here, for instance — ^the vil- 
lagers? We talk of their govAmii^ themselves ; we wish 
it. and work for iU But wflich of us really beUeyes that 
they are h# for ijtr or tiiat they are ever going t5 get along 
wimout oily brain-power ? i' • 

« No— poor souls I '* said Wharton with a peculiar vibrat- 
ing emphasis. ' By their stripes we are healed^ by their 
death we have^ived. Do yoiiiremember yeur Carl^ ? 

They had entered one of the bays formed by the book- 
cases which on eh^qj: side of the room projected fronntho wall 
at regular intervals, and were standing by one of the windows 
whi(£ looked out on the great avenue. Beside the window on 
eith^ side hun^ a small portrait — ^in the one cadb ef an elderly 
man in a ^g, m the other of a young, darkdiaired woman. 

Plenty in general, but nothing in particular, "ssaid Mar- 
cella, laughing. . ** Quote.” 

He was leaning against the angle formed by the wall ai^d 
the bookcaBe. The half-serious, half-provocative intensity 
of his blue eyes under the brow which drooped forwmra 
contrasted with the caireless, well-appoih^ ease* of his 
general attitude anc^ dreS^. . % • 

” ‘ Two men I honour, and ho th^d,^ ” he said, quoting in a 
slightly dragging;, vibrating voice : ” * First, the ionwom 
craftsman that with earth-ma^ implement laboriously conquers 
the earth and makes her man*s,-^Hai^lyeAityfated Brother! 
For us was thy back db bent, for us were thy straight limbs and 
fingers so deformed ; ihou wert our conscript, on whdtn^the lot 
fell, and^ghting our battlgs i9ert so marred* Heavens 1 how 
the words swing 1 But it is great: nonsense, you kn^^, for 
you add me— Venturists — ^to be piaundering like this. 
Charity — ^benevolence-ethat is all Carlyle is leading up to. 
He merely wants the cash nexus supplemented by a few good 
offices. But we want something much more unpleasant! 

* Keep your subsciiptions-^hand over 3 mur dividends— turn 
out of your land — and go*to work ! * Nowadays society is ^ 
trying to get out of doing whELt tfs want by doing what 
Carlyle wanted.” - 
” Do you want it ? H sgid )Iarcella. ’ 

I don’t know,” he sdld, laughing. J* It won’t come in 
our, time.’/ • ^ ^ 

Her lip showed her ocom. ” That’s what We all thinK. 
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Meanwhile you will perhaps ' admit that ^a little charity 
gfeas^ the wheels." ^ 

" You must, because you^e a woman ; and \(omen are 
madefy for charity — and aristocraecy." 

" Do you suppose you know so miypl» about women ? " 
she asked him rather ^ot>/. " 1 notice it is always the 
assumption of the peo^ wh6 make irn^t mistakes." 

" Ofir I 'know enojigh to steer byj " he said, spiiling, with 
a Jjlttle inclination of his curly head, as though to propitiate 
her. " How like you are to thal: portrait I " 

Marcella started, and saw tha^ kec wai^ pointing to the 
woman’s^ portrail;, beside the ^jjijjidow — looking! from it to his 
hostess with a close considering eye. 

" ancestress of mine," she^said ^oldly, " an 

Italian lady. She was rich and musicai. tier money built 
these rooms alo^g the garden, and these are her mij^ic books." 

She shov^ed him that the shelves g.gainst which she was 
leaning were feiU of old music. ^ 

" Italian I " he said, lifting his eyebrows. " Ab^ that ex- 
plains. Do you know — that you h^ve all'the qualities of a 
leader I "-—and he moved away a yard from her, studying 
hfer — mixed blood — one must always have that to fire and 
fuse the English paste — and then — ^out no I that iwon't do 
shall ofiend you." 

Her first instinct was one of axfnoyance — a wish to send 
him about his business, oit rathv^r to retuhi him'to her mother, 


who would certainly keep him in order. Instead, however, 
she found herself saying, as she looked carelefsly out of 
window, " Oh, gQvOi>»l ^ » 

" Well, theA " — he drew himself up ouddenly and wheded 
round i?pon her — " you .have the gift of compromise. That 
is invali^bldi—that will take you far.'^ 

" Slhank^you ! " she sai<i, " thank you ! I know <vhat that 


means — from a Ventumt. You think me a mean, insincere 
persofi 1 " * « 

He Statted; then recovered Jiimself, and came to lean 
against the bookshelves beside her. 

" I. mean nothingiof the sort," he said in quite a difierent 
manner, with a sort of gentle and'personfcJ emphasis. " But 
— ^may I explain ^ysel|. Miss Boyce, in a room^yfith a fire ? 
I can see you shivering under your fur." 
u For thd' frost still reigned suprerrf^ outside, and the white 
grass and trees thr^w chill ren^id lights into the forsaken 
library. « MarceUa controlled a pulse of exciteine^t that had 
begun to bbat in her, admitted that it was certainly cold> and 
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led the way through a side door to a little flagged parloui* 1^- 
longing t%the oldest portion of fhe house, where, howeW, a 
great log-lw was burhing, and^ome chairs drawn up ;ound 
it. She took one and let the fur wrap she had tlflrown about 
her for^heir prometaide through J:he Misused rooms drop from 
her shoulders. It lay about Ijer in^ull brown folds, giving 
special dignity to hpr slim height ana proud head.^ Wharton, 
glancing a^fbut in his dhrioifc incj^iisitife way, now at the 
neglected pictures, now oi» the walls, now at the old o9Lk 
chairs and chests, now at her, said to himself that she was a 
splendid and jnspirirife ^cifeature. She seemed to be on the 
verge of offence with him toOBUalf the time, Vhich was stimu- 
lating. She would have liked, he thought, to pla^ the great 
lady with him abieady> as Aldous Raeburn’s betroth^. • But 
he had so far managed t<f keep her off that plane-:-and in- 
tended to go on doing^o. ^ ^ 

“ 'Nyell, I meant this,” he said, leaning agaiflst the old 
stone chimney and looking down upon her ; only don't be 
offended ^ith me, please. You are a Socialist, aim you are 
going — some day — to bb Lady Maxwell. Those combina- 
tions are only possible to women. They can sustain them 
because Jhdy are imaginative — not logical.” • 

She flushed. ** And you,” she said, breathing quicker, 
** arc a Socialist and* a landlord. What is tl\|> difference ? ” 
He laughed* ” Ab, bift I J^iave^o gift — t can’t Ado two 
horses, as you will be able to — quite honestly. There’s the 
difference. And the consequence is that with my own class 
I am an outcast — ^they all ha^e me. But yoij will have power 
as Lady “Maxwell — and power as a Sociafisl^because you will 
give and take. Half your time you v^ll act as Lady Maxwell 
should, the other half like a Vjnturifft. And, asJ saia, it will 
give you Aower — a modified power. But men Srg lefes clever 
at that ^d of thing.” • 

“ Do you mean to say,” she asked hkn abruptly, ” thjit you 
Have given up the luxuries and opportunities of your ? ” 
He shifted his position ca lirae. “That is a different 
matter,” he said after a momewt. “ We Socialists are aU 
agreed, I think, that no can be a Socialist 8y. himself. 
Luxuries, for the present, are something personal, indi'\(idual. 
It is only a man's ' public f orini’ that mattem. And there, as 
I said before, I have no gift I — I have not, a relatiog or an did 
friend in the world that has not turned his back upon me-* 
as you might see for yourself, yesterday I My class has 
renounced«ni^ already — which, after all. is a weuJafess.” • 
“ So yot^pity yourself ? ” she said. 
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MO means 1 We all choose the part in life tJuit 

• L jT •»* T A.A •« 


my very resp^table coipsinsl My mother taught me to see 
everything dramatically. tV^ have no drama in* England at 
the present moment woHh a cent ; so 7. amuse myself with 
this great ^agi-comedy off the rvorking-class movement. It 
stirs, pricks, interests me. from morning till night.^ I feel the 
neat rough elemental passions in it. and, it delights me to 
know that every day brings us nearer^to some great outburst^ 
to scenes and struggles at anymte that will make us all look 
alive. I am like a child with the best of its cake to come; 


but vdth plenty in hand already. Ah. stajv still) a moment. 
Miss Boyce I ’* • * 

To her amazement he stooped suddenly towards her v and 
she, looking flown, saw that a cbmer pf her light black^dress. 
which had besn overhanging the low stone feifder, vros in 
flames, and that he was putting it out wil^h his haends. She 
made a movement to rise, alarmed lest the flames should leap 
her face — ^her hair. But he. releasing one hand for an 


instant from its task of twisting and rolling the skirt upon 
il^elf. held her heavily down. ^ 

** l^n’t move : I will have it out in a moment. You 
won’t be burnt.” , ' ® t * 

And in a second more^ihe ^as looking at a ragged brown 
hole in her dress ; and at him. standing smiling before the 
fire, and wrapping a handkerchief round some of the fingers 
of Ms left hapd? • ♦ • ‘ 

. ” You have burnt yourself, Mr. Wharton ? ” 

” A nttle.:’ 

” I will gorand get somethirig— ;what would you ^e ? ” . 
little olive oil if you have some, and a bit of lint— 
but don't trouble yourself.” '' ^ 

She flew to find her m 9 ther’s ma'd. calling and searching 
on herVay for Mrs. Bovee herself, but in vain. Mrs. Boyce 
had disappeared after breftkfast. and was probably helping 
her husbahd to dress. 


In a minute or so Marcella rafl dowiflttaiis again, bearing 
various medicaments. ^ She §ped to the Stone «,Parlour, her 
cheek and eye glowing. ” me do it for you.” 

• •• If yoh please,” said Wha^on^ifleekly. ,, 

She did her besl^ but she was^ot skmul with her fifigi^ 
and this close contact 'vdth him somehow excit^ her.' 
”Theie.''’ she said, laughing and relegeing 
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course, if I werO a work-girl I should have done it Mttsr, 
They areeaot going'to be^very t&d, I think.'* 

“what, the bums ? Oh|no1 They will have recovered, 
I am afraid, long Ijefore your dcess." 

’ “Oh, my dress 1* yes, it is ^dpk>rable. .1 will go and 
change it." • / 

She turned to go^^bu^she lingema instead, and^satd, with 
an odd inbcRductdry laugh, beueve jfou saved my life ! ** 
“ Well, I am glad 1 was here. You might have lost sAi^ 
possession— ^emyoM^iniAt, you know ! — and then it would 
have been serious." • ^ • 

“ Anyway," — ^her voice ^dts still uncdttain— “ I might 
have been disfigured— disfigured for life I " 

“ I don't know why you should dwell upon it notr it’s 
done with," he declar^, Imiling. 

“ ft wofild be straifge, wouldn’t it, if I tdojp it quite for 
granl^ — ajl in the day’s work ? " She held oul her hand. 
I am grateful — please." • 

He bowed over it laughing, again with that e%hteenth- 
century air which might have become a Chevalier des 
Grieux. “ May I exact a reward ? " • • 

“ Ask jt.* • , 

“ Will you take me down with you to your village ? I 
know you aih p[oing.* I i^giust walk on afteni^ds ax^d catch 
a midday train to •Widnngton. hawe an appointment 
there at two o’clock. But perhaps you will introduce me 
to one or two of your poor people first ? " 

Marcella* assented, went i^taifs, changed her dress, and 
put on her walking-things, more than* half inclined all the 
time to press her motner to go with Ihem. She wat^ little 
unstrung and tremu]<nis, puifued by a feeling^at she was 
somehovs letting herself* go, behaving disloyally *and in- 
decoroi^ly towards whofii ? — toWhrds Aldous ? But now, 
or why ? She did not know. But there was a curious sense 
of lost bloom, lost dignity, combiiied with an odd* wish that 
Mr. Wharton were not gcdng *away for the day. In the 
end, however, she left her mother undisturbed. ^ 

» * 0 ** *• * * 

By the time they were half-way to the village^ Mascella’s 
uncomfortable feelinra had all pa'ssedfeway.* Without know- 
ing it, she was beconwgitoo much absorb^ in her <|ompanion 
to be self-critical, so long they were together. Jt seemed 
to her, hoover, before they hnn gone mere than ^ few hun-^ 
d^ed yards, 4hat he was taking advantage — ^presuming ok 
wh^^ happened. He offended her taste, hei; pride, her 
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dignity* in a hundred ways, she discovered. At the same 
time it was she who was always on the defensive — fjotecting 
her dreams^ her acts* her opmiof s* agdinst the constant fire 
of his half-ironical questions^ which seempd to leave h^ no 
time at all to carry thecwa^into the eiiemy’s conntr^. He 
put her through a quickif ross-axamination about the vill^e, 
its occupations* the incomes of the peot^e* its local charities 
and institutions* wh&t she hopeA to ao for it* wh^ she would 
d(5 if she could* what she thought it possible to do. She 
answered first reluctantly* then eagerly, her pride all alive to 
show that she was not merely igno^kift hnd amgiteurish. But 
it was no ?ood. ® In the end^ made her feel as Antiiony 
Craven had constantly done — that she knew nothing exactly, 
that sh^ had not mastered the conditions ef any one of the 
social problems she was talking ab6ut ; that not only was her 
reading of no^cOunt* but that f he ha& not even lAana^fed to 
see these people* to interpret their lives under her very^^eyes* 
with any larg^ degree of insight. 

Especi^ly was he merciless to all the Lady Bountiful pose* 
which meant so much to her imagKiation — not in words so 
much as in* manner. He let her see that all the doling and 
slj,eph€fi*ding and advising that still plea^d her fkney looked 
to him the merest temporary palliative, and irremevably 
tainteij^ even aft that, with some vulgar feeling or other. All 
that the well-to-do could,,do fpr t&e poor under the present 
state of society was but a niggardly quit-rent ; as for any 
relation of ** superior and “ inferior " in the business* or of 
any social desei^ attaching to fthese precious efforts of the 
upper class to< datib fhe gaps in the ruinous social ed^ce for 
whiclj ^fiey were them&lves responsibfe, he did not attempt 
to conceal hie scorn. If you di^ not de these thin^* so much 
the wrsfb fpr you when the working-class came to its own ; if 
you md do them, the burden of debt was hardly ditoinished* 
and the rope was still ieft on your neck. 

Now, Marcella herself haRi on one br two occasions taken a 
malicious pleasure in flaunfing *thesc doctrines* or some of 
them* und^r Miss Raebum'^s eyes. But somehow* as applied 
to herself, they wefb disagreeable. Each of us is to himself 
a ** special case ; " and she saw, the other side. Hence a 
constant soreness of feeling ; constant recalling of the ar- 
gument to the pei^nal pomt of view ; * and though it all a 
curious grpwth of intimacy* a rubbing away of barriers. She 
had felt herself ofeno account before* intellectup.lly* .in Al- 
^dous’s company , as we know. But then how involuntarily 
on his i>art* and how counterbalanced thahpai^ioaslw 
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idealism of his love, which gloiLfied every petty MipiilSirflii 
her to tA noblest prpportionsj Under Wharton’s Socratic 
method, she was conscious at times of the most wiM and 
womanish desires, fwprthy of her childhood — ^to cry, to go into 
a passion !~and when &ey caftie “ft) the village, and every 
human creature, o]d and ydung, /iropped its obsequious 
curtsy as tl^y she co|}ld first ha^^ beaten them for so 

degrading *her, and the ne3^ moment felt a feverish pleasure 
in thus parading her petty power before a man who in his 
doctrinaire pedahtry.hacj no sense of poetry, or of the dear 
old natural relations of couij^ life. , * 

They went first to Mrs. Jellison’s, to whom Marcella 
wished to unfold her workshop scheme. " Don’t Ipt me 
keep you,^ she said to Wharton coldly, as they neared the 
cottage ; I know yau have to catch your .train.” 

Wharton consulted his \Patch. He had tosbp at a local 
station some two mii^ off within an hour.^ ” dh, I have 
time,” ha said. ” Do take me in, Miss Boyce. 1 ^ave made 
acquaintance wifh thegp people so far, as my constituents 
— now show them to me as your subjects. Besides, I am 
an observe#-. I ' collect ’ peasants. They are my ^tudy?’ 

” They are not my subjects, but my friends,” she said with 
the same st^fness. • " 

They found Mrs.. Jeliiaon having her dinfcr. The lively 
old woman w&s sittihg close againffc her "bit of fire, on her left 
a small deal table which held her cold potatoes and cold 
bacon ; on her right a tiny window and window-sill whereon 
lay her coil of ” plait ” and tile simple st^anr%plitting machine 
she had just been working. When«Marcell?had taken the 
only other chair the liovel contain^^d, nothing else nifiained 
for Wharton but to flatten himself as closely against the door 
as he might. • ^ • oB 

” I’m sorry I can’t bid yer take a cheer,” said Mrs. J^ellison 
to him, ” but what ye^ han’t got yeir can’t give, so 1 don’t 
trouble my head about nojhink.* • • 

Wharton applauded her wi^ easy politeness, and then 
gave himself, with folded arms! to ex|mming ^e cottage 
while Marcella talked, it might be ten feet broad, he 
thought, by six feet in. one pa^t and eiglrt feet in atlother. ' 
The roof within little more tl&n an inch of his he^^ 
The stairway in the ooijjibr was falling tp pieces ; he wonderq^ 
how the womaii got up dkfelf to her bed at night ; custom, 
he supposai, can make 6v(n old bones l^gile. ^ 
Meanwhili Marcella was unfolding the prcject of tMb 
straw-plaiting workshop that she ana Lady Winterbourne 
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to start* Mrs. Jellison put on*^her sp^tacles,. 
apparently that she might ^ear the ^^er, pusWKl away 
her dkiner jin spite of her visitrrs' civilities, and listened 
with a bright and beady eye. ^ # 

" An* ^er agoin* to pafy mm one a* sixpence a seore, where 
I new gits ninepence. ¥11 not have to tramp it into 

town nd more — you^'ll seijd a man ^oufld. And who is it 
agoin’ to pay me, miss, if you’lrexcuse me tuskin'^? ” 

** Lady Winterbourne and I,** said Marcella, smiling. 

“ We're going to employ this vill^g^^ ^nd ‘two oilers, and 
make as ^ood buj^iness of it as we can. But we’re going 
to begin by giving the workefe^ better wages, and in time 
we hope^to teach them the higher kinds of work.” 

” Lor’ I ” said Mrs. Jellison. ” l^ut I’m n6t onefe’ them as 
kin do with changes.” She took up he^ plait and looked, at it 
thoughtfully.# £ighteenpence<a score. It wor^that rate 
when I wor a^girl. An’ it ha’ beerf* dibble — dibble-»4ver 
sense ; a penny o£E here, an’ a penny off there, a^’ a hard ; 
job to keep a bite ov anythink in your month.” 

” Then I may put down your naflie among our workers, 
MTS. Jellison ? ” said Marcella, rising and smiling ^Own upon 
her. ** 4. 

” O Lor*, no ; I niver said that,” said Mrs. Jellison hastily. . 
”I donjt hold^wi’ shiUy-shallyin’, wi’ yer me^ns o’ livin’, 
I’ve took my plait to Jimmy Gedge — ’im*an’ ’is Son, fust shop 
on yer right ^nd when yer git into town — ^twenty-five year, 
summer and winter — me an’ Ihree other women, fis give me 
a penny a joumey-fo|; takin’ thtirs. If I wor to go tnessin* 
about wi’ Jimifly Gedge; Lor’ bless yer, I should ’ear ov it~ 
oh, I shc^ulden sleep o^ nights for tibinkin’ o’ how Jimmy ud 
serve me^out yhen 1 wor least egspectiif’ ov it. He’s a queer 
un. ^o, miss, thank yer kindly ; ^^but I think I’ll bide.” 

Marcella, amazed, begad! to argue a little, to expound the 
many attractions of th^ new scheme.^ Greatly to her imnoy- 
ance, Wharton came forwdrc} to her help, guaranteeing the 
solvency and permanence of het new partnership, in glib 
and pleasaiit ^mrs^ wherdn her angry fancy suspected at 
once the note of irony. But Mi». Jelligson h^d nrm, em- 
broidering her negative, indeed, iwith her usual cheeiiul 
chjitter, but sticlfing to* it ah the same. At la^ there was 
ip way ofcsaving d^ity but to talk^ of something else and 
go — above all, to tedk of somSthiAg else before goingy lest 
the woul^-be benef^or should tb thought a tyrant, 
i Cl, Oh, Johnnie ? — ^thank yer, miss— ee’S an owdSciOus young 
villain as iverlsee’d-^but^sr — Lor’, you’d need ’avareyes 
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in yer back to look after *im. ^ An’ coaxin' / * ’Aven’t^^jiwr 
brought iie no sweeties, gran’i^a ? * ' No, my dear/ says I. 

* But iv you was to look, ^n'ma— in both yqur pcRckets, 
gran’ma-r-iv you ^was to let me look ? ’ It's a sharp un* 
Isabella, she don’t 'ofd wi’ sweet«tud, she says ; sich jk pack o’ 
nonsense. She’d stuff herseM sicl^^when she wor % age. 
Why shouldn’t ee bd ’agpy, same ^ her ? There ^lirf't much 
to make a cltiild 'hppy m that ’ouse. Wistali; ee’s that m^ad 
about ^em poachers overTudley End ; ee’s like a wild bull 
at ’omj^; 1 told Isabella ee’d come to knockin’ ov her about 
some day, thciigh ee oia s*j[3eak so oily when he wor sf-courtin’. 
Now ^e knows as 1 kin seef# thing or twd,” sai^ Mrs. JeUi* 
son significantly. Her manner, Wharton noticed, ke^^^t always 
the same ^y pttttosophy. whatever subject turned up? 

“ JVhy, that’s an ojd story — ^that Tudley End business,” 
said Mardblla rising. ” I tshould have thogight Westall 
might have got over it by now.” 

” But,^bless yer, ee sa^ it’s goin’ on as lively as iver. Ee 
says ee knows they’re set on graSbin’ the birds rotifer side the 
estate, over beyond Mellbr way — ee’s got wind' of it — an' ee’s 
watchin’ ni^ht an' day to see they don't do him Ho bad tutn 
this moiffh, oekase o’ the big shoot they alius has in Jhnuaiy . 
An’, Lor, ee do speak drefful bad o’ soom folks,” said Mrs. 
Tellison witH an am*used ^expression. ” Yo\^know ^me on 
'em, miss, don't yer 9 ” Andthe %ld woman, who had begun 
toying with her pptatoes, slanted her fork over her shoulder 
so as to point towards the Hurds' cottage, whereof the snow- 
laden roof could be seen nonspjpuou^y through the little 
lattice beside her, making sly eyes -^e wnile^t her visitor. 

” 1 don’t believe a word of it,” said Marcella impi 9 ,tiently. 
” Hurd has been in |;ood w^rk siffce October and has no 
need to^^poach. Westalkhas a down on him. You teU 
him I think so, if you like.” • 

” That I will,” said Mrs. Tellison theerfully, opening the 
door for them. ” Therl’s nobqdf makes ’im ^ear ths tr6uth, 
nobbut me. I loves naggiif ov'im, ee's that masterful. But 
ee don’t master #»s / ” • ^ 

“ A gay old thiqg,” said Wharton al they shut the gate 
behind thj»n. " How she does, enjoy the human spectacle. 
And obstiziate too. But ycfU win* find the younger o|jes 
more amenable.” ' t . • 

' : Of course, ’*‘said M&n^llaVith dignity. ” I have a great 
many names already. old people %re alwaya difficult. 
But Mrs* ♦Jelhson will come round.” - * 

” Are you going in here ? ” 
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CPtease.** 

Wharton knocked at the** Hurds’ door, and Mas, Hurd 
opened. * ^ * 

The cottage was thick with smoke. The chimney only 
drew whe;i the door was left open. But ‘the wind .to-day was 
so bitter that mother and children preferred the smoke to the 
draught! ^arcella soon^'made out the poor little bronchitic 
boy, sitting coughing by tfie and Mrs. Hurd busied with 
sodie washing. She introduced •Wharton, who, as before, 
stood for some time, hat in hand, studying the cottage. , Mar- 
cella was ^perfectly conscious of it,^hnd a blu^ rose to her 
cheek while she talked to Mrt.»Hurd. For both this and 
Mrs. Jelliso'n’s hovel were her father’s property, and some- 
what highly rented. 4 c t 

Minta Hurd said eagerly that 'she would join the new 
straw-plaitingj. and went on to ^row but a number of hur- 
ried, half-cbherent remarks about the state of ^ the trade 
past and preset, leaning meanwhile against the table and 
endlessly thying her hands on the towel she had laken up 
when her visitors came in. ^ 

^er manner was often nervous and fligh^ in these days. 
She never looked happy ; but Marcella put it doWn -^o health 
or "natural querulousness of character. Yet both she and 
the children w^e clearly better nourished, except Willie, in 
whom -the tubercular tendency ^as fast gaining on the 
child’s strength. 

Altogether Marcella was proud of her work, and her eager 
interest in this ^ttle knot of ]i^ople whose liv(^ she had 
shaped was more fosiessive than ever. Hurd, indeed, was 
often gjl^nt and secretive ; but she put* down her difficulties 
with him to our odious systen^,of class differences, against 
whic^irf hQjrbwn way, she was struggling. One thing de- 
lightOT her — ^that he seemed to take more and more interest 
in the }abour questions she discussed with him, and in that 
fervid, Q?cuJberant literature she provided him with. More- 
over, he now went to all Mr.^ Wharton’s meetings tixat were 
held within reasonable distance of Mellor ; and, as she said 
to Aldous with a lifde laugh, which, however, was not un- 
sweet, had found her man work — she had robbed hts 
candidate of a vo<.e. « ’ i • 

WhartoHj listened ^ while to her t^k with Minta, smiled a 
IKtle, unperceived of Marcella^ aljt'tlfe young mother’s do- 
cilities of manner aid phrasci,;, then turned ^ a^ention to 
.tie little bunched and coughing object by the fioe.** 

" Are you very bad, little man ? ” 
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The white-faoed child looked up, a dreary look, 
a patient, melancholy •soul. *116 tried to answer, but 
coughed instead. • ^ , 

Wharton, moving towaras him, saw a bit of ragged white 
paper lying on tne •ground, wj^ch^had been tom from a 
grocery parcel. ^ # 

“ Would you likiB* something to Amuse you a bit 2 Ugh ! 
this smoke t Come rotftid here ; ft woin^t catch ife so much. 
Now, then, what do you say to a doggie — ^two doggies ? 

The^ child stained, let himself be lifted on the stranger’s 
knee, and di(^his veiy\ii 9 nost to stop coughing. Put when 
he had succeeded, his quicl» panting breaths still shook his 
tiny frame and Wharton’s knee. • 

‘‘ H’m— ^ive him, two months or thereabouts ! "'•thought 
Wharton. " What a beastly hole ! — one room up, ^and one 
dowfi, likMhe other, dhly a ghade larger. Damp, insanitary, 
cold-v-bad ^water, back drainage, 1*11 be bound-^-bad every- 
thing. Tliat girl may well tay her little best. And I go 
making dp to that man Boyce ! What for ? Old spites ? 
— new spites ? — which # — or both ! *’ 

Meanwhile his rapid, skilful fingers were tearing, pinching, 
and shajiril; ; and in a very few minutes there, uponthis free 
knee, STOOd the most enticing doggie of pinched paper,* a 
hound in fuM course', with long ears and strcjfching legs. 

The child gazed at itVit|jL ra^dshmont, put out* a weird 
hand, touched it, stroked it, and then, as he looked back at 
Wharton, the most exquisite smile dawned in his saucer- 
blue eyes.* ^ 

“ What! did you like it, grasshopjJbr f ’’ ^ried Wharton, 
enchanted by the beduty of the look, his own colour mount- 
ing. “ Then you shall have^anothcr." ^ • * 

And h® twisted and turned his piece of fibsji paper, till 
there, ]^eside the. first, stood a seaond fairy animal — 2i%ray- 
hound this time, with arching neck and sharp long nose. 

" There’s two on ’ftn at Westall’s I ” cried^ the child 
hoarsely, clutching at his ireashres in an ecstasy. 

Mrs. Hurd, at the other end of the cottage, started as she^ 
heard the name. Marcella noticed it, •and witfl her eager, 
sympathetic look oegan at once to talk of Hurd and tl^ works ^ 
at the Court. She understood -ftieyswere doing grand things, 
and -^at the work woul^jjl la.st all the winter. Min'ka answef ed 
hurriedly and Jwith a fjuiious choice of phrases. " Oh I he 
didn’t haye nothing to say Mainst iV' Mr. Brown, the 
steward, aegmed satisfied. Au that she said waSfsomehqjv 
irrelevanl^; and, to Marcella’s annoyance, plainuve as usual. 
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'tjftuKTtoa, with the boy inside his arm, turned his head an 
infant to listen. 

M%;rcella, having thoughlf of repejfting, ivithout names, 
some of Mrs. Jellison’s gossip, tnen shrank from it. He had 
promised her, she thou^t ‘Ip herself wrtlf a proyd delicacy ; 
and she was not gping^to tre^it the word of a working-man 
as different from anybody el^’s. * ^ 

So she 7asten^ her clbak £%^ain' which she^ad thrown 
open in the stifling air of the oo'ttage, and tum^ both to 
call her compamon and give a smile or twp to 'the sick boy. 

But 09 she did so she stood aifia*zed at the spectacle of 
Wharton and “tke child. Tltsn, moving upto them, she 
perceived ' •the menagerie — for it had grown to one — on 
Whartoa’s knee. • c • 

*' You didn’t guess I had such tiricks,” he said, smiling. 

“ But they are so good— so artis’fic I " She ttook tip a 
little gallopin*^^ horse he had just xashioned, and wondereij at it. 

“ A great-at:nt taught me — she was a genius — 1 follow her 
at a longedistance. Will you let me go, young mdn ? You 
m^ keep all of them.” e 

^ But the child, with a sudden contraction of the brow, flung 
a tiny 9tick-like arm round his neck, pressing haitl, and look- 
ing at him. There was a red spot in each wasted c&eek, and 
his eyes were ^de and happy, Whartoo returned the look 
wi^ OIK of quiet scjutinv — ^the scfutiny of the doctor or the 
philosopher. On Marcelki’s quick sense the contrast of the 
two heads impr^ed itself — ^the delicate yOuth of Wharton’s, 
with his clustering curls — ^the swken contours aifd the help- 
less suffering ^f tie Uher.' Then Wharton kissed the Uttle 
fellow, put his animals carefully on tb a chair beside him, 
and sbtfhim jjown. ^ t. 

They ^vall^ along the snov^ street again in a^diflerent 
relaHon to* each other. cMarcella had been touched and 
charmed, and Wharton teased her no more.. As they 
reached the door of the ahnshouse^* where ‘the old Pattons 
lived, she said to him, ” I think^I had rather go in. hero by 
myself, please. I have ^ome things to give them-*H}ld 
Patton has been very ill this lasjt week — ^but I. Imow .‘nhat 
you t^nk of doles — and I know 'too w&t you think^. what 
you must think, oi my,fath»r’rS cottages. It makes me; fed 
a & 3 rpocrite ; yet I must do these tjiings ; we are difitoent, 
you and 1— I am sure you w^ miss^your train I ” 

But there was nq, antagox^m,i^nly painful fe^ng, In her 
iy)fteneddook. - . . 

Wharton* put out his hand. 
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‘VYes, it is time for me to go. You say I make you feel a 
liypocrit:e 1 I wonder whethet you have any idea what you 
msdce me feel. Dd you ^^gine I should dare to say the 
things I have sajd except to one of the ? * Would it be 
worth my. while, a§ a social reformer ? Are you not vowed . 
to great destinies ? When one conies across one of the tools 
of the future, must one not try^fb sharpen it, put of one's 
poor resofirces, in spife of fhanners ? ** 

Marcella, stirred, abashed, fascinated, let him press *her 
hand. Then he walked rapidly away towards the station, 
a faint smil^ twitching %t his lip. « 

“ An inexperienced girl,^%e said to hiSnself c^omposedly. 

CHAPTER V. 

BiitoRB she went hoftie M£|^ella turned into the little rectory 
garden to see if she sould nnd Mary Harden tot a minute or 
two. The intimacy between them was suclf that she gener- 
ally fouhd entrance to the house by going round to a garden 
door and knocking 01^ calling. The house was very sm^l, 
and Mary’s little sitting-room was close to this door. ^ 
Herknbck brought Mary instantly. • 

“ Otf, come in. You won't mind. We were just at dinner. 
Charles is going away directly. Do stay and talk to m^ bit." 

Marcella hesitat^, bitt al^last^ent in. The mealPat toe 
rectory distressed her — ^the brother and sister showed too 
marks of them. * To-day she found their usual fare carefully 
and prettily arranged on a spotless table ; spnie bread, cheese, 
and boiled rice — nothing else, ^or dill tBey allow themselves 
any fire for meeds. *Marcella, sitting beside them ij^ {pier fur, 
did not feel the cold, but l^ary clearly shivering under 
her sha«vl. They ate moat twice a week, and ifi lhe*aftmoon 
Mary Ut the sitting-room fire. Ifi the morning sHe cemented 
herself with the kitchen, where, as she cooked for many sick 
folk, and had only a gift of fourteen whom she was tesining to 
help her with toe housework, She had generally much to do. 

The rector did not stay long»after her arrivaL He had su 
distant visit to pa^ to a dying child, add hurriea oB so as to 
be home, if possible, before dark. Marcella admired 1 pm, but« 
did not few that she understbod •him more as they were 
better acquainted. Hp was slight and.young, apd not v^ 
clever ; but a«certain^nqpcpisgnable dignity surrounded hilli, 
^vhich, re^ as it .was, sometimes irritated MarcelU. It ^t 
oddly omhiB round face — ^boyish still, in spite qf ns pinchpd 
and anxjqns look — but there it was. not to oe ignored. Mar- 
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cell^ thought him a Conservative, and very backward and 
ignorant in his political and 'social Opinions. But cihe was 
perfectly conscihus that she m^st ^Iso think him a saint, and 
that the deepest things in him were probal^y not for her. 

Mr. Harden said a fewi-wojids to her nhw as to her straw- 
plaiting scheme, which h^d his warmest sympathy — Marcella 
contrasted his tone graterflj^y with that of *^5^harton, and once 
more fell happily in R)ve with h^r own ideas — ^thfla he went 
off.^'leaving the two girls together5 

“ Have you seen Mrs. Hurd this morning •? ” said Mfiry. 

“ Yes ; «Willie seems very bad.** ** 

Mary assented. ® 

“ The doctor says he will hardly get through the winter, 
especially if this weather goes on. But the«great^t excite- 
ment of the village just now — do yfiu know ? — is the quarrel 
between Hurd^ aftd Westall. Soqiebody told Charfts yesW- 
day that they never meet without thfeatening each other. 
Since the coverS at Tudley End were raided, Westall seems to 
have quite* lost his head. He declares Hurd knew ^1 about 
that, and that he is hand and glove \^ith the same gang still. 
Hft vows he •will catch him out, and Hurd told the man who 
toy Chdrles that if Westall bullies him any more hS w^l put a 
knife into him. And Charles says that Hurd is not a bit like 
he w|p.^. He w.ed to be such a^pati<Snt, sileht creature. 
Now-^ — ” » 

" He has woke up to a few more ideas and a little more 
life than he had, that's all,” said Marcella impatiently. ” He 
poached last wintef^ ^nd sipall Idame to him. But since he 
got work at the^Court ih ^November — is it likely ? He knows 
that he ivas suspected ; and what could be his interest now, 
after a hard d&y*s work, tS go out again*at night, and run the 
risk ^falling into Westall's clutches, when he does»*t want 
either the food or the mon^ ? ” t 

” I don't know,” said* Mary, shaking her head. Charles 
says if they once do it thfcy^ hardly^ ever leave it off alto- 
gether. It's the excitement and •amusement of it.” 

He prdpniised me,” said <Marcella proudly. 

” They promise Charles aU sorts of -JjJiings,” said Mary 
^ slyly ; but they don't keep to them.” 

JVarmly gratefifl as bdth she*and the rector had been from 
the beginning to Marcella for the passionate interest she took 
in the place and the people, the sijfte# was sometimes now a 
trifle jealqus — divinely jealouo-c-for her brother. <Marcella’s 
uubounded confidence in her own powef and right over Mel- 
lor, her growing tendency to ignore anybody else^ right or 
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power, sometinAee set Mary aflame, for Charles's sake, heartily 
and huiably as she admired hel* beautiful friend. 

. '' I shall speak to Mr. B^ebftm about it," daid Mareella. 

She never call^ him " Aldous " to anybody— a stiffnesa 
which jarred a little upon the gentle, sentimental 

“ I saw you pass," she said#" froiA one of the top windows. 
He was with you,«i^asn*t he ? " ^ ^ • 

A slight\:olour spraflg tocher sallow^cheek, a light to her 
eyes. Most wonderful, most interesting was this engage- 
ment Jto Mary, who — strange to think ! — had almost brought 
it about. M!j. RaebftA ^as to her one of the best and noblest 
of men, and she felt quite siftl|)ly, and witlf a sort of Christian 
trembling for him, the romance of his great position. Was 
Marcella liappyf was she proud of him. as she ougltt to be ? 
Maiy was often puzzled By her. 

“*Oh ito ! " said Slarcejja, with a littlcf l^u|;h. " That 

wasa’t Mr^ Raeburn.* I don't know where your eyes were, 
Mary. That was Mr. Wharton, who is staying with us. He 
has gone* on to at meeting at Widrington." • 

Mary's face fell. " Charles says Mr. Wharton's influence 
in the village is very bad," she said quickly. He makes 
everybojl^^discontented — sets everybody by the eaifs ; and, 
after all, what can he do for anybody ? " 

" But that's just what he wants to do-#-to majre them 
discontented^" cried Mlarccjla. • " Then if they vote for 
him, that's the first practical step towards improving them 
life." 

" But if won't give themsmorq wages or#keep them out of 
the public house," jaid Mary bewilcferetl. *8116 came of a 
homely middle-class stock, accustomed to a small of 
thinking, and a high^standagd of dBing. Mar^lla's political 
opinions were an amazement, and, on the whoie„a sbaqdal to 
her. She preferred generally to ^ive them a wide berth. 

Marcella did not reply. It was not worth while J:o talk 
to Mary on these toplfcs. But ^ary stuck to the. subject 
a moment longer. • 

" You can't want him to getVin, though ? " sl^e said, in a n 
puzzled voice, as ih® led .the way to tile little sitting-room 
across the passage, and took her work-basket out of the cup- « 
board. ** It was only the w€^k* before lasfMr. Raeburn ^as 
speaking at the school«>om for Mr. Dodgson. ISou weren't - 
there, Marcella ?***!• * 

“ No," «aid Marcella shortl}^ " I thought you toew per- 
fectly weU/i Mary, %hat Mr. Raeburn and I ^on’t agree 
politically^ Certainly I hope Mr. Wharton will get in I " 
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Irlaiy opened her eyes in^wonderment. *She stared at 
MarceUa, lorgeMng the sock ^he li^id jpst slipped iver her 
left hand, ai\d the darning needle fin her right. 

Marcella laughed. I know you thinkrthat two people 
who are going to be married ongnt to say ditto to each oiher 
in everyfixing. Don’t ybji — ^you dear old goose ? ” 

She csChia and stood Mary, § stately and beautiful 

crejiture in her loosened furs. She stroked ’Mary^s straight, 
sandy hair back from her forehead. Mary looked up at her 
with a thrill — ^nay, a passionate throj^^of envy — soon sup- 
pressed. ' ^ * * 4 

“ I think *' she* said steadil^l " it is very strange that 
love shoidd oppose and disagree with what it loves.” 

Marbella went restlessly towards the and^'began to 
examine the things on the mantelmece. ” Can't pepple 
agree to differ* you sentimentalist* ? Can’t they r^ect each 
other, without echoing each other on cf(rery subjeot ? ” • • 

” Respect 1 cried Mary with a sudden scorn, w]uch was 
startling f^bm a creature so soft. • 

” There, she could tear me in pieces 1 ” said Marcella, 
lahghing, though her lip was not steady. ” I wonder what 
you would be hke, Mary, if you were enp[aged.” * , 

Maiy ran her needle m and out with lij^htning speed for a 
secona qr two, i&hen she said almost under her*'breath, ” 1 
shouldn’t be engaged unlers I were in lave. And if I were 
in love, why, I would go anjnvhere— do s^nything — ^believe 
anything — if he told me 1 ” 

Believe anytki|^g J Mary, you wouldn't ! ” 

” I don't mean & to Religion,’’ said I^ary hastily. ** But 
everythifLg else — I would give it all up ! — ^ovemii^ one’s 
self, thinking ^or one’s sdlf . should do it, and i would 

bless 4ini I ”c t* . « 

She looked up crimson, ^drawing a very long breath, as 
thoughcfrom some deep^centre of painful, passionate feeling. 
It was Marcella’s turn to stdrq. Nev&r had Mary so reveal^ 
herself before. * 

Did you ever love any one like that, Mary ? ” she asked 
quickly. *' — 

' Mary dropp^ her head again over her work and did . not 
answer immediateSy. ”fDo yoa see,” she said at lasti with a 
change of ibone — '^do you see that we have got our invita- 
tion ? ” - 

Marcel]|p. about tc^ve the nein to an eager curiosity Mary's 
manner had excited in her, felt herself pulled ixp sharply. 
When she chose, this little meek* creature could put on the 
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same unappro&chableness as ^er brother, Marbella aftb- 
mitted.^ • € 

" Yes, 1 see/* she said, staking up a card on, the mantel- 
piece. ** It will tbe a great crush. I suppose you know. 
They have> asked tlie whole comnt;)^ it seems to me.'* 

The card bore an invitatiomm Mip Raeburn's name for the 
Rector and his sistSr to a dance %t Maxwell Goust ; *the date 
given was the twenty-fifth 8f January.* 

“ What fun ! " said Mary, her eye sparkling. “ ^ou 
needa't suppose^tha^ l^know enough of balls to be particular. 
I have only been to one^fore in my life — ever. •That was 
at Cheltenham. An aunt fook me — I dicfn't dapce. There 
were hardly any men, but I enjoyed it.** ^ 

“ Well, ^u Aali dan^ this time/* said Marcella, •' for I 
will,make Mr. Raebigm introduce you." 

" Non^nse ; you won’t have any time to *thjbq)c about me. 
Yoinwill be the queei^—everybody will want Jo speak to you. 
1 shall sit in a comer and look at you ; that will be enough 
for me." • • ® 

Marcella went up to %er quickly and kissed her ; then she 
said, still holding her, " I know you think I ought to be vdty 
hapw, Jdary 1 ** • ; . 

"I ^ould think I do I ** said Mary, with astonkhed 
emphasis, When the voice paused ; 1 should •think I 

dof" • . . • • 


" I am happy-r-and I want to make him happy. But 
there are ^ many things, so many different aims and mo- 
tives, that complicate hfef that puzjle^one. One doesn’t 

know how much to give of one’s self, to each ’* 

She stood with her hand on Mary’s shoulder, look^ig away 
towards the windowed th% snowy garden, h^ brqw frown- 
ing and«distressed. • • «# 

"Well, 1 don't understand," *said Mary, after a pause. 

" As I said before, it seems to me s6 plain and eas 3 ^to be 
in love, and give one^ self af/^to that. But you are so 
much cleverer than I, Matcella, you know so much more. 
That makes tiie difference. I ean't be like yoi*. Perhaps « 
1 don't want to ^ I " <ind she laughed. " But I can 
admire you and love you; an^ think about 3 rou. ^ere 1 « 
Now. ten xhe what you are ghing t<f wear.** , 

** White ^tin, and Mr. I&ebum wants me to«wear some 
pearls he is goihg to gi^ bie.^ome old pearls of his mother^.' 
1 believe bshall find thenf abMellOr wMn 1 get b^k." 

^ There hras little ^rlish pleasure in the tones Tt was as 
though Marcella thought her friend would be more interested 
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in^er bit of news than shetwas herself, an^ was handing 
it on to her to please her. r * , ^ 

Isn’t there a superstition against doing that — ^before 
you're married ? " said Mary doubtfully, < 

“ M if I should mind^^ tifere was ! But I don't believe 
there is,^or Miss Raeburp woidd have hf^ard of it. She’s a 
mass of ^such thin^. Well, I |}ope «I sh&y behave myself 
to please her at this function. '!{'here are not many things 
I do to her satisfaction ; it’s a mercy we’re not going to 
live with }ier. Lord Maxwell is a dean ; . but" she and I would 
never get on. Every way of fljinking she hai rubs me up 
the wrong r/ay ; and as for her view of me, I am just a tare 
sown ^mong her wheat. Perhaps she is rig]it enough ! ” 
Marcella leant her cheek pensively on 6ne handf, and with 
the other played with the things on thn mantelpiejje. 

Mary lookoi at her, and thefn hal|^ smiled, hmf sighed. 
“ I think it is a# very good thing you are to be married sdon',” 
she said, , with her little air of wisdom, which .ofiended 
nobody. “ Then you’ll knbw your own mind. When is 
it^to be ? ” . 

Th^ end of February — after the election.” * 

Two months,” mused Mary. « 

Time enough to throw it all up in,, you tl}jnk ? ” said 
Marcella recklessly, putting on hor gloves for departure. 
” Perhaps you'll be plea^d t<5 hear Qi'^it I ain going to a 
meeting of Mr. Raeburn’s next week ? ” 

” I am glad. You ought to go to them all.” 

” Really, Mar 3 ^!r Fow am I fb lift you out of this squaw 
theory of matfimony ? Allow me to inform you that the 
following evening I am gqjng to one of jMr. Wharton's — here 
in the schoolrJiom ! ” ^ 

She» enjoyed her friend’s disapproval. 

” By yourself, Marcella ? It isn't seemly ! ” 

” I s^all take a maid. JVlr. Wharton is going to tell us 
how the pe'ople can — get tne'^anc^, and how, when they have 
got it, aU the money that used to go in rent will go in taking 
off taxes aad makipg life domfortable for the poor.” She 
looked at Mary with a teasing smile. • 

” Oh I I dare gay he will make his stealing sound very 
prrtty,” said Mary, with unwonted scorn, as she opened 
the front dbor for her friend. ^ 

Marcella flashed out. ” I khow"^ you are a saint, Mary,” 
she said, (turning b&k on thb^ path outside to deliver ner 
Ifet shaft. * ” I am often not so sure whethef* you are a 
Christian 1” 
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l:hen she harried o£E without another word, leaving dhe 
flushed •nd shaken Mai^ to pdnder this strange dictum. 

« * • • * •* . « 
Marcella was Just turning into the straight* drive which 
led past the church on the lelt tcsMellor House, when she 
heard footsteps behind hei^ and^looking round she saw 
Edward Hallin. , • • • 

“ Will ybu give me Some^luncfl, Miss Boyce, in return for 
a message ? lam here instead of Aldous, who is very sOrry 
for himself, and will be over later. I am to tell you that 
he went do^ to tM station to meet a certain box. The 
box did not come, but willcflme this aftefnoon ; so he waits 
for it, and will bring it over.** * 

Marcella flushed, smiled, and said she understood. •Hallin 
moved on beside her, evidently glad of the opportunity of a 
talft witlf her. • • 

‘*,We are all goin^ together to the Gairsley flieeting next 
week, areh*t we ? I am so glad you are doming. Aldous 
wiU do llis best.i* * • 

There was something very winning in his tone to her. It 
implied both his old and peculiar friendship for Aldsus 
and his esC^er wish to find a new friend in her — ^to adopt her 
into thW comradeship. Something very winning, too, in 
his whole personality — ^in the loosely knil^ nervous figure, 
the irregulan charm of f Satuf e, t^ benignant eyes and brow 
— even in the suggestions of physical delicacy, cheerfully 
concealed, yet none the less evident. The whole balance of 
Marcella*S temper changed in ^me sort^as she talked to 
him. She found herself wanting to instead of want- 
ing to conquer, to make an effect. * ^ 

** You hkvG just come fipm the village, L-thinE ? *' said 
Hallin.# Aldous ^ tells ^ne you take a great tnJerSst in the 
peoplq ? ** He looked at her kindly — ^the look of one who 
saw all his fellow-creatures nobly, as it were, and to their 
best advantage. ® • 

" One may take an interest,** she said, in a dissatisfied 
voice, poking at the snow c^stals on the road before hei;^ 
with the ttxorn-st^k she ^carried, “ bu^one can*do so little. 
And I don’t know anything, not even what I Want myself.** 
"No; one can do next 4 o* nothing. •And systems and 
theories don*t matter# or at least very little. ^ Yet, wlien 
you and Aldous are togjpthar, there will be more chance^f 
doing, fo]#you than for most.. You will be two happy and 
powerfukpeople I His power will be doubled by Sappine^ ; 

1 have always known t^t.” 
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Harcella was seized with shyness, looked &way, and did 
not know what to answer. At last she said abruf tly, her 
head still turned to the woods* on her left, — 

Are you sure he is going to be happy ? ” 

" Shall I produce his lettertf) me ?” he skid, bantering-^''or 
letters ? lK>r I knew a gleat deal about you before the 5 th of 
October (their engagemeijt-day), " and Suspected what was 
going to happen long^oefore Alddus dii^. No ,* afCer all, no 1 
Those letters are my last bit of th ;3 old friendship. But the 
new began that same day,’* he hastened to add, smiling,, It 
may be richer than the old ; I don’t know. If depends on 
you.” ^ ' 

” I don’t think — I am a very satisfactory friend,” said 
Marcelia,'*still awkward, and speaking with difficulty. 

” Well, let me find out, wonT yofi ? I don’t think Aldous 
would call me gxacting. I believ}^ he w&uld nve ml^a decent 
character, though I tease him a good deal. You m;ust let me. 
teU you some time what he did for me — ^what he was^to me — 
at C5ambri£ige ? I shall always feel sorry for Aldous’s wife 
that she did not know him at college* ” 

shock went through Marcella at the word— that tremen- 
dous word — ^wife. As Hallin said it there was sopiething 
intolerable in the claim it made ! 

” I shpuld lik^cyou to tell me,” she said faintly. Then she 
added, with more energy sjid a sudden advance of friendli- 
ness, ” But you really must come in and r^t. Aldous told 
me he thought the walk from the G)urt was too much for you. 
Shsdl we take thisi short way ? ” ' 
And she opeved U Ifctle gate leading to a door at the side 
of the,hpuse through the Cedar Gardem The narrow path 
only admitted.pf single fild, and Hallin followed her, admiring 
her t^l ybuth' and &e fine black and white of her hnad and 
cheek as she turned every now and then to'speak to him. He 
realized more vividly than before the rare, exciting elements 
of her beauty, and the truth in Aldous’s comparison of her to 
one of the tall women in a Slorontine fresco. But he felt 
.himself a gpod deal baffled <by her, all the same. In some 
ways, so far as any rfian who is not the loyer can understand 
such things, he understood why Aldous had fallen in love 
wi^ her ; in othbrs, she bdre^no relation whatever to the 
woman hisnthoughts.had been shapirg all these years as his 
friend’s fit and natural wife. 

, Lunch^n passed us easily as any meal could bo ei^ected 
rte do of which Mr. Boyce was partial president. During the 
preceding month or two he had definitely assumed the char- 
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aciter of an iu^ialid, although to inexperienced eyes like ,]V|ar- 
ceUa’s did not seem to ve^ much the matter. But 
whatever the facts might {)e, Mr. !&yce*s adroit use of them 
had made a gieat difference to his position in hf^ own house- 
hold. His wife's sarcastic frej^o^ of manner was less ap- 

g arent, and he was obviousl^^less in awe of her. Meanwhile 
e was as sore a^ ever towards the Raeburns, and. no more 
inclined t« take any ]partiaular f>leasure in li^/cella's pros- 
pects, or to make himself-agreeable towards his future son- 
m-law. He an^ Mrs. Boyce had been formally asked in Miss 
Raebhm’s b^t hand the Court ball, but he had at once 
snappishly announced his intention of staying at home. Mar- 
cella sometimes looked back with astonishment to bis eager- 
ness for s^pial n^tige when they first came to Mellorf Clearly 
the rising irritability of iltness had made it doubly unpleasant 
to him t^we all t^t he was likely to get on that score to his 
owi^ daughter ; and,^orejver, he had learnt to*occupjr him- 
self more*continuously on his own land add with own 
affairs. • . ^ • 

As to the state of the village,* neither Marcella's entreaties 
nor reproaches had any effect upon him. When it appeased 
certain that he would be summoned for some sTOoiaUy fla- 
grant jflece of neglect, he would spend a few shillings on re- 
pairs ; otherwise not a farthing. All tha^ filial softening 
towards hin; of winch Marcella Jiad been consciofis in the 
early autumn had med away in her. She said to herself now, 
plainly and bittdrlv, that it was a misfortune to belong to 
him ; and she would have pitied her motlmr most heartily if 
her mother had ever allowed heV the^sx^i^q^t expression of 
such a feeling. As it was, she was Ictft to wonder and chafe at 
her mother’s new-born mildness. ^ 

In t^p drawing-room, ^ft8r luncheon, Halffn came up to 
Marcella in a comer, and smihag, drew from*his potket a 
lolded*sheet of foolscap. 

I made Aldous give me his speech to show you before to- 
morrow night,” he said. Hfe would hardly let me take it, 
^d it was s^pid, and that ypu would n<^^ a^ee with it.^ 
But I wanted you to see hpw he does th«6e thing^ He speaks 
now, on an averag^, two or three times a week. Ea<j]lx time,^ 
even for an audience of a scox^ or tm of viUage folk, he writes 
out what he has to sa,y^ Then he speato it entirely withSbut 
notes. In this way, thowh he has not inuch natura gift, 

^ makinghimself n^uaSy anpffeotlve ^d practical speaker. 
The danger with nkn, of course, is lest he shcyild be ov^ 
subtle an^ over-critic^— not simple and popular enough.’^ 
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Marcella took the paper half unwillingly and glanced over 
it in silence. ^ ^ 

** You are soity he is a Tor^, is^that it ? *' he said to her, 
but in a lowdr voice, and sitting down beside her. 

Mrs. Boyce, just catching ^he words from whejre she sat 
with her work, at the fsirther gide of the room, looked up 
with a double wonder — ^Vender at Marcella's folly, wonder 
still more a^ the deference With which* men like Aldous Rae- 
burn and Hallin treated her. It was inevitable, of course — 
youth and beauty rule the world. But the mother, under no 
spell herself, and of keen, cool wit, Veielited thp intellectual 
confusion, the lowering of standards involved. 

“ I suppose so," said Marcella stupidly, in answer to Hallin's 
questien,*'fidgeting the papers under her hand. tXhen his 
curious confessor's gift, his quiet, questioning look with its 
sensitive human ^interest to ail before Him, told uptan heir. 

" I am sohy he does not look further ahead, to the gjreat 
changes that nfnst come," she added hurriedly. ' " This is 
all about details, palliatives.^ I want him ,Xo be iliore im- 
patient." r‘ 

Great political changes you mean ? " 

She nodded ; then added, " But only for thb sake, of 
course, of great social changes to come after." * 

He pondered moment. " Aldous has never believed in 
great changes coming sud4enly^ He constantly looks upon 
me as rash in the things I adopt and believe in. But for the 
contriving, unceasing effort of every day to make that part of 
the social machine in which a m^n finds himself wbrk better 
and more equitabl;^, thave never seen Aldous's equal — for 
the st^4.y passion, the persistence, of it." 

She looked up. His pale face^had taken to itself glow and 
fire ;^s ‘byes were full of strenuous, nay, severe expression. 
Her molish pride rebelled st' little. 

" Of course I haven't sjeen much of thatyet,"shesaidslowly. 
His look for a moment tras indigfiant, incredulous, then 
melted into a ^harming eagernessr 

- "But yqu will — natural^ you will — see everything. J 
hug myself sometimes now for pure pleasure that some one 
*besidea*his grandfather and 1 will know what Aldous is and 
do^. Oh 1 the people tn the estate know ; his neighbours 
are beginning to know ; and now thai he is going into Parlia- 
nlbnt, the country will know &>on\p day, if work and high 
intelligence have racppower I believe. But I am impatient 1 
' Ir. the firit place — I may say it to you. Miss Bojxe^I want 
Aldous to come out of that manner of his to strangers, which 
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is the only bit i>f the true Tory in him ; you can get rid o^it, 
no one can. Howdong shall I give yon ? And in the 
next, I want the wotld no^ to^e wasting itself on baser stuff 
when it might be praising Aldous ! ” • 

“ Does he meafi Mr. Wharton ? "d^hought Marcella quickly. 
But this 'world — our world~Kates/iim and runs him down.*' 
But she had np#time to answer, for the door opened to 
admit Aldpus, flushed^ and» bright-eyed, looking round the 
room immediately for hes, and bearing a parcel in his left 
hand. 

Does she love him at all ? " thought Hallin, wth a ner- 
vous siiffenihg of all his lithe frame, as he walked away to 
talk to Mrs. Boyce ; ** or, in spite of all her ffncf’talk, is she 
just marrying Mm^for his money and position ? " « « 
Meanwhile Aldous had drawn Marcella into the Stone 
Paiiour, %nd was standing by the fire with his arm covetously 
round her. " I hav^ lost fwo hours with yoff might have 
had,* just because a tiresome man missed his hrain. Make up 
for it by liking, these pretty things a little, fotf my sake 
and my mother's." « 

He opened the jeweller’s case, took out the ffne old peasls 
— neckl^a and bracelets — it contained, and put them into 
her hand. They were his first considerable gift to her, and 
had been chpsen f on association’s sake, seeing that his mother 
had also word them^ before her marriagp. 

She flushed first ‘of all with a®natural pleasure, the girl 
delighting in her gaud. Then she allowed herself to be kiss^ ; 
which wa^ indeed, inevitabte. Finally she^tumed them over 
and over in her hands ; ana he began^to^be puzzled by her. 

'* They are much 1soo good for me; I don't know whether 
you ought to give m^ such precious things. I^am dibSdfully 
careless and forgetful. ]^aifima always says so/' « 

" I snail want you to wear thorn so often that you ^on't 
have a^chance of forgetting them," Ij© said gaily. 

" Will you ? Will you want n^e to wear them so often ? " 
she asked in an odd voice. ^ " Anyway, I should like to have 
mst these, and nothing else. am glad ttiat we know^ 
nobody, and have no friends, and that; I shall Have so few' 
presents. You wcfe't give me many jewels, will you ^ " she , 
said suddenly, insistently, t^jmingoto him. I shouldn't 
know what to do with them. I used to have a magpifc’s 
wish for them,; and «^o^ — J don't know, but they don^t 
give me pleasure. Not ^ese,^of cour^ — not these I " she 
added hmliedly, taking theAi* up and Deginning«fto fastcgi 
the bracelets on her wrists. 
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«*\ldous looked perplexed. ** My darling t^’ he said, half 
laughing, and in the tone of the apologist, " you Ifrjiow we 
have such a lot?of things. Add I^am afraid my grandfather 
will want to^give them all to you. Need one ^nk so much 
about it ? It isn’t as tbougji they had*>to be bought fresh. 
They go with pretty gewns, doii ^ they, and other people 
like to see iJiem ? ** ^ 

** No, but it's what they imply — ^the weolth-^ihe having 
so much while other people want go much. Things begin to 
oppress me so 1 ” she broke out, instinctivQly moving away 
from tuny that she might express hefse&f wilm more.ehergy. 
’’ I like luxuries so desperately^ and when I get tiiem I. seem 
to mjrself ribw the vulgarest creature alive, who has no right 
to an^ opinion or an enthusiasm, or anyttung ^Ise worth 
having. You must not let me like them; you must help 
me not to care about them 1 " * o / 

Raebum’B bye as he looked at her^was tenderness i^tself. 
He could, of course, neither mock her, nor put what she said 
aside, lids question she had raised, thia most thorny of 
all the personal questions of the present — ^the ethical rela- 
tion of the individual to the World's Fair and its vanities 
— was, it happened, a question far more sternly and 

robuslly real to mm than it was to her. Every woi'd in his 
few sentences, ;is they stood talking by* the firo, bore on it 
for a pi^tised ear the sigps of a Ichig w;t^tle of the heart. 

But to Marcella it sounded tame ; her ear was haunted 
by the fragments of another tune which She seemed to be 
perpetually tryipg to recall aiyj piece together.^ Aldous’s 
iuow minor made Ler^ impaitient. 

He turned presently to ask her whac she had been doing 
with he? morning — asking her with a pertain precision, and 
observing het attentively. Slie ri^plied that she ]||ad been 
shouting Mr. Wharton the house, t^t he had walked down 
with l^er to the village^ and was gone to a meeting ^t Wid- 
rington. Then she remarked that ke was very good com- 
pany, and very clever, but dreadfully sure of his own 
opinion. FirihlJy she laughed, and said dryly, There will 
be no putting him down, all Ihe same. I haven't told any- 
body yet, but he saved my life tl^ moriiiing." 

Aldous caught, her wrists. » &ved your life ! Dear-^ 
what do you mean ? ” 

She explained, ^ving the little incident allTrrperhaps more 
than — ^its dramatic,idue. Up listbned with e'wdpnt annoy- 
ance, and stood pondering wh&n she came to ax}, end. ^ 

” So 1 shall be expected to take quite a difFer^nt view of 
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him henceformrd ? he inquired at last, looking roundii>at 
her, witfc a very forced tanile. ^ 

** I am sure I doh't l^w^at it matter to him what 
view anybody ta^es of him," she cried, hushing. " He cer- 
tainly tak^s frankest views^Df other people, and expresses 
them." 4, 

And while she played with the pearls in their tipx she gave 
a vivid account ef her Aiornkig’s mlk with the Radical candi- 
date for West Brookshire, •and of their village expedition. 

There was a«certain relief in describing the scorn with 
whiclf her a^its and** ideals had been treated ; and, under- 
neath, a woman’s curiosity*sl$ to how Aldbus would take it. 

" I don't know what business he had to express himself 
so frankly#" said Aldous, turning to the hre and%arefully 
putting it together. " Me hardly knows you. It was, I 
thirfk, an^mpertinenfte." " ^ 

He stood upright, c^rith his back to the he^th, a strong, 
capable, frowning Englishman, very much bn his dignity. 
Such a ]tioment..must surely have become him ih the eyes 
of a girl that loved hin» Marcella proved restive under it. 

" No ; it^s very natural," she protested quickly. " Whtsn 
people are%o much in earnest they don’t stop to think about 
impertinence ! I never met any one who dug up one’s 
thoughts by^the roots as he does.’’ 4, 

Aldous was startled b^ h^r her sudden attitude of 
opposition. His intermittent lack of readiness overtook 
him, and there was an awkward silence. Then pulling 
himself together with a strong hand, heoleft the subject 
and began to talk of her straw-plsfitihg scheme, of the 
Gairsley meeting, arid of Hallin. But in the mid^q Mar- 
.cella unexpectedly said, — ^ « 

“ I wj^h you would tell me, seriously, wha'c jeai^n^ you 
have for not liking Mr. Wh^on— other than politics, I 
mean.’^ »» 

Her black eyes fixed *him with«a keen insistence. 

He was rilent a moment^with surprise : then he said, " I 
Jiad rather not rake up old scores/' 

She shrugged her snouljjers, and, he Mras rouseil to come 
and put his arm ro^nd her again, she shrinking and turning 
her reddened face away. »» 

" Dearest," he said, 7 you shall put me in charijy with hU 
the world. But the w^rst of it is," he added, half laughing, 
" that I dpn’t see how 1 am, tP help dfsliking him doubly 
henceforvcax^ for having had the luck to put fire ou,^ 
instead Qijat 1 " ^ 
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CHAPTER 

A FEW busy and eventful weeks, days n^ver forgotten by 
Marcella in after years, pass^ quickly by. Parli^ent met 
in the third week of ^ January. Ministers, according to 
universal expectation, f6und liLemselves,, confronted by a 
damaging amendment on ' the Addr&s, and welb defeated 
by a small majority. A dissolution and appeal to the country 
followed immediately, and the meetings andrSpeech-makings, 
already active throughout the const? ttfencies, , were Carried 
forward with redoubled onerg5> In the Tudley End divi- 
sion Aldous Raeburn was %hting a somewhat younger 
opponent* of the same country-gentleman Atock-^— a former 
fag, indeed, of his at Eton — whose*zeal and fluency gave him 
plenty to do. ^ Under ordinary qircumStances Aldous wbuld 
have throwh himself with all his hecr.rt and mind iqto a 
contest which^' involved for him the most stiniulating of 
possibilitite, personal and public. But as these dhys went 
over he found his appetite tor the stfuggle flagging, and was 
harassed rather than spurred by his adversary’s activity. 
The read truth was that he could not see enough oH. Marcella I 
A curious uncertainty and unreality, moreover, seSbmed to 
have erf pt into some of their relations , and rt had begun 
to gall and fever him that^ Wharton should be staying there, 
week after week, beside her, in her father’s house, able to 
spend all the free intervals of the flghl in her society, 
strengthening ananfluence^whiqh Raeburn’s pridb and dou- 
cacy had hardly aS&o^ed mm as yet, in spite of his instinc- 
tive jpaJousy from the beginning, to take into his thoughts 
at ail, but v^ch was ilOw apparent,*^ not only to himself 
but |o others'. «« , 

In vain did he spend ove^ po^ible hour at Mellor he 
could pnatch from a conflict in which his party, his grand- 
father, and his own personal foi^unes were sdl deeply 
interested. vain — with a tardy instinct that it was to 

Mr. Boycq[s dislike of hiny>elf, and to the wilful fancy foi* 
Wharton’s* society ^hich this dislike had promoted, that 
Wharton’s long stay at Mellor was l^gely owing — did 
A|dous subdue hiiinself tO prbpltiations and amenities wholly 
foreign tora strong character long s^^^customed to rule with- 
ddt Ihinking about it. Mr. Boyceshdwed himself not a whit 
less partial to Whailon than before ; pressed Ivm at least 
twice in ‘Raeburn’s hearing to make Mellor his headquarters 
so long as it suited him: and behaved with an irritable 
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malice with regard to some of the details of the wedding 
arrange^ients, which %ieithef Mrs. Boyce's indignation 
nor Marcella’s discomfort; aftd annoyance *could restrain. 
Clearly there wa^ in him a strong consciousness that by his 
attentions, to the Radical candidate he was asserting his 
independence of the Raebun^, and* nothing for the moment 
seemed to be mo^ of an object ^th him, evei^ though his 
daughter Was going tb maftry t&e Raeburns’ heir. Mean- 
while Wharton was always ready to walk or chat or play 
billiards with hjs host in the intervals of his own campaign ; 
and l&s sociqf:y had *tltug cdme to count considerably among 
the scanty daily pleasures oHa sickly andtlisapppinted man. 
Mrs. Boyce did not like her guest, and took no pains to dis- 
guise it, Itast oi all from Wharton. But it seemecf to be no 
longer possible for her Ito take the vigorous measures she 
womd onee have takbn to get rid of him. • 

• vain, too, did Miss Raeburn do her best 10# the nephew 
to whom she was still devoted, in spite of his deplorable 
choice of a wife.* She took in the situation as a ^ole prob- 
ably sooner than anybody else, and she instantly made heroic 
efforts to see more of Marcella, to get her to come oftener^o 
the Court* and in many various ways to procure the poor 
delude<f Aldous more of his betrothed’s society. She paid 
many chattering and fussy visits to Mell^r — vi^ijjp which 
chafed Marcella — £4id bSfor^ long, indeed, roused a certain 
suspicion in the girl's wilful mind. Between Miss Raeburn 
and Mrs. Boyce fiiere was a curious understanding. It was 
always tabit, and never ai^unt^ to friei^iship, still less to 
intimacy. But it often yielded a ceftatn melancholy con- 
solation to Aldous Raeburn’s great-aunt. It was^cjear to 
her that this strange mother waif just as much convinced 
as she giras that Aldous«was making a grealT Qiisfak^ and 
that IV^arcella was not worthy of 4 um. But the engagement 
being there — a fact not apparently to be undone — ^both 
ladies showed themselfes disposed to take pains with it, to 
protect it against aggression.* Mrs. Boyce found herself 
-becoming more of a chaperon than she had evpr yet pro-« 
fessed to be ; and Miss JRaebum, as ^e have said, made 
repeated efforts to capture Marcella and hold her for iidous, i 
her lawful master. « 

But Marcella provec^ extremely difficult to n«anage. *In 
the first place, «he was^ Youmg person of Inany engagements. 
Her v^agp scheme absoxned.sw great deal of time. She was 
deep in a #varied correspondence, in the engagement of 
teachers, provision of workrooms, the collating and 
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registering of workers, the organization of lo^al committees; 
and so forth. New sides of &e girl's character, capaci- 
ties and cajjabilities, were c6mii?g out ; new forms of her 
natural power over her fellows were developing every day ; 
s^ was ^ginning, underihe i ncessant siimuius of Wharton’s 
talk, to read and think on social and economic subjects 
with some^S 3 rstem and dojierence, and it' was evident tiiat 
she took a passiona.:e mental J^leasure in it all. And the 
more pleasure these activities gave her, the less she had 
to spare for those accompaniments of her ^engagement and 
her position that was to be, which 'once, as. Mrs. Boyce’s 
sharp eyes perceived, had quite normally attractive 
to her. 

“ Why do you take up her time so with a&theso things ? ” 
said Miss Raeburn impatiently toTl^ad^ Winterbourne, who 
was now Marcella’s obedient helper in eveiything*^she chose 
to initiate. She doesn’t care' for aii 3 rthmg slje oug^t to 
care about at^’this time, and Aldous sees nothing of her. 
As for her trousseau, Mrs. Boyce declares she has had to 
do it aU. Marcella won’t even go**lip to London to have 
her wedding-dress fitted 1 ” 

Lady Winterbourne looked up bewildered. “ ‘But I can’t 
make her go and have her wedding-dress fitted, Agnetal, 
And I ^ways f'^1 you don't know^what a fine^creature she 
is. You don’t really appr*x:iate her. It’s splendid the ideas 
she has about this work, and the way she throws herself 
into it.” 

” I dare say I ” said Miss Rarbum indignantly^ ” That’s 
just what I objec'l ifi. Why can’t she throw herself into 
beingciij^ love with Aldous ? That’s her business, I imagine, 
just now — ^if she were af youqg woman like anybody else 
one^d%vQr seen — ^instead of holding aloof from OMCfything 
he does, and never beings there when he wants h^. Oh, 
I have no patience witii her. But, of course, I must,” said 
Miss Raeburn, hastily correcting •herself — of course I 
must have patience.” ® 

” It will^ come right, I am sure, when they are married;’* 
said Lady winterbdume rather h^lpless|y. 

” That’s just what my brother says,” cried Miss Raeburn, 
exasperated. ” He won’t Hear a word — declares she is odd 
aifd original, and that Aldous will sppn know how to manage 
her. It’s all very well. Nowada]^ iSien dotift manage their 
wives ; that’s aU g!me with^^e <rest. And I am dure, my 
dear, if she behaves after she is married as she is doing now, 
with that most objectionable person Mr. Whartoiv^walking, 
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and tsdkingp and^ts^dng up his ideas, and going to his mee^ 
lugs — shegl be a handful tor anj^ husband/ * 

Mr. Wharton I ” ttaid Winterbourne, astoxushed. 
Her absent black eyes, the eyes of the dreamer, of the 
person who^lives few inten^ gifEections, saw little or 
nothing of what was going jn immediately under them. 
Oh, out that is Ijecause he ss staying in the house, and he 

is a Socialist; she calls herself on^ * 

'' My dear** said Miss Raeburn, interrupting emphatically ; 
" if — ^yau — ^had — jiow — an unmarried daughter at home — 
engaged or not — ^woid^ your care to have Harry Wharton 
han^g about after her ? " < 

"Harry Wharton ? *' said the other, pondering ; " he is 
the Levens’^cousj^, |sn’t he ? He used to stay with them. 
I don’t think I have seem him since then. But yes, I do 
remember ^there was something — something disagreeable ? ’’ 
She stopped with a hesitating, interrogative %ir. No one 
talkea less Scandal, no one put the uglinesses of life away 
from herewith a, hastier hand than Lady Wintgrboume. 
She was one of the most«consistent of monu epicures. 

" Yes, extremely disagreeable," said Miss Raebom, sitting 
bolt upright. " The man has no principles — ^ever hgd any 
since he Vas a child in petticoats. I know Aldous thinks 
him unscrupulous in politics and ever3rthing else. And 
then, just wh^n you are worked to deatii* ^^d have^iardly 
a moment for your own affaii%, to%ave a man of that type 
always at hand ta spend odd times with your lady love — 
flattering her, engaging daer in his ridiculous schemes, en- 
couraging her in ^ the extiavagsmces ah* fia| got her head 
twice too full of already, setting her against }^ur own ideas 
and the life she will have to live — you will udmit tllhf it is 
not exacriy soothing I ” ^ • • • 

".Poor Aldous I " said Lady Winterbourne thbughtfWly, 
looking Tar ahead with her odd look o^absent rigidity, which 
had in reality so little todo with sy^haracter essentially^ soft ; 
" but you see he did know-all about her opinions. And I 
uiink — ^no, I really don’t think — I could speak to her." 
In truth, this woman of nearly^seventy— old in years, but 
wholly young in teAperarfent — ^was altogether under Mar- 
ceUa’s spell^mOre at easd wiiji her glread]|( than withTmost 
of h^ own, children, finding in her satisfaction for a hundred 
instmcts, suppipssed o«*s^r^d by her* own en^onmen't 
fascinate ^ the girl's fr^n&hip, and eagerly grateful for 
her visits, .^iss Raeburn thohlht it aU both incomprehen- 
sible and ^y. • * • 
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Apparently no one can t cried that lady In anawor to 
her mend's demurrer. " is all tfc^ world afraid 9^ her ? " ' 
And she departed in math. But she knew, nevertheless, 
that she was just as much af^d of Marcella as anybody 
else. In her own sphere at the Court? or in points con* 
neoted with what wa^ du^‘to the family, or tb Lord Max- 
well especially as the head ot it, this short, capable old lady 
could hold her owp amply v^.th ^Idous'a betrothed, could 
maintain, indeed, a sharp and^caustic dignity, which kept 
Marcella very much in order. Miss Raeburn on the defen- 
sive wa^ strong ; but when it came to aftacking Marcella's 
own ideas and ^proceedings, (^i^ord Maxwell'^ sister became 
shrewdly* conscious of her own weaknesses. She had no 
wisl]^ to measure her wits on any general fi^ld wi*^ Marcella's. 
She said to herself that the girLwas too clever, and would 
talk you dowij. c. • 

Meanwhile, things went uatowajcdly in various wa3rs. 
Marcella disciplined herself before the Gairsley meetiilh, and 
went th^er resolved to give Aldous as much sympamy hs 
she could. But the performance ^nly repelled a nund over 
which Wharton was every day ' gaining more influence. 
!rhere was' a portly baronet in the chair ; there were various 
Primrose dames on the platform and among the audience ; 
there was a considerable representation of clq^gy ; and the 
labourers present seemed to MarceUa the most obsequious 
of their kind. Aldous sp6ke Well — or sb the ahdience seemed 
to think ; but she could feel no enthusiasm for anything 
that he said. She gathered that^e advocated a Gwern- 
ment inspectidne oi cottages)'’ more stringent preoautipns 
against cattl^ disease, better technical instruction, a more 
abuKdent provision of allotments ancj, small freeholds, etc. ; 
and he j^aid i^any cordial and<Wise-sounding things in praise 
of if. progress which should go sdfely and wisely ¥com step 
to step, and run no risl^ of dangerous reaction. ^But'thb 
assumptions on whic&, ^ she toVJ herself rebelliously, it 
all went — ^that the rich anduthe, educated must rule, ana the 
poor obey ; that existing classes and rights, the forces of 
individuaSism and (competition, must and would go on pretty 
much as thw were ; that great houses and great people, 
the English lan^ and ^ame fystem, and all the rest of bur 
Q^Jious class paraphernalia were in the order of the universe ; 
^ese ide^, conceived as the furfliture of^Aldous’s mind, 
threw her again into a ferment^ 01 passionate opposition. 
And wl\en the noolo baronet in the chair — her eye a 
^pompous, frock-poated stick, sacrifleing his aftet-d^ner sleep 



MARCELLA.' 195 

for once, that he^might the more efEectually secure it in 
future — ^pioposed a vote tjf confidence in the Conservative 
candidate ; when the Vote j^asVanied with much cheering 
emd rattling of fee^; when the Primrose dames cfSi the plat- 
form smUed jgraciously down upqp tl^ meeting as one smiles 
at good children in their mqpients«of pretty behaviour; 
and when, finally, .scores of toil-elsiined labourers, young 
and old, wefit up> to hsVe aewordT and la hand-sAake with 
'* Muster Raeburn,** Marceha held herself aloof and cold, 
with a^ook that threatened sarcasm should she be spoken 
to. Mms Ra^um, gl^fhdin^ furtively round at her, was 
outraged anew by her expresslbn. • 

. “ She will be a thorn in all our sides,** thought that lady. 
I* Aldous is A fooli!-~«a poor, dear, noble, misguided A>oll ’* 

Then on the waj^homeVhe and Aldous drove together. 
MarcSUa Med to argAe, gijew vehement, and said bitter 
thin^ for the sake ci victory, till at last ^dbus, tired, 
lurried, and deeply wounded, could bear it n<f longer. 

** Let iff be, dear, let it be I ** Ji© entreated, snatching at 
her hand as they rolled along through a stormy night. 
“ We grope in a dark world — ^you see some points of hght 
in it, I sed others — won’t you give me credit for* doing 
what I dan — seeing what I can ? I am sure — sure — ^you 
will find it easier tb bear with difference^ when we are 
quite togetheiv— whe^^ thdte ajre n^ longer aU these hateful 
duties and engagements — and persons — between us.’* 

“ Persons 1 I don't know what you mean I ** said Mar- 
ceUa. • 

^dous only just restrained himself iff tflne.^ Out of sheer 
fatigue and dkckness %i nerve he had been all but betrayed 
into some angry speech on^he subject of '\yhart8n* the 
echoes whose fantastic talk, as it seemed to him, were 
alwa3rs hanging about MeUor when he went there. Bdl he 
did refrain, and was thankful. Thati»he was indeed jealous 
and disturbed, that he had been jealous and disturbed 
from the moment Harry Whafton had set foot in Mellor, 
M himself knew quite well. Bqt to play the jealous part 
in public was more than, the Raebunt pride c6uld TOar. 
There was the dr&d, too, of defining the situation— of 
striking some vulgar iiTevocable*note. • 

So he parried Marcella^ exclamation by asking h^r whett^r 
she Imd any idea how fnuy human hands a parhamentaiy 
candidate to shake oetw^ break|ast and bed ; and 
then, havkigipso slipped into another tone, he tri^fo amuse 
himself her by some of tho daily humours of the con- 
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t^t. She^ lent herself to it and laughed, *her look mostly 
turned away from him, b£ though she were following the 
light of the carriage lampsf ascit slif>i^ along the snow- 
kmen hedges, her hand lying limply iq his. But neither 
was really gay. His serenfss of mind'^mw as in the pauses 
of talk he came to realize xpore exacuy the failure of the 
evening— of his very siiCcessful and eiftouragii^ meeting— » 
from Im own private point of •^ew?* •* ^ 

** Didn't you like that last speech ? " he broke out sud- 
denly — “that labourer’s speech? I thought you would. 
It was entirely his own idea — ^nobbd^ hsked 1^ to ao it.V 
In reality Gsdrsley repre^nted a comer of ^e estate 
which Aldous had specially made his own. He had spent 
much Ikbour and thought on the improveiaent of what had 
been a backward district, and *in particular he had tried 
a small profit-sharing experiment ufibn a farm there which 
he had ta’kSi into his own hands tor the -pvmose^t The 
experiment hhd met with fair success, and me labourer in 
question^ who was one of the workers in it, had volunteered 
some approving remarks upon it at the meeting. 

♦ “ Oh, it was very proper and respectful 1 ” said Marcella 
hastily. • 

The carriage rolled on some yards before Aldous replied. 
Then he spok^ in a drier tone than he had ever yet used 
to herT ‘^You do. it inj[^istiqjs, I* think. The man is per- 
fectly independent, and an honest fellow. I was grateful 
to him for what he ^d.” 

“ Of course l,,am ho jqdge cried Marcella l^uicldy. re- 
pentantly. “•\^y Mid you ask me^P I saw everjirUking 
crooked, I suppose — ^it was your Primrose dames — thW got 
upon my nerves. Why dic^you have them ? I dfkln't 
mew t6 vqi^'and hurt you — 1 didn't indeed — ^it yyts all the 
otfa^ way — and now I have.” ; ' 

Shq, turned upon him laughing, but also half crying, as 
he could tell by the flutter of her bfeath. 

He vowed he was not hult, and once more changed both 
talk and tond. They reached the dri^^e’s end without «a-^ 
word of vSnharton.<^ But Marcella wen^to bed hating her- 
self ; ^d Aldous, after his solitary drive home, sat up long 
and late, feverishly paeing'iand thmking. 

# 4 * . • ft ♦ • 

^ Then next evening how difiere^y^ things«fdl t 
Marcella, having spent the, afternoon at the Court, h^r- 
mg all the^nal arrangements for the ball and^bearing: with 
Miss Raeburn in a way which astonished hersdf,icame hOme 
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full of a sense df duty* done, ai^ announced to her mother 
that sh»^as going to Mi* WhaAon's meeting in the Baptist 
chapel lhat evening. * • • • 

‘^Unnecessary, ^don’t you think ? ” said Mrs.*Boyce, lift- 
ing her eyebrows. However* if you go, I shall go with 
you.” « • 

Mdst mothers, desUinff with a girlt>f twenty-one^ under the 
circumstances, would l&ve d^d, I had rather you stayed 
at home.” Mrs. Boyce never employed locutions of this 
kind. ^She recognized with perfect calmness that Marcella’s 
bringing up, ^d es|^i&Uy her independent years imLondon, 
had made it impossible. 

Marcella fidgeted. ”I don’t know why ydu should, 
mamma. dPapaevill be sure to want you. Of counlb ]» shall 
take Deacon.*’ • 

” iPleascf order dinder a quarter of an hour earlier, and 
tell Qeacon to bring down my walking-thmgs*tb the hall,” 
was all Mrs. Boyce said in answer. • 

Marcelta walked upstairs with ber head veryestifi. So 
her mother^ and Miss Raeburn too, thought it necessary to 
keep watch on her. How preposterous! She*thought of 
her free^add easy relations with her Kensington student- 
friends, and wondered when a more reasonable idea of the 
rdiations between men and women would be|gin to penetrate 
English country society. ^ # # * * 

Mr. Boyce talked recklessly of going too. ” Of course 
I know he will spout seditious nonsense,” he said irritably 
to his wife, ” but it’s the fellow’s power qjt talk that is so 
astonishing. He isn’t troubled with ^ofir $aebum. heavi- 
ness.” ' • ^ 

Marcella came into the room as*the discussion wSs going 
on. ” Jf. papa goes,” she^sada in an undertone^o her mother 
as she passed her, ” it will spoil the meeting. The laboArers 
will turn sulky. 1 shouldn’t wonder if they did or said 
something unpleasant. * As it iseyou had much hemr not 
come, mamma. They are sufe to attack the coAages — 
uapd other things.” • « 

Mrs. Boyce toolc no notice as far, as ehe bersefi was con- 
cerned, but her quiet decision at last succeeded in llpaving 
Mr. Boyce safely settled by the*fir 0 » provided as usum with 
a cigarette and a PrencjiL novel. ^ ^ * 

The meeting was held h» a little iron Baptist chapel, 
erected sogie few years bmreqnihe outskirts of the vill^, 
to the grief ^d scandal of Mr. Harden. There w^e about 
a hundred and twenty labourers preaent» and at the back 
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s^me boys and girls, come to giffgle andfmake a nois^-«- 
nobody else. The Baptist *ministfer, a smooth-faSed young 
man, possess^, as it i^me^out, of djpiniona little short of 
Wharton’3*own in point of vigour and ygour, was ^ready 
in command. A few late<^mers, as they slouched in, stole 
side looks at Marcella* and the veiled lady in black beside 
her, 8ittii}g in the combr of the last bench ; and Marcella 
nodded to one or tevo of the fbudidhce, Jim Hfird amongst 
them. Otherwise no one took any notice of them. It 
was the first time that Mrs. Boyce had* been insi^de any 
building* belonging to the village. * * * i, 

Wharton arrived late. E^*had been canvassing at a 
distance, hnd neither of the Mellor ladies had seen him all 
day.t* Ke slipped up the bench with a* bow and a smile to 
greet them. ** 1 am done ! ** he iSaid to Marcella, as he took 
ofE his hat. "*My voice is gope, m^ mind ditto. I* shall 
drivel for hsSif an hour and let themcgo. Did you ev^r see 
such a stolid Set ? 

** You«will rouse them,***said Marcella. * 

Her eyes were animated, her coloar high, and she took no 
account at all of his plea of weariness. 

** You challenge me ? I must rouse thenl — ^that was 
what you came to see ? Is that it ? *' * 

She Jaughe^and made no answer. He left^her and went 
up to^the minister’s de^, t{ie dion shuffling their feet a 
little and rattling a stick here and there as he did so. 

The young minister took the chair and introduced the 
speaker. He hsd a strong Yo^hire accent, and his speech 
was divided brtw§eifthe most vehement attacks, couched in 
the qiost Scriptural language, upon capital and privilege — 
that is^ to say, on landlords and the land system> on Sate 
chmchefii and the ** idle rich,*^ interspersed with quavering 
rertmns upon himself, as though he were scared by^his own 
invective. ** My brothers, let us be calfn / he would say 
after ^very burst of passion, with**a long deep-voiced em- 
phasis on the last word ; let us, above ail things, be 
calm / -and then bit by J>it voice and denunciation would 
begin to mount again towards a fresh climax of loud-voiced 
attache, only to sink again to the same lamb-like retein. 
Mrs. Boyce^s thki lip ifmtdhed, and Marcella bore the good 
g^ntlemau a grudge for providing l^er mother with so much 
unnecessary amusement. ^ f ^ 

As for Whartonf at thb ppentng of his speech he spoke 
^^oth aWk\fardly and flatly, and Marcella had a momentary 
shock. He was, as he said, tired, and his wits were not at 
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command. He began the goneral political programmib 
of the pal^ to which — An its extreme left wing— he pro- 
claimed himself to belbng. tTlifb programme i^as. of course, 
by now a newspaper commonplace of the stalest sort. He 
himself recited it without enthnsiastn, and it was received 
without a spark, so far as apf)eared, of interest or agree- 
ment. The minisibr |;ave a "Jtfear, hear/’ <jf a loud 
official sort f the tnen made flo sign. • 

“ They might be a set of*Dutch cheeses I ** thought Mar- 
cella indignantly after a while. ** But, after all, why should 
they care for aU this ) * f shall have to get up in crminute 
and stop those children romd^g.'* * ^ 

But ‘trough all this, as it were, Wharton was on^ wait- 
ing for hiss second ^wind. There came a moment When, 
dropping his quasi-official*and high political tone, he said 
suddenly With another* voiceband emphasis,— 

“ Well nqw, my men, rll be bound youTe thinking, 

‘ That's all pretty enough I — we.haven't got an^hing against 
it — we dare say it’s all right ; but we don't car^ a brass 
ha'porth about any of it ! If that's all you'd got to say to 
us, you might have let us bide at home. We don't have 
none too much time to rest our bones a bit by the fife, and 
talk to Ime missus and the kids. Why didn't you let us 
alone, instead of bridging us out in the cold i ^ 

** Well, butdt isn*i all I've^ot (o say — and you know it 
— ^because I've spoken to you before. What I've been 
talking about is sdl true, and all important, and you’U see 
it some day when you're fiis Byt wtot can men in your 
position know about it, or care about if? eWhat do any 

of you want but bread ” 

— He thundered on*the desjc — 

" — asbit of decent comfort — a bit of freedom 

from tyrants who call themselves your betters ! — a bit of 
rest in your old age, a home that's something better than 
a dog-hole, a wage thatls sometjiilhg better than starvation, 
an honest share in the wealth you are making every day 
and every hour for other people to gorge and plunder 1 " 

He stopped a mqpent to see how thStt '£ook. A knot of 
young men in a comer rattled their sticks vigorously.* The 
older men had begun at any*rdte a> loolf at the speaker. 
The boys on the b£k beaches instinctively stopped scuffliif|;. 

Then he threw himsfilf ^to a sort of rapid question-an^ 
answer. What were their wages — eleven shillings a weyk ? 

Not they 1 " cried a man from the middle of chapel^ 
Yer must reckon it wet on' dry. I wor turned back two 



200 MARC^Ll^A. 

days ]as*'W6k, an’ two da 3 ^ 1 iLis, fower shillih’ lost eackweek 
— ^that’s what I call skimmr ov yc!t.” ^ 

Wharton nbdded at him &ppBOving|)[y. Bjr now ha knew 
the majority of the men in each village hy name, and never 
forgot a face or a biograiphyt^ ** You’m right tiiere, Watkins* 
Eleven shillings, then,* when»it isn’t less, never more, and 
precious 9 ften less ; ad^ harvest moifby-*-the people that 
are kind enough to^cofne roudd and ask d> vote To^ 
for them make a deal of that, dtm’t they ? — and a few odds 
and ends here and there — ^pre^ious few ef them 1 « There, 
that’s £d>out it for wages, isn’t it*? * Ikirty jotmds a year, 
somewheip abotft, to keep a ^fe and children on — and for 
ten hours a day work, not counting meal times — ^that’s it, 
I think? Oh. you are well off I — aren’t*yo% ? " • 

He dropped his arms, folded, dh tlje desk in front o^ him, 
and paus^ to look at them, hi% brignt, kindling dye running 
over rank*an;er rank. A chuckle oferough laughter, ibitter 
and jeering, ^an through the benches. Then ihey broke 
out and llpplauded him. * • 

Well, and about their cottages ? 

• His glance caught Marcella, passed to her mother sitting 
stiffly "motionless under her veil. He drew *hi{uself up, 
thought a moment, then threw himself far forward agam 
over t^e desk^as though the bet^ to'^launclf what he had 
to say, his voice taking %grix|ding, determined note. 

He had been in all pa^ of the division, he said ; seen 
everything, inquired into everything. No doubt on the 
great properties l^d been a good deal done of late 
years — ^puDliccopinion had effected something, l^e landlords 
had ][^n forced to disgorge some of the gains wrested from 
labour to for the dbcent )iousing*of the labourer. But 
dicLai^body suppose that enough had been donoi? Why, 
he nad seen dens — ay, cm the best properties — not fit for 
the pigs that the farmers wouldn’t let the labourers keep, 
lest they should steal thcffer straw fbr the littering of them 1 
— ^where a man was bound to live the life of a be^> and his 
children ^fter him. • , 

A tall, thin mak of about sixty rqpe in his^ and 
pointed a long, quavering finger at the speaker* 

** What is it, IDarwiif ? Speak up I ** ssid Wharton, drop- 
I&ng at once into the colloquial toi^e, and stooping foraard 
to ffsten. ^ ^ 

'’,My sleepin* roam’s six fpQt nine by seven foot six. We 
^ve to Ihift our bed for the rain's condn’ in, an? yer may see 
for youxsms ther ain’t much room to shift it in* «An* beyont 
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ud ther’s a tooih for the chillen, same size as oum, an’ no 
window, iothln’ but the Qoor iifto us. Ov a summer night 
tbe chillen, three on ehi, is all of a sweat afore they’re asleep. 
An’ no garden, anj no chance o* decent ways nohow. An’ 
if yer for a bit o^repaixs yeg get sworn at. An’ that’s 
all that most on us can f^et out of Squire Boyce I ’’ 

There was a hast^ whziper among some of the men round 
him as the 3 f glanced o^er tbfbir sKoulders at the Wo ladies 
on the back l^nch. One oi*two of them half rose and tried 
to puU^iim down. Wharton looked at MarceUa ; it seemed 
to him he saw a sort’d ^as&ionate satisfaction on4ier pale 
face and in the erect carriage^ her head. Then she stooped 
to the side and whispered to her mother. Mrs. B<$yce shook 
her head and sationiunmovable. All this took but t second 
or two. • 

“Ah, vibll,’’ said Wharjjon, “we won’t* have names; 
that’ll do t)s no goods It’s not the men you^^d got to go 
for so much — ^though we shall go for them tdo before long 
when we’W got the law more on«our side. It’s the system. 
It’s the whole way of dividing the wealth that you make, 
you and your children — ^by your work, your hard, slavish, 
incessant \9ork-^between you and those who don% work, 
who live* on your labour and grow fat on your poverly I 
What we want is a fair division. There ou§f^t to wealth 
enough — ^there is wealtlf enpughu for all m this t>lessed 
country. The earth gives it; tne sun gives it; labour 
extract and piles'it up. Why should one class take three- 
fourths of It and leave you#nd your feUow- workers in the 
cities the miserable pittance whicm is dll ^ou Aave to starve 
and breed on ? Why ? — why ? I say. Why 1 — because 
you are a set of dullp jealou^ pooi^pinted towards,* unable 
to pull together, to trust each other, to give* up So much 
as a pot of beer a week for the sake of your cnildren'and 
your liberties and your class — ihet^,^thafs why it is,«and I 
tell if you straight out h’’ • 

He drew tdmself up, folded his arms across his chest, and 
looked at them — scorn and denunciation iujevery line of his 
young frame and the blaze of his blue e^e. A murmur ran 
through the room.^ Some of the men laughed excitedly. 
Darwin sprang up again. ^ . 

“ You keep the perli^ off us, an’ gie.us the ci^ttin’ upV 
their bloomin’ parks aff^^’lkdo it fast enough,’’ he cri^^ 

' “ Much good that’ll do you ji^t at present,’’ said Wharton 
contemptuously. “4^ow, you just l&ten to me.’’ t * 
And leaning fezrward over the desk again, his finger pointed 



202 MARC]£Lt.A. 

iA the room, he went through the regulhr Socialist pro- 
gramme as it affects the country districts — ^the tiiCtnsferonce 
of authority within the vill&ge^from^the few to the many, 
the landldrds taxed more and more heavily during the 
transition time for the pro^ion of hofise-room,.water, light, 
education, and amusement for the labourer ; and ultimately 
land and capital at tllb^ free disposal*^ of ^e State, to be 
supplied \o the worker bn ddmanh at the mdst moderate 
terms, while the annexed rent and interest of the capitalist 
class relieves him of taxes, and the disappearance of squire. 
State parson, and plutocrat leaves ^him masiter in nis own 
house, the slave^f no man, the equal of all. And as a first 
step to this new Jerusalem — organization /-—self-sacrifice 
enough^ to form and maintain a unionr tobvoteifor Radical 
and Socialist candidates in the tdeth of the people who have 
coals and blankets to give away. * 

“ Then i Suppose you think you*d»be turned^ out o| your 
cottages. disiAwsed your work, made to smart for it somehow. 
Just yoil'try ! There are people all over the couhtry ready 
to back you, if you'd only hack: yourselves. But you won*U 
You won't fight — ^that's the worst of you ; lhat'a what 
makes all of us sick when we come down to talk to you. 
You won't spare twopence halfpenny a week from f>oozing — 
not you \ — ^to subscribe to a union, aild take *the first little 
step towards filling you^ stoqiaclts and holding your heads 
up as free men. What’s the good of your grumbling ? 1 
suppose you'll go on like that — ^grumbling and starving and 
cringing — and piking big; of i^e things you could do S you 
would : and 9 II the ^me not one honest effort — ^not one !— 
to better yourselves, to pull the yoki off your necks I By 
the lo^d ! iMtell you it^ a dcpnned sort of business talking 
to fellows ^ke you 1 " • « 

Krarcella started as he«flung the words out with,.a bitter 
— ^nay^ a brutal emphasis. The smooth-faced minister 
coughed loudly with a swdden movement, half got up to 
remonstrate, and then thobghh better of it. ll£s. Boyce 
for the first time showed»some animation under her veil. 
Her eyes loUowed the speaker wijbh a q]j|[ick attention. 

As^or 1^6 men, as Ihey turned clumsily to stare at, to 
laugh, or talk to eaclt otifei^ Marcella could hardly make 
oht whether they were angered 0 % fascinated. Whichever 
k was, Wharton cared for none of^itMm. His blood was up ; 
his fatigue throwni>off. Standing there in front of ihem, 
jus hand^ ip his pockets, pale with the^excitemenit of speak- 
ing, his curly head thrown out against the whitened wall 
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of tl\e chapel, He lashed into the men before him, talkie 
their lanlruage, their didlect e^n. Ia3dng bare their weak- 
nesses, sexisualities, hideci^ione, painting in •the sombrest 
colours the grim tmths of their melancholy livecr. 

Marcella .could hardly breat^je. Jt seemed to her that, 
among these cottagers, she h^ never lived till now — under 
the bU^e of these .eyes — ^within the vibration of this voice. 
Never had She so re^ibd the poiVer this singular being. 
He was scourging, dissecting the weather-beaten men before 
him, as, with a difference, he had scourged, dissected her. 
She fotind herself extieiifg ih his powers of tyranny, in the 
naked thrust of his words^sso nervous, so pitiless. And 
then by a sudden flash she thought of him by Mrs. Hurd’s 
Are, the dygig child pn his knee, against his breast. Here/' 
she thought, while her pulses leapt, “ is the leader for me — 
for iSxese. • Let him cflll, I will follow 1 ” 

It^as as though h# followed the ranging of her thought, 
for suddenly, when she and his hearers least expected it, his 
tone chahged, his storm of sp^ch sank. He fell into a 
strain of quiet sympathy, encouragement, hope ; dwelt 
with a good deal of homely iteration on the. immediate 
practical stbps which each man before him could if he would 
take towards the common end ; spoke of the help and sup- 
port lying ready for the counl^ labourers throughout 
democratic Englan4 if IShey woifla bu): pul forwaM their 
own energies and quit then&elv& like men ; pointed for- 
ward to a time of plenty, education, social peace ; and so 
— ^with softie good-tempere^ banter of hjs opponent, old 
Dodgson, and some precise in^trucSIoilS ag to how and 
where they were to r^ord their votes on the day of election 
— came to an end. •Two or three* other spe^hes fblfowed, 
and amqng them a few sininfbling words from^Hurd. Mar- 
cella approved herself and applai^ed him, as shb recogilized 
a sentence or two taken bodily from the Labour Clarion of 
the preceding week. Then a resglution pledging thS meet- 
ing to support 1±Le Liberal (vindMate was passed unanimously 
apiid evident excitement. It was the first time that such 
a thing had ever happened in Mellor. 

* * • #* * « « 

Mrs. Boyce treated her visitor ois their •way home*with a 
new resort, mixed, hoover, as usu^, with he^ prevailkig 
irony. For one whosSnewther, her ihanner implied, qpt 
that she lij|:ed him any mn;re, but that %man so well trained 
to his ow^L profession must always hold his own. • 

As for i^arcella, she said little or nothing. Bht’Whartofl, 
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iHi the dark of the carnage, had a strangd sense that -her 
eye was often on him, thsit her fnood marched ^th his, 
and that if he could have s^ken her^response would Iiave 
been electric. « ^ 

When he had helpedr hea. out of thb carriage, and they 
stood in the vestibule-^Mrs. Soyce having walked on into 
the hall — ^he said to hbr, his voice hoarse with fatigue, 
** Did I dd your bidding ?' did t rou^ them } 

Marcella was seized with sudden sh 3 me 8 s. ** You rated 
them enough." 

" WeH did you disapprove ? 

" Oh no I it seems to be yohr* way." 

" My prbof of friendship ? Well, can there be a greater ? 
Will yon show me some to-morrow ? " . 

" How can I ? '• ^ 

" Will you aiticize ? — ^tell mp whdre you thoiight I* was 
a fool to-niglfc, or a hypocrite ? Youl’ mother lyould." 

" 1 dare say 1 " said Marcella, her breath quickening ; 
" but don’t expect it from * 

" Why ? " 

"Because — ^because, I don*t pretend. I don^t know 
whether you roused them, but you roused we." * 

She swept on before him into the dark hall without giving 
him a moment |or r^ly, took her candle, and disappeared. 

WhaHon found bis ow;^ sta^£&e and went up to bed^ 
The light he carried showed nis smiling eyes bent on rise 
ground, his mouth stiU moving as though i/rith some pleasant 
desire of speech, 

CHAPTER VII.* 

WHAilttiN wag sitting alone in ^e bigMellor drawii^«rooni 
after dinner.' He Iim drawn one of the few easy«;chaii8 
the toom possessed to the fire, and with his feet jm the 
fender,^ ana one of Mr.f Boyce’s French novels on bis knee» 
he was intensely enjoying e moment' of physical ease* Tim 
work of these vreeks of can'^assing and speaking had been 
arduous, and he was naturally indolent. Now^ oecfide tins 
fire and at^a distanoe, it amazed him that any motive whal^ 
ever, public or private, should ever have been strong enough 
to take him out ifirough tiid mire on these winter oigbta to 
»sh6ut him%slf hoarse to a parcel of ctustics. " What, ^ I 
dm it for ? " he asked himself ;• " ^hkt am Ingoing to do it 
for again to-morrow»? " ^ f • 

^Ten o'Woipk. Mr. Boyce was gone'* to beds more 
entertaining of him to be done ; one might be thankful for 
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thsit liSiss Boyce and^er mother \iroiild, he Buy- 

poded, W down directl}^. Th^ had gone up to dress at 
niimi It was the ni^t ofiithe^Maxwell Court ball, and the 
carriage had been ordered for half-past ten.* In a few 
minutes he»would se^ Miss Boyee iit her new dress, wearing 
Raeburn’s pearls. He was eictraordinarily observant, and 
a number of little^ incidents and* domestic arrangeiUents 
bearing on* the feminiSie side of * Marcella’s life*h^ been 
apparent to him from thb beginning. He knew, for in- 
stancy that the* trousseau was being made at home, and 
t^t during the last* f Svf w^ks the lady for whom it was 
destined h^ shown an indffierence to the progress of it 
which seemed to excite a dumb annoyance in her mother. 
Curious woman,4d]». Boyce I 

found himself listehing to every opening door, and 
already, && it were, ^zing^at Marcella in her white array. 
He was noj; asked to«this ball. As he had eirf^ explained 
to. Miss Boyce, he and Miss Raeburn had be^n ** cuts ” for 
years, for what ceason he had,, of course, left Marcella to 
guess. As if Marcella found any difficulty in guessing — as 
It tho weposterous bigotries and intolerances of* the Ladies’ 
Leaguw^iwe not enough to account for any similar be- 
haviour on the part of any similar high-bred spinster 1 
As for this ^casiOh, she was far too pro^d both on her 
own behsdf aod Wharton’s ip sag anything either to Lord 
Maxwell or his sister on the subject of an invitation for her 
father’s guest. 

It so happened, howevyr. th^t Wharton was aware of 
certain other reason^ for his social ejSblifbioiB from Maxwell 
Court. There was no necessity, of course, for enligl^ening 
Miss Boyce on the point. Hut sCS he sat waiting^for her, 
WhartotL’s mind went back to the past connect^ With those 
reasons. In that past Raeburn mad had the whip-hand of 
him ; Raeburn had been the morail superior dictating in- 
dignant terms to a ydhng fellow detect in flagrant mis- 
conduct. Wharton did ilot &iow that he bore him any 
particular grudge. But he had never liked Aldous as a^ 
boy that he CQuld||remember ; naturally he had liked him 
l<w since that old affair. The remembrance of it had made 
his portion at Mellor particmUurly* sweets to him from the 
beginning ; he was nft sure that it had not ^etermifled^ 
his oiigin^ aeceptanSe f>f the offer 'made to him by the 
Liberal Committee to contest old Dadgson’s seat. And 
during tkef>ast few weeks the exhilaration ai^ Interest pf 
the genettl position — considering all things — ^had been very 
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gfreat. Not only was he on the point of ousting the Maxwell 
candidate from a seat whicn he h&d held securely^' for years 
— ^Wharton was perfectly ufeU aware* by now that he was 
trespassing on Aldous R^bum’s preserves in ways far more 
important, and infinitely mpre imtating ! He and Raeburn 
had not met often at Mellon during these weeks of fight. 
Each had been too busy. But whenever they had come 
across eadh other "^yharton had cl4iarly perceii^ed that his 
presence in the house, his growing intimacy with Marcella 
Boyce, the freemasonry of opinion between thep. the 
interest%she took in his contest; the* village friendships they 
had in common, were all intensely galling to Aldous Raeburn. 

The cotirse of events, indeed, had lately produced in 
Wharton a certain excitement — ^recklessneis even. He had 
come down into these parts to eourt ** the joy of eventful 
living *’ — politically and personally. ‘But the situation had 

g roved to bdactu^y far more poignant and personal than 
e had expeeted. This proud, crude, handsome girl — ^to 
her certarnly it was largely due that the days had flown as 
they had. He was perfectly — one might aimost say glee- 
fully — aware that at the present moment it was he and not 
Aldous. Raeburn who was intellectually her nSaster. His 
mind flew back at first with amusement, then witK a thrill 
of something e|pe, over their talks and quarrels. He smiled 
gaily ds he recalled, her fits of arifeer with him, her remon- 
strances, appeals — and then her awkward, inevitable Sub- 
missions when he had crushed her with sarcasm or with 
facts. Ah 1 sh^ would go to^this ball to-night ; Aldous 
Raeburn woujd f^aHide her as his possession ; but she 
would go with thoughts, ambitions, ideals, which, as they 
develb^d, wpuld make*her n^ore and more difficult for a 
Raeburn to deal with. And in those thoughts and ambi- 
tion% the man who had been her tormentor, teacher, and 
compe^ion during six rushiz^ weeks k^ew well ^at he 
already counted for much. He had cherished in her all 
those divine discontents ”*whieh were already there when 
he first knew her, taught, her to formulate, them, given 
her bettef reasons «Cor them ; sq that .by now she was a 
person with a far more defined and stormy will than she had 
been to begin with. 'Whai'ton did not particularly know 
wky he shmdd exult ; but he did exult. At any rate, he was 
prodigiously tickled^ntertained-^cy the whole position, 

A step, a rustle lOutside-^-he hastily shut hia. book and 
^stened. « The door opened, and Marcella cama ii» — a white 
raion agaiflst the heavy blue of the walls. Witbher came. 
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too\ a sudden, strong scef t of fl(}wers, for slie carried a ma#- 
vell6us Anch of hol^ouse roses, Aldous’s gift, which had 
just arrived by special messenger. * 

'barton sprang up and placed a chair for her! 

" I had begun to Believe thel)allt>nly existed in my own 
imagination I ” he said gaily. • ** Surely you are very late.” 
Then be saw tha^fc^^looked disthrbed, ^ 

” It was ^apa,*' she said, homing to the fire, and looking 
down into it. ” It has b^n ano&er attack of pain — ^not 
serious mamma «ayi^ ; ^she jp coming down directly. But I 
wonder why thev come, Vnd why he thinks him^f so ill. 
Do you know ? ” she addeef Abruptly, turning to her com-' 
panion. * 

Whartoi# hesilhted, taken by surprise. During %he past 
wee^s, what with Mr. ^yhe’s confidence, and his own acute- 
ness, he hSid arrived at a ^ry shrewd notion of what was 
wrong witluhis host. •But he was not going toTefilighten the 
daughter^ • 

” I should say your father wants a great dealsof care — 
and is nervous about himself,” he said quietly. ” But he 
will get thp care and your mother knows the whole state 
of the ce&e.’* • 

” Yes, she knows,” said Marcella. ” I wish I did.” 

And a sifilden, ^ainfql expression of u^pral worry, re- 
morse, passed across the gi^’s fi^e. Wharton knew that 
she had often be^n impatient of late with her father, and 
incredulot^s of his complaints. He thought ho understood. 

” One can often be of m<ire u%e to a sick person if one is 
not too well acqua^ted with what*ailb them,” he said. 
” Hope and cheerfulness sie ever3rthing in a case like your 
father's. He will def well.” ^ • * 

” If be does be won't owe any of it-r — ” ^ 

She etopped as finpulsively as she had begun. ” Tome,” 
she meant to have said, then had retreat^ hastil]^ before 
her own sense of something unckily intimate and personal. 
Wharton stood quietly beside her, saying nothing, but 
receiving and soothing her seli-reproach just as surely as^ 
though she had puj; it into words. • * 

” You are crushing your flowers, 1 think,” he said sujJLdenly. 
And indeed h^ roses weref dkngHng a^inst her dress, as 
if she had forgotten aUsabout them. Sthe raised«them edte- 
lessly, but he bent to Sm^ tiiem, and she held them out.» 

Summer 1 ” he said, plunging his dace into them with 
a long breath of Sensuous enjoyment. ” How? the year 
sweeps nnind in an instant t And aJl the effect of a htue 
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heat and a little money. ^ phUosoplier's 

He drew bseck from her. *His»quicft, inquisitive, but still 
respectful 4ye took in every delightful detsm. ' 

If I don’t give you teavr, my expefience is that yoji will 
take it ! ” she said, half laughing, half resentful, as l^ough 
she had old aggressions In mmd. » i 

“ You admit the strength ofthe xexi^tation f It is very 
simple ; no one could help makidg it. To be spectator of the 
height of anything — ^the best^ the climax— makes any j^ortal’s 
pulses run. Beauty, success, hap^i^e&, for instance ? ” 

He paused, smiling. She le&dt a thin hand on tbe mantel- 
piece and looked away. Aldous’s pearls slipped backwards 
along h£r white arm. 

Do you suppose to-night will 13b the height of happing?” 
she said at last; with a little scorn. ’^These fundtions oon’t 
present thcfhjbelves to me in such a light.” , 

Wharton cdhld have laughed out — ^her pedantnr was so 
young and unconscious. But he restrainea himseu. 

” I shall be with the majority to-night,” he said demurely. 
” I may as<well warn you.” 

Her colour rose. No other man had ever dared to.speak to 
her with this assurance, this cool, scrutinizing air. ^e told 
herself to be i|pdignant; the next mofiient she was indig- 
nant, Cut with herself, iojp ren)eml)ering convention^ties. 

” Tell me one thing,” said Wharton, 9hanging his tone 
wholly. ” I know you went down hurriedly to Sie village 
before dinner. IVas anytljing wrong ? ” 

” Old Patt09 is Vety ill,” she said, ^ighing. ” I went to 
ask after him ; he may die any moment. And the Hurds’ 
boy toA” • ^ K * 

He leant ^dgainst the mouthpiece, talkisg to her about 
botff cases wim a quick, ineisive common tense— ^not unkind, 
but wj^thout a touch of unnecessary sentiment, still less of 
the superior person — whioh^represehted one of the moods 
she liked best in him. In sp^kking of the poor he alwa^ 
took the tone of comradeship, of a plain equality ; and the 
tone was, !n fact, gdhuine. . « 

” Dp you know,” he said presently, did not tell you 
before, but I am eertaiif thsft Hurd’s wife is afraid of you — 
that she has a secret from you ? ” e 

From me I How could she ? ^ I*’know every detail of 
their afiairs.” ® ^ 

. ” No ihatyer. I listened to what she said «lhat^ day ia 
the cottage when I had the boy on my knee< *I noticed 
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her* face^and f am qui^e cert^. She has a secret, aofl, 
above alR a secret from you.” ^ 

Marcella looked disturbed for a moment, th^n ^he laughed. 

” Oh no I ” she said, with a little Superior air. ” 1 assure 
you I know her better than you.” 

Wharton said no more. * 

” Marcella ! ” calfed q, distant voice from the ligdl. 

The girl%ath^red up her*white skirts and her flowers in 
haste. “ Good-night ! ” 

“ G 90 d**night ^ I ^1^ h^ you come home and wonder 
how you- hate sped. One word, if I may I Take your 
f6le and play it. There is Nothing subject dislil^e so much 
as to see rwalty decline its part.” 

She lau|hed, flushed, a little proudly and un&rflainly, 
and^went without re^y. * As she shut the door behind her, 
a sudden lOlatness feU upoa her. She walked ^ough the 
darl9 Stone Parlour® outside, seeing still the *firmly-knit, 
light^-n^de figure — ^boyish, middle-sized, ^et never in- 
signincant — ^the •tumbled waves o^ fair hair, tMfe eyes so 
keenly blu^, the face with its sharp mocking lines, its powers 
of sudden pharm. Then self-reproach leapt, and possessed 
her, Shb quickened her pace, hurrying Into the fiall, as 
though from something she was ashamed or afraid of. 

In the hall a new seq^ation awaited hee. Her mother, 
fully dressed,* stood «waiting by tl» old billiard-table for her 
maid, who had gone to fetch her a cloak. 

Marcella stopp^ an instant in surprise and delight, then 
ran up to her. “ Mamma, how i^^/y^qu4ook ! I haven't 
seen you like that qot since 1 was a ^l(h I remember 
you then once, in a low dress, a white dress, withgflpwers, 
coming into the nuiSery. 5ut ttfat black b^omes you so 
well, an4 Deacon has done your hair beautifully ! 

She took her mother's hand and kissed her cheek, tbuched 
by an emotion which had many rodts. There was infinite 
relief in this tender, natural oqtfet ; she seemed to recover 
possession of herself. • 

•Mrs. Boyce bore the kiss quietly. H^ face yas a little* 
pinched and wlutep But* the unusual display Deacon had 
been allowed to make of her pa}e golden hair, stfll long and 
abundant ; the> unveiling of tne shat>ely sttoulders and neck^ 
Uttle less beautiful thaift her daughters ; the elegant lines 
of the velvet dress— sul the^ things had very noply trans- 
formed hef , Marcella could not restraiif her aamiration and 
delight. Mi%. Boyccf winced, and looking upwai^ to the gaV 
Isry, whkfti ran round the hall, c^ed Deacon impatiently. 
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*** Only, mamma,** said Mr^cella discontentedly, I don*t 
like that little chain round your neclf. It is not* equal to 
the rest, not worthy of it.*' •* 

" I have nothing else, my dear,** said <Mrs. Boyce dryly. 
— “ Now, Deacon, don*ff*be fell night ! *^ ' > 

Nothing else ? Yet, i^ shc^hut her eyes, Marcella could 
perfectly r^all the diamonds qp thq neck and mms of that 
white figure of her thildhood — 90 uld see herself as a baby 
playing with the treasures of her mother's jewel-box. 

Nowadays Mrs. Boyce was yeiy /jejcrettve and reserved 
about hSr personal possessioi^^ Marcella ne^r went into 
her room .unless* she was asiced, and would never have 
thought j)f treating it or its contents with any freedom. 

The mean chain which went so jll with tSb costly hoarded 
dress — it recalled to Marcella all the inexorable silent mis^eries 
of her mot^ier's past life, and all the sordid disadvantages 
and troubles qf her own youth. Slid* followed .Mrs. Boyce 
out to the carriage in silence — once more in a tumult of 
sore pridJ and doubtful feeling. ” 

Four weeks to her wedding-day ! The words dinned in 
her eaife as they drove along. Yet they sounded strange to 
her, incredible almost. How much did she know of Al&us, 
of her l?fe that^vas to be — above all, how much of herself ? 
She was not happy — ha£ not been happy or at ease for 
many days. Yet in her restlessness she could think nothing 
out. Moreover, the chain that galled and curbed her was 
a chain of charal:1^.r.^ In spite<of her modernness, and the 
complexity of toany of her motives, there were certain in- 
herited tsimplicities of nature at the bottom of her. In her 
wild demoni^ childhoodt you « could hlways trust Marcie 
Boyce it she had given you her* word — her schcfe>lfellows 
knew that. If her passioira were half-civilized and southern, 
her yrsry of understanding the point of honour was curiously 
English, sober, tenacious. •' So now.' Her sense of bond to 
Aldous had never been in the l^t touched by any of her 
dissatisfac^ons and revolts. Yet it rushed upon her to- 
night with amazement, and thkt in frur weeks she was 
going marry him 1 Why ? how ? — ^what would it really 
fn(an for him and for hhr ? It was as though in midstream 
she were tiying to pit herself for^^ instant against ^e 
efirrent which had so far canledtthem all on, to see what 
it might ^bo like tef retrace ta stl^p, and could only realize 
with dismay the force and rapidity of the wate^. ‘ 

Yet all tne time another side of her was well aware that 
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she was at tha^ moment the e^vy of half a county, that4n 
anol^er^n minutes hundreds of eager and critical eyes 
would be upon her f andthei^pride was rising ^to her part. 
The little incident of the chain had somehow for*the moment 
made the ball and hbr place insit niore attractive to her. 

» » » • . « * 
They had no sdbn^ stuped ftom their carriage than 
Aldous, who was waiting In the outor hall, joyously dis- 
covered them. Till then* he had been walking aimlessly 
amid -the crowd of ^ his o^ guests, wondering when she 
would come,diow she Vdula like it. This splendid^ function 
had been his grandfather*!&* idea ; it Would never have 
entered his own head for a mpment. Yet he ^understood 
his grandfatherti wish to present his heir's prom&ed bride 
in ■^us public ceremonioiS^ way to the society of which she 
would soifte day be the natjiral leader. He jderstood, too, 
thab there ^ivas more in the wish than met the e4r ; that the 
occasion meant to Lord Maxwell, whether Mck Boyce were 
there or*no, the hnal condoning of things past^and done 
with, a final throwing of the Maxwell shield over the Boyce 
weakness, and fuU adoption of Marcella into her new family. 

All this* he understood and was grateful for. But how 
would she respond ? How would she like it — ^this parade 
that was td be m&de of her — ^these peoj:^ that giust be 
introduced to her ?• He* wa^full^pf anxieties. 

Yet in many ^ways his mind had been easier of late. 
During the last week she had been very gentle and good to 
him-^vefi Miss Raeburn h%d be^n pleased with her. There 
had been no quoting of Wharton wrifen*th<y met ; and he 
had done his philosopher's best to forget him. Hg ^sted 
her proudly, intensely ; and in four weekb she would be 
hiswif% . • • 

Can you bear it ? " he said iso her in a laughing whisper 
as she and her mother emerged from the cloal^oom« 

“ Tell me what to do," she said, flushing. " I will do 
my best. What a crowd > Must we stay very long ? " 

. " Ah, .my dear Mrs. Boyce," cried Lord MaxwpU, meetings 
them on the steps jf the inner quadrangular corridor — "wel- 
come indeed I Let me take you in. — Marcella I with Aldous’s 

K iission I " He stooped tii4 wllite h<Sad gallantiy and 
d her on the chee^. " Hemembei; I am an old mfln ; 
if I choose to* pay y<fa compliments, you will tove to put 
up with them I " • • • 

Then ketoffered Mrs. Boyce his arm, a sta^l^ figure in 
his ribbon and cross of Ihe Bath. A delicate r^ had 
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xijea to that lady’s thin chesk in Bgite of he^ self-^possession. 
** Poor thing I ” said Lord Maxwell to himself as he led her 
along — poor ' thing 1 — ^how"^ distinguished and charnung 
still I ‘ One sees to-night what she was like as a girl.” 

Aldous and Marcella ^•foUs wed. They had to pass along 
the great corridor which ran ^round the quadrangle of the 
house. .T^e antique marbles which lided it w^e to-night 
masked in flowers, and seats cdvered in red had been fitted 
in wherever it was possible, arid were now crowded with 
dancers ” sitting out.” From, the ^bsdlroom ahead, came 
waves ol waltz music ; the ancien*^ house was alive with 
colour and perfulne. with the'^sounds of laughter and talk 
lightly fre^inig and breaking the swaying rhythms of the 
band.'* !i^yond the windows of the corridor^ iwhich had 
been left uncurtained because of the beauty of the njight. 
the stiff TucLot* garden with it^i founmins. which filled up 
the quadraxigie, wai gaily illuminated^ under a bpght moon ; 
and amid aU '^he varied colour of lamps, drapery dresses, 
faces. thO antique heads .ranged along the walls of the 
corridor — here Marcus Aurelius, there Trajan, there Seneca 
— ^and the marble sarcophagi which broke the line at inter-^ 
vals stcod in cold, whitish relief. 

Marcella passed along on Aldous’s arm. conscious that 
people, were sti;j?aming into the corridof* from all the rooms 
opening upon it. and that every eye was fixed>.upon her and 
her mother. ” Look, there she is f ” she heard in an excited 
girl’s voice as they passed Lord Maxwell’s library, now 
abandoned to the crowd Ijke ail the rest. ” Coirie. quick I 
There — I told .you^shfe was lovely I " ^ 

EvQry now and then some old friend, man or woman, 
rose, simling. from the seits alqpg the sLde. and Aldous intro** 
duc^ his bnde. w 

” un her' dignity I ” said an old hunting squire^ to his 
daughter when they had passed. ” Shy, no doubt — very 
natural I But nowadays^ ^rls, when they’re shy. don’t 
giggle and blush as they u^d t^ in my young da}^; they 
look as if you meant to insult them, and they w^n’t going 
to allow it I . . Oh.' very handsome — yery handsome— of 
course. But you can see she’s advanced — ^peculiar — or 
what d’ye call it? — womdn’^ rights. I suppose, and all 
tl&t kindwof thing,,? Like to see ^ou go in for it. Nettie, 
eLI” ^ ^ . 

” She’s awfully handsome^” sighed his pink-cheeked.' in** 
significant ]ittle daughter, still craning her ne«k«^to look — 
”v6ry simply dressed too. except for those lovidy pearls. 
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She does her hs&r very o^dly, low down — ^in those plaiti. 
Nobody Hoes it like that nowada3rs.*’ 

That’s because hoboc^^i lias such a h^hd/' said her 
brother, a young Hussar lieutenant, beside her. in the tone 
of connoisseurship. By Geo%e. Ihe’s rij^ing 1 she*s the 
best-looking girl I’ve seen fo]>a good long time. But she’s 
a Tartar, I’ll swear— looks it, anyWhy.” 

” Every Sue sa^rs she has me most extuaoidinary opinions.” 
said the girl eagerly. ” She’ll manage him. don’t you think ? 
I’m sufS he’s veiy mfek jnc} mild.” 

‘♦Don’t kifbw that.^ said the young man. twifiting his 
moustache with the air of e)^ustive infotmation. ” Kae- 
bum’s a very good fellow — excellent fellow — see him shoot- 
ing* you kiiow-Hthat kind of thing. I expect h^s ^ot a 
wm .when he wants ti. I'he mother’s handsome too. and 
loolra a kCdy. The father’is kept out of tl]|i .way. I see. 
Ratiier a messing fdl* the Raeburns. Can^ be pleasant, 
you kno% to get a man like that in the fanuly. Look after 
your spoons — ^thart kind of things” • 

Meanwhile Marcella was stamding beside Miss Raeburn 
at the head of the long baUroom. and doing her* best to be- 
have prettily. One after another she bowed to, of shook 
hands with, half the magnates of the county — ^the men in 

E ink, the wotnen in*the ijew London dresses^ for which this 
rilliant and 4 ong-expected ball bad given so welcome an 
excuse. They knew Uttle or nothing of her except that she 
was clearly good-looking, that she was that fellow Dick 
Boyce’s dau^ter, and wasereported yy b& ” odd.” Some, 
mostly men, who said their conventional few words to her, 
felt an amused admiration for the skill and rapidj^ with 
which she had captiired th^ parti of the o^un'ty^; some, 
mostly women, were already jealous of her. A few o|^ the 
older people here and there, both men and women — ^but, 
after all. they shook hands like the rest — knew perfectly 
well that the girl must be goip^ through an ordeal, were 
touched by the signs of thHught and storm in the face, and 
looked back at her with kind eyes. » ‘ 

But of these last MarceAla realized ftothing. What she 
was saying to herself was that, if they kaew little of her. 
she knew a great deal of man^ of thfcn, Ih their talks o’^er 
the Stone Parlour fire site and Wharton had gone through 
most of the properties, laitgehnd small, of his division, and 
ind^ of the divisions roifiid, by the hd!p of the l^owledge 
he had gainSd in hid canvass, together with a blue-book-«> 
one of the numberless I— ^recently issued, on the state of 
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tbo midland labourer. He had abounded in wecdotc, 
sarcasm, reflection, based partly bn his own experiences, 
partly on hJs endless talks with^the woiking folk, now in the 
public-housfe, now at their own chimney-corner. Marcella, 
indeed, had a large uBasuspected acquaintance with the 
county before she met it in^the flesh. She knew that a 
great many of these inefi who came and«spoke to her were 
doing their best aqcording to*-theif lights, thit improve- 
ments were going on. that times' were mending. But there 
were abuses enough still, and the abuses were far more 
vividly present to her than the imbi^)vementse In general, 
the people who tiironged the^e'-splendid rooms were to her 
merely th^ incompetent members of a useless class. The 
nation MPould do away with them in timecrl Micanwhile it 
might at least be asked of them that they should practise 
their profession of landowning, j^uch is it was, witii g[r£ater 
conscience kifd intelligence — ^that they should not smtk its 
opportunities Or idle them away. And she coufd point out 
those who did both — ^scandalously, intolerably. *^Once or 
twice she thought passionately of Miuta Hurd, washing 
and mending all day, in her damp cottage ; or of the 
Pattons in “ the parish house," thankful after 'sixty years 
of toil for a hovel where the rain came through the thatch, 
and where the^smoke choked you, unless, with the. ther- 
momelfer below freezing-point,^ yofl opened the door to the 
blast. Why should these people have all the gay clothes, 
the flowers, the jewels, the aelicate food — all the delight 
and all the leisure ? And tho^e, nothing 1 Het soul rose 
against what ^he as she stood there, going through her 
part. ^ Wharton's very words, every inflection of his voice, 
was ifl her ears, playing chorus^ to the scene. 

But when ‘•these first introductions, these littl© empty 
taX\& of three or four phrases apiece, and all of them alike, 
were nearly done with, Marcella looked eagerly round for 
Mary Harden. There she was, sitting quiejly against the 
wall in a remote comer, hef plain face all smiles, her little 
feet dancing under the white muslin frock which she hgd 
fashioned '"for .herself with so mvich pam under Marcella’s 
directions. Miss Raeburn was cs^ed away to And an arm- 
chair for some dowager of importance ; Marcella took ad- 
vamtage o^ the break and of the epd of 'a dance to hurry 
down the room to Mary. Aldoug, who was talking to old 
Sir Charles Leven, jPrank’s father, a few steps cifl, nodded 
^nd smiled to her as he saw her move. u « 

" Have ybu been dancing, Mary ? ’’ she said ses^erely. 
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I wouldn’f for worlds ! L never was so much amu^d 
in my die. Look at thVse girls — those sisters — in the huge 
velvet sleeves, like Coloured balloons 1 — and that old lady 
in the pink tulla»and diamonds. I do so wadt to get her 
her cloak.! And those Lancers^ 1 never could have 
imagined people danced like that. They didn’t dance them 
— ^they romp^ thcftn I It wasn’t beautiful — ^wsjs it ? ” 

“ ^^y flo ydU expftt afl English crowd to ao an 3 rthing 
beautiful ? If we could db it, we should be too ashamed.” 

“ But it is beautiful, all the same, you scornful person I ” 
cried Mary, •draggirig*hlr friend down beside hen ” How 
pretty the girls are I Aifct as for the diamonds, I never 
saw anything so wonderful. I wish I could *have made 
Charles come ! V • 

” Wouldn’t he ? 

‘^No ”*-she lookea a lii^le troubled — ” He ^couldn’t think 
it would b§ quite right. But I don’t know — a ^ght like this 
takes me oft my feet, shakes me up, and dbes me a world 
of good f ” • • 

”You dear, simple thing!” said Marcella, slipping her 
hand into Mary’s as it lay on the bench. 

" Oh, ydu needn’t be so superior ! ” cried. Mary — V not for 
another year at least. I don’t believe you are much more 
used to it than I afh ! ” 

” If you mean,”# said M^cel)^, ** that I was never at 
an 3 rthing so big and splendid as Ihis before, you are quite 
right.” 

And shb looked round ttie ropm with that curious, cold 
air of personal detachment from all site lawsvhich had often 
struck Mary, and to-night made her indignant. ^ ^ 

” Then enjoy it !•” she jaid, Ihughing aad frowning at 
the same time. ” That's a much more plaid (lufy fqj’ you 
than it was for Charles to stay mt home — ^there 1 Haven’t 
you been dancing ? ” • 

” No ; Mr. Raeburn doesn’t dance. But he thinks he can 
get through the next Laneers if I will steer him.” 

. ” Then I shall find a seat where I can look at^you,” said» 
Mary decidedly. Ah, .there is Mr. •Raeburn coming to 
introduce somebody to you. I knew they wouldn’t Jet you 
sit here long.” • • • « 

Aldous brought u^a young Gua];dsman, mrho bolBly 
asked Miss Boyce for f^e pleasure of a dance. IMamdla 
consented*; and off they swep^ into a foom which was only 
just begkimng to fill for the new dance, and y^lre, there- 
fore, for iihe moment .the young grace of both had free play. 
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Marcella had l/een an indefatigable dancer in "the old London 
days at those students’ parties, vrith. their dyed gloves and 
lemonade suppersi which w6re nnnihg in her head now 
as she sway^ to the rh 3 rthm of this perfect band. The 
mere delight in moveixitent tcame back to her ; « and while 
they danced, she danced with all her heart. T^en in the 
pauses shOf would lean against the wall' beside her partner, 
and rack her brain to find a ^ord to say' to him. As for 
anything tlujt he said, every word — whether of Ascot, or 
the last Academy, or the new, plays, or the hunting and 
the electiona— sounded to her more vapid than the last. 

MeanwhUu Aldbus stood nekt Mary Harden and watched 
the dancing figure. He had never seen her dance before. 
Mary shyly stole a look at him from time tc time: 

Well,*^ be said at last, stooping to his neighbour, ** what 
are you thinking of ? ” . *■ 

" 1 think she is a . dream ( ” said Muy, flushing with the 
pleasure of being able to say it. They were great friends, 
he and she, and to-night somehow she was>not a i>it afraid 
of him. 

Aldous’s kye sparkled a moment ; then he looked down 
at Jier \rith a kind smile. “ If you suppose I ain going to 
let you sit here all night, you are ve^ much nustaken. 
Marcella gave mo precise instructions. 1 am going oft this 
moment to find somebody." * ' « 0 

" Mr. Raeburn — don't I " cried Mary, catching at him. 
But he was gone, and she was left in trepidation, imagining 
the sort of formidable young i^man who was ^n to be 
presented to her, and'^shalung at the thought of him. 

Wh^ij the dance was over Marcella returned to Miss 
Raeburn, whohwas standing at the door into the corridor, 
and^had 'beokoned to her. She went through a number of 
new introductions, and declared to herself that she was 
doing all she could. Miss Raeburn was not so wdl satisfied. 

" Why can't she smile^ apd chatter like other girls ? " 
thought Aunt Neta impatiently. " It's her * i&as,’ I 
suppose. ^What rubbish 1 *There, now — ^just see liie difier- 
ence I " > 

For*. at the moment Lady Winterbourne came up, and 
instantly Marcella wad all saniles and tsdk^ holdi^ her 
friend by both hands, dinging to heir almost. 

'<^Oh, do come here I " she said^dedding her into a comer. 
" There's such a c#owd, anri I eay all the wreng things. 
There ! a sigh of relief. " Nov I feeb myself pro- 

tected." 
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. I miutn't keep you.” said|Lady Winterbourne; a litiSe 
taken alack by her effusion. “ Everybody is wanting to 
talk to you.” 

1 knowW There is Miss Raeburn looking at me 
severely already. But 1 must do a% I like a little.” 

” You ought to do as Aldous likes^” said Lady Winter- 
bourne suddenly, iff her deepest affd most tragi^ voice. It 
seemed to her a^mome&t hara come for»admonition, and she 
seized it hastily. * 

Maij^Ua stared at her p surprise. She knew now 
that when Ltidy Wm-fertoume looked most forbidding she 
was in reality most shy. Bin: still she waft takeq aback. 

” Why do you say that, I wonder ? ” she asked, half 
reproachf^y. I* have been behaving myself quftemicely 
— I^have indeed ; at Jeast, as nicely as I knew how.” 

Lady Winterbourne’s tragic air yielded to^a slow smile. 

” Yeu loolj very well, my dear. That white becomes you 
charmingly ; so do the pearls. I don’t wonffer that Aldous 
always Imows where you are.” • • 

Marcella raised her eyes, and caught those of Aldous 
fixed upon her from the other side of the -room. She 
blushed, sJhiled slightly, and looked away. • 

” Who is that tall man just gone up to speak to him'^ ” 
she asked of her coihpanion. . 

” That is Lord Wtemdle,” ^d l^ady Winterbourne, ” and 
his plain second. wife be^d him. Edward always scolds 
me for not adminng him. He says women know nothing 
at all about men’s looks, an(| that Lord Wandle was the most 
splendid man of his^time. But 1 anvs^s think it an un- 
pleasant face.” ^ . 

” Lord Wandle ! ^ exclai^ied Marcella, frowning. ” Oh, 
please qome with me, dear Lady Winterboutije I ^ I ^ow 
he is asking Aldous to introduce him, and I won’t — no, I 
will not — ^be introduced to him.” » 

And laving hold of her astqnished companion, she drew 
h^ hastily through a doerway near, walked quickly, still 
gripping her, through two connected rooms beyond, and«^ 
misSiy tended her^d herself on a sofh in Lora Maxwell's 
libra^, pursued meanwhile through all her hurried* course 
by the curious looks 6f an obsefvaro ttooffg. 

” That man 1 no, thaA would really have been too much^ ” 
said Marcella, using hdt l^gepfeather fan with stormy enesgy. 

” Whatefs the matter with •you, my* dear ? ” said Lady 
Winterbeutne in her amazement ; ” and what is {he matter 
with I^r 4 Wandle ? V 
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You must know I ** sai^ Marcella indi^antly, “ Oh, 
you miASt have seen that case in the paper last w€»k — ^that 
shocking case 1^ A woman aifd two chUdren died in one of 
his cottages' of blood-poisoning; nothing «in the world but 
his neglect — his brutal ntegleet I " Her^ breast heaved ; she 
seemed almost on the point of weeping. The agent was 
appealed tp — did nothing. Then the 61ergyman wrote to 
mm direct, and got an answer. ^ Theanswdr wa^ published. 
For cruel insolence I never saw ahything like it I He ought 
to be in prison for manslaug^iter — and he comes^, here ! 
And people laugh and talk with him \ ** t 

She stopped, stlmost chokea^by her own passion. But 
the incident, after all, was only the spark to the mine. 

Lady Winterbourne stared at her helpleLsly. ft *' Perhaps 
it isn't true/' she suggested. “ The newspapers put in so 
many lies, esgedally about us — l^e landlords. Edward says 
one ought never to believe them. — ALf/ here comes Aldeus." 

Aldous, indeed, with some perplexity on his brow, was to 
be seen ^preaching, looking for his betrothed. ' Marcella 
dropped her fan and sat erect, her angry colour fading into 
whiteness. 

** Myy darling ! I couldn't think what had become of you. 
May I bring I^rd Wandle and introduce him to you ? He 
is an qld friend, here, and my godfathbr. Ndt that 1 am 
particularly proud of th^ rels^tionship,'' he said, dropping 
his voice as he stooped over her. “ He is a soured, disagree- 
able fellow, and I hate many of the things he does. But it 
is an old tie, and my grandfather is tender of stich things. 
Only a word oatwS ;'"then I will get rid of him." 

" A)(^ous, 1 can*t** said Marcella, looking up at him. 
" How could L? I saw that cj^se. I must be rude to him." 

AMou§ Ipdked considerably disturbed. " It was very 
bad,^' he said slowty. "4 didn’t know you had aeen it. 
What shall I do ? I promised to go back for him." 

" Lord Wandle — Miss * Boyce ! ” said Miss Raeburn's 
sharp little voice behind Alcfous. * Aldous, mavin^ aside in 
hasty disipay, saw his aunt, looking very determined, pre- 
senting her tall neighbour, who bowed loi^ with old-fashioned 
deference to the girl on the sofa. 

Lady Winterbdurne looked •With trepidation at Marcella. 
Bht the SQCial instinct held, to some extent. Ninety-nine 
wesQLen can threaten a scene oMhi^^k&d Lady Wintertourne 
dreaded for one iSiat cans, carty it through.u Marcella 
V^avered \ then, with her most forbidding air .e she made a 
scarcely perceptible return of Lord Wandle’s bow* 
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** Did vou e^tape in here ont^of the heat ? ” he asked h< 0 r. 
But sJxsld no ftne lets you escape to-night. The 

occasion is too interdSting« ’ * 

Marcella made 410 reply. Lady Winterboum'e threw in a 
nervous reoiark on the crowd. • • 

“ Oh yes, a great crush/' said Lord Wandle. “ Of course 
we all come to siea Aldous happy.— How long^is it, Miss 
Boyce, sintfe yon settldh at Mellor ? " 

" Six months." • 

She^ looked straight before her and not at him as she 
answered, and her t 6 nb tna^e Miss Raeburn’s blood boil. 

Lord Wandlcj — a battered? hoarsened, but still magnificent- 
looking man of sixty — examined the speaker an ifistant from 
half-shut eiy^es, then put up his hand to his moust^he with 
a half-smile. • 

'^You like the coufitry ? ’’ 

"^^es." ^ o 

As she spoke her reluctant monosyllabic the girl had 
really n<f concgjtion of the degree of hostility expressed in 
her manner. Instead, she was hating herself for her own 
pusillanimity. , 

** And tile people ? " 

" Some of them." 

And straightway* she raised her fierce bj^ck eyes^to his, 
and the man» bSforQ her unc^erst<^d, as plainly as any one 
need understand, that whoever else Miss Boyce might like, 
she did not like Lord Wandle, and wished for no more con- 
versation Vith him. 9 « 

Her interrogator turned to Aldous ^itft snjiling aflomb, 

" Thank you, my "dear Aldous. Now let me retirg. No 
one must monopolizer yoxa cljjarmiisg lady." 

And sgain he bowed low to her, this time ^Vlth ah ir<jpical 
emphasis not to be mistaken, and walked away. 

Lady Winterbourne saw him go up to his wife, ^o had 
follow^ him at a distance, andtspeak to her rougUy with 
a frown. They left the room! and presently, through the 
ojther door of the library which opened on the corridor,^, 
she saw them pass, as though they iwere goi^g to their 
carriage. , . 

Marcella rose. She looked* fifst at Miss* Raeburn, then at 
Aidous. " Will you ta^e me away ? " §he said, going uj^to 
fiini ; " I am tir^ — ^tftk^mepto your room." 

He putcher hand inside hiSvarm, and they pushed their 
way througfi the cuowd. Outside in the pass^e^they m^t 
Hailin. He had not. seen her before, and he put out ms 
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band. But there was something distant in*his gentle greet- 
ing which struck at this moment like a bruise on fif arcella’s 
quivering nerves. It came*acress her that for some time 
^t he hdd made no further advances^ to her ; ^ that his 
mst eager talk of friendship between* himself and her had 
dropped ; that his acceptance of her into his world and 
Aldous’s was somehow*' suspended — ^in* abeyance. She bit 
her lip tightly andihurried Aldous %Iong. * Agdin the same 
lines of gay, chatting people klong the corridor and on 
either side of the wide staircase — greetings, introdiu:tion — 
a nightmare of publicity. * « » * ^ 

“ Rather pronounced — ^to tarry him off like that,*’ said* 
a clergyman to Ins wife with a kindly smile, as the two 
tall fibres disappeared along the uppes gallery^ ** She will 
have him all to herself before lonu.” 

* « « ^ * « * « 

Aldous &hlit the door of his sittirg-room behind Jthem. 
Marcella qui<&iy drew her hand out of his arm, and goii^ 
forward (.to the mantelpiece rested both elbowh upon it 
and hid her face. 

He looked at her a moment in distre^ and astonishment, 
standing a little apart. Then he saw that she* was crying. 
The colour flooded into his face, and going up to her ho tow 
her hand, whiqh was all she would yield him* and holding 
it to his lips, said, in her eajr every spotlfing, tender word 
that love’s tutoring could bring to mind. In his emotion 
he told himself ana her that he admired' and loved her the 


more for the incident downstairs, for the temper she had 
shown! She,alo{Le*^mong them all had had the courage 
to stnke the true, stem Christian note. As to the annoy- 
ance 'shch cmirage might brip^ upoh him and her in the 
f utore-^ved as to the trouble it might cause his pwn dear 
folf — ^what real matter ? « In these things she should l^Eul. 

Wlmt could love have asked better than such a moment ? 
Yet Marcella’s weeping wns in truth the weeping of despair. 
This man’s very sweetness' to ker, his very assumption of 
the ri^ht to comfort and approve her, roused in her a desper- 
ate soned sense of bonds mat shguld never have, been made, 
and Ijiat now could not be broken. If was all plain to her 
at last. His touch had ncftfasill for her, his frown no terror. 
She had seccepted him without loying him, coveting What 
hgafiould give her. And now it Sbemed to, her that she 
cared nothing fortanything he«could give-r-tjiat the life 
^before her was to be one series of petty conflicts between 
her and a surrounding circnmstance .which must inevitably 
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in the end be tdo strong for her^conflicts from which ndther 
heart nor amMtion coufd gain anything. She had desired 
a great position for What she fnight do withdt. But what 
could she do with it 1 She would be subdued^— oh 1 very 
quickly ! — to great houses and great people* and all the 
vapid pomp and idle toil of wealth.. All that picture of 
herself, stooping Jtom place and*power, to bind up the 
wounds of the people, fii wtdch she had once delighted, was 
to her now a mere flimsy Vulgarity. She had been shown 
other i^deals — other wavs— her pulses were still sw^ng 
under the audacity-^tne^ virile inventive force of tiie show- 
man. Everything she had t&ce desired looked flat to her ; 
eveiything she was not to have glowed and shone.'' Poverty, 
adventure,* pass£x>nt the joys of self-realization — these she 
gavg up. ae wouli^be^me Lady Maxwell, make friends 
with mss ‘Raeburn, and w^r the family diamonds I 
Then, in the mi<ist>of her rage with herself dhd fate, she 
drew he^^tf away, looked up, and caught fhll the eyes of 
Aldous Kaebum. Conscience stung and burned. What 
was this life she had dared to trifle with — ^this man she had 
dared to treat as a mere pawn in her own game ? She gave 
way utterly, appalled at her own misdoing, and behaved 
like a penitent child. Aldous, astonished and alarmed by 
her emotion* and by the wild incoherent ^^ngs sl^e said, 
won his way tat lash to some^moi^ents of divine happiness, 
when, leaving her trembling hand in his, she sat submis- 
sively beside him, gradually quieting down, summoning 
back her Smiles and her tmuty, and letting him call her 
all the fond names hf would. ^ 

CHAPTOR ^II. 

Scarcely a word was exchanged between Marcella^ and 
her mother oh the drive home. Yet under ordin^^ cir- 
cumstances B^cella's imaginatien would have found some 
painful exercise in the effort t& And out in what spirit her 
mother had taken the evening — ^the first social festivity^ 
in which Richard Boyce’e wife h^d taken part for sixteen 
years. In fact, Mrs.* Boyce had gone through if; veiw 
quietly. After her first publid enitiy on Lord Maxwell^s 
arm she; had sat in he^ comer, taking keen noti^ of every- 
thing, enjoying probal^yr^het humours ot her kind. Ssf^^ral 
old acquaintances who l&d sefm h^ ajt Mellor as a young 
^fe in h^ first married years had come up With sonm 
brepidati<m to speak to her. She had receivra them -wiui 
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hSe usual well-bred indifEer^ce, and they Had gone away 
under the impression that she regebrded herself asArestored 
to society by Ihis great match that her daughter was mak- 
ing, Lady ^Winterbourne had been shyly and therefore 
formidably kind to her ^ and both Lord Maxwell and Miss 
Raeburn had been genuinely interest d in smoothing the 
effo t to hej* as much as they could. She'meanwhile watched 
Marcella — except thijough the eftcouilter with Ldrd Wandle, 
which she did not see — and fodnd sohie real pleasure in 
talking both to Aldous and to Hallin. ^ » 

Yet ah through she was preSoc(!u{)ied, andr towards the 
end very anxiousrto got homrf,*a state of mind which pre- 
vented her from noticing Marcella's changed looks after her 
reappear&nce with Aldous in the ballroom cs closely as she 
otherwise might have done. Yet®the mother had observed 
that the end^ Of Marcella's progress^ had been Somewhat 
different frdm the beginning ; that the girl's ^^ting^had 
been gentler, Mier smiles softer ; and that in pamcular 
she had taken some pains, some wistful* pains, to make 
Hallin talk to her. Lord Maxwell — ignorant of the Wandle 
incident — was charmed with her, and openly said so, both 
to the mother and Lady Winterbourne, in his 'hearty old 
man's way. Only Miss Raeburn held indignantly aloof, 
and w<juld not pretend, even to Mrs. Bdyce. 

And now MarceKa w^s tirpd — dead tired^ she said to 
herself, both in mind and l^dy. She lay back in the 
carriage, trying to sink herself in her own fatigue, to forget 
everything, to think of nothing. ’Outside the'night was 
mild, and the «mo6n Iblear. For some days past, after the 
break-u^ of the long frost, there had been heavy rain. 
Now tne rain* had cleared aw^y, and ‘in the air there was 
J.dy hn ^e&rly promise of spring. As she walkgd home 
from the village that afternoon she had felt the bwds.and 
the fields stirring. 

When they got home, Mrs. Boyce turned to her daughter 
at the head of the stairs. Shafl 1 unlace your dress, Mar- 
, cella ? ” 

** Oh’ n<J, thank you. Can I help you j? ” 

“ No. Good-night.” 

” Mamma 1 "—•Marcdla turned and ran after her — “I 
sllbuld like* to know how papa is. will wait here if you 
me,” • 

Mrs. Boyce looked surprised.*^ Then she weat into her 
ipom and shut the door. Marcella waited outside, leaning 
against the old oak gallery which ran round the hall, her 
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candle the one^ spht of ligiit and life in the great da^ 
house. % a 5 

He seems to have sleptowell/' said Mrs. Boyce, re- 
appearing, and speaking under her breath. ‘^He has not 
taken the opiate 1 left for him. so^he cannot have been in 
pain. Godd-night.” 

Marcella kissed her and went, ^mehow, in her depres- 
sion of neiye andVill,ishe was loath to go away^by herself. 
The loneliness of the nighl, and of he): wing of the house, 
weighed upon her ; the noises made by the old boards under 
her steps, the nlsriingo draughts from the dark passages to 
right and left startled and troubled her ; ,;she found herself 
childishly fearing lest her candle should go out. ^ 

Yet, as she d^ended the two steps to the pas^gp out- 
side her d^r, she could ]|}ave felt litrie practic^ need of it, 
for 4he mponlight wns streaming in through its uncovered 
windows, not directly^ but ^reflected from the Tudor front of 
the house which ran at right angles to this passage, and was 
to-night « shining silver palace, every battiement;, window, 
and moulding in^arpest light ahd shade under the radiance 
of the night. Beneath her feet, as she looked put into the 
Cedar Carden, was a deep triangle of shadow, thrown by 
that part of the building in which she stood ; and oeyond 
the garden t^e barred black masses of the cedars closing up 
the view lent additional magic to the glifteiihg unsubatantial 
fabric pf. ,thd’ mooidit house’, wlhch was, as it were, em- 
bosom^' a^d framed among them. She paused a moment, 
struck by the strangeness and beauty of the spectacle. The* 
Tudor front had the air of ^ some fa:7y jb9.n^ueting-hall lit 
by unearthly hands^for some weird gathefing of ghostly 
knights. Then she turned to her> room, impatieniiy long- 
ing in her sick fatigue to be 'quit of her dress "tod ornaments 
and tu?4ble into sleep. ^ . • 

. Yet^e made no hurry. She fell off the first chair that 
offered. Her candle behind hei^had little power oVer the 
glooms of the dark tapest^ed nxim, but it did serve to illu- 
minate the lines of her own form as she saw it reflected 
in the big glass of her wardrobe stra^ht in frent of her.^ 
She sat with her h^ds rohnd her knees, absently looking ^t' 
herself — a white, long-limbe<^ apparition struck out'^of the 
darkness. But she was conscious of nothing save ope 
mounting overwhelmi^jg passionate desire, almost a cry, 

Mr. Wharton must go^away — ^he must — or she coulcWot 
bear it. • ** * o 

Quick ^-femations of insight, memory, selfureco^tioii?, 
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8^1f-surrender, rose and Jbrqke upon her. At last physical 
weariness recalled her. She put tip her hands te^ take o£E 
her pearls. ^ 

As she did so she started, hearing a ngise that made her 
turn her head. Just ourtsidf her door a little spir^ staircase 
led down from her corridor to the one below, which ran at 
the back of the old* library, and opened intq the Cedar 
Garden at4ts farther end. • n 

Steps surely— light steps — along the corridor outside, 
and on the staircase. Nor did they die %way. lAlb cMld 
still heat- them — as she sat, aitest^,'straini| 5 Lg her ears — 
pacing slowly along the lower«^assage. 

Her heart, after its pause, leapt into fluttering life. This 
roomiof'hers, the two passages, the libjrai^r, aim the stair- 
case, represented that part of thoihouse to whi<m the ghost 
stories of Mellor clung most persistently. Subst»xtially the 
block of builoing was of early Tudor date, but the passages 
and the staiszase had been alterations made witb some 


clumsiness at the time of the erection of, the eighteenth- 
century front, with a view to bringing these older rooms 
into the general plan. Marcella, however, might di^mon- 
strate as she pleased that the Boyce who was t6 

have stabbed himself on the staircase died at iS^ forty 
years before the staircase was made. ^ None thd|£M» no 
servant would go fdone, if she could help iuw Wther 
passage after dark ; and there was muen excite^Ug|l|yblliflg 
how Miss Boyce could sleep where she did. DeacolNIHmod^ 


tently 


in stories of things spiritual and^ peripatetic, of 

lights in the libraiy , and the rest. Marcella had coumtently 

laughed at her. 

Yef all the same she Lad made in ^ret a very diligent 
pursuit ef th^ ghost, settling in the end to a cert^n^que 
wit&f him that he would pot show himself to so a^ent a 
daughter of the hohse. She had sat up waiting for him ; 
she hah lingered in the cqrridor outside, and on the stairs, 
expecting mm. By the help of ,a favourite carpenter she 
had made researches into roofs, water-pipes, panelling, and 
old cupbcHirds, in the hope of finding a practiced clue to 
him. In vain. 


Yet here were the ^-steps-r-regular, soft, unmistakable. 
The colourctushed back into her cheeks I Her eager healthy 
youth forgot its w6es. flung qfi ifs ^weariness, and panted 
for an adventure, (k discovery, o'^pringing up, she threw 
her fur wrap round her again, and geniJy ope^d ttie door, 
listening. ’ 
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For a minute, nothing — ^ihen a few vague sounds as of 
somethii^ living and moving 'down below — surely in the 
library ? Then the steps again. Impossiblcv that it should 
be any one breaking in. ^o burglar would w^ so leisurely. 
She closed her dobr^ behind her, a^^d, gathering her white 
satin skirts*about her, she deseeded the staircase. 

The corridor belojsir was in radiant moonlight, chequered 
by the feug pieces of old furniture it cont&ic^, and the 
black and white of the old portrait piin^ hanging on the 
wa&. first her seeking, excited eyes coula make out 
nowngf Tl:^ 'in a i^rish they perceived the figure of 
Wharton' at the farther end, .tioar the garden door, leaning 
against one of the windows. He was apparently looking 
out at the moonlit house, and she caught the faHt odour 
of a cigarefte. ^ 

Her. fiisj: instinct vr 3 S to turn* and fly. But Wharton 
had seen her. As he looked about him at the sound of her 
approach, tee moon, which was just round'.ng the comer 
of the bouse, struck on her full, amid the sAiMOjtrs of the 
Staircase, and she heard his exclamation. 

a aitural pride — ^made her pause. She came 
-he eagerly.' 

^tsteps,*' tee said, with a coldness under 
y saw her embarrassment. ** 1 could not 
jrbody was still up, so I cante down to »Be." 
a moment, scanning her*^ with laughing e3res. 
his head. Confess you took me for the 
^ . i. 

She hentated ; then must *«augh too. She herself had told 
him the stories, so th^t his guess was natural. Perhaps I 
did," tee said. " One more disappointment ! ^ Goodteight." 

He looked after her a quick undecided moment as she 
made a Aep in front of him, then^t the half-burnt cigafbtte 
he held^n his hand, threw the end away with a hasty gesture, 
overtook her, and walked beside {^er sdong the corrimn:. 

“I heard you and you^; mother come in," he said, as 
though explaining himself. " ^ waited till I thought 

you must Doth be asleep, and <&me dojm here lO look at 
that wonderful efitet on "the old house." He pointed to 
the silver palace outside. " I have^a trick of bmng sleep- 
less — a trick, too, of wandering at night. My own people 
know it, and bear wVjS me^ but I am abashea that; j^u 
should have found me out.^ fust tell me--in one word — now 
the ball wj^t" * » 

He pausea at the mot of the stairs, his hands to his sides, 
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sn keenly wide awake as though it were three o’clock in the 
afternoon instead of three ih jdie morning. f 

Womanlike,r her mood instfuitly shaped itself to his. 

“ It went very well,” she said perverse^, putting her 
satin-slippered foot oq^:, th^ hist step. ** ” There were six 
hundred people upstairs, and four hundred coachmen and 
footmen downstairs, ax^pording to ou|! man. , Everybody 
said it wafi splendid.” r f ' . t 

His piercing enigfnatic gaze oould not leave her. As he 
had often frankly warned her, he was a man of 

sensations. Certainly, in this strange 'medtin^ with<Aidous 
Raeburn's betrothed, in the n^dst of the sleep-bound house, 
he had found one. Her eyes were heavy, her dieek pale. 
But .in <'fhis soft vague light — white am^ and neck now 
hidden, now revealed by the clo^ik she had thrown about 
her glistening . satin — shb was more- enchanting than he 
had ever seeO her. His breath ^uickfjied. 

He said tochimself that he would make Miss Boycd stay 
and talk, to him. What harm — to her or to R^bum ? 
Raeburn would have chances enough before long. Why 
admit his monopoly before the time ? She was not in love 
with him ! As to Mrs. Gruiidy — ^absurd 1 Whj^/jh^ thp 
true reasonableness of things was to prevent hum^. beings 
from conversing by night as well as by. day ? 

‘*‘Oiie momOTt,” he said, delaying her. ” Your -must be 
dead tired— too tired fdl: romance. Else I to 
you, turn aside an instant and look at the lib^p^p^ It is 
a sight to remember.'' c t 

Inevitably ^slie^ glanced belQnd her, and saw that the 
library door was ajar. He flung it open, and the room 
show^ wide, its high domed roof Ipst in shadow, while 
along the bare floor and up the latticed books cr^, here 
streaks and fingers, and ;there wide breadths of l%ht from 
the unshuttered and curtainless windows. 

” Isb’t it the very poetev of night and solitude ? " be said, 
looking in with her. " You loye the place ; but did you 
ever see it so lovable ? The dead are We ; you did right* 
to come %,rA seek 4bem 1 Look at your namesake in that 
ray. To-night she lives I She knows ^at is her husband 
opposite— those ^are her boeke beside her. And the rebel I ” 
•<«-he pointed, smiling, to the portrait of J ohn Boyce. ‘ * When 
you ure gone I shall shut myelf here— sit in his chair, 

invoke him— and put my apeepH together. I am nervous 
about to-morrow (he was bound, as jshe knew, to a large 
'**Labour Congress in the Midlands, where he w» {o preside). 
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and sleep will make no terms with me. Ah I how straiigt I 
Who caA that be passin|; the avenue ? ” 

He made a step er tw^ into the room, and put up his 
hand to his brow, looking intently. Involuntafily, yet with 
a thrill, Marpella foliowed. Tljey walked to the window. 

** It is Hurd I ** she cried in a tone oi distress, pressing 
her face against the glass. Out#at'this time, and with a 
gun! Oh #ear,*d!ear - 

. There could be no question that it was Hprd. Wharton 
had seen him laager in the shadowy edge of the avenue, 
as thohgh re^ohnoitriagf ahd now, as ho stealthily crossed 
the moonlit grass, his sloisftung dwarf^s* figure, his large 
head, and the short gun under his arm, were •all plainly 
visible. ^ • • • 

“ What GO you suppose he is after ? “ said Wharton, still 
gazing, his hands in nis pockets. • 

J don’t know ; ^e wolildn’t poach on JUi^ land ; I’m 
sure he wchildn’t 1 Besides, there is nothing to poach.” 
Wharton^smiled^ ” He must ^e going, after alh to Lord 
Maxwell’s coverts ! They are just beyond the avenue, on 
the side of the hill. Oh I it is too disappointing 1 Can we 
do an3rthing ? ” • 

She looked at her companion with troubled eyes. This 
incursion of« something sadly and huma^jly real seemed 
suddenly to l^ve m^de it natural ^o be standing besrde*him 
there at -f^at strange hour, ^er conscience was soothed. 

Wharton shook his head. ” I don’t see what we could do. 
How strong the instinct is ! I told you tl^-t woman had a 
secret. Well, it is only one form — fh# squalid peasant’s 
form— of the same ihstinct which sends the younff fellows 
of our class ruffling.it and chancing it all qver tl3 world. 
It is the^instinct to take one^s fling, to get ouff of the rut, to 
claim one’s innings against the {y>wers that be— Nature, or 
the law^, or convention.” * 

” I know all that ; I never blame them 1 ” cried Marcella ; 

” but just now it is so moastrcAis — so dangerous 1 Westall 
specially alert — and this gang ^bout ! Besides, 1 got him, 
wbrk from Lord MaxwelL and made hkn promiA me — ^for 
the wife and childrlh’s sake.” 

Wharton shrugged his shoulders. 

” I should think Westall is right, and^that thesgang ha?Ve 
got hold of him. It 48 svhnt sways ' Happens. ThoJassl 
man is thf catspaw. ^ yop are sorry for him ~ this 
man ? ” he s^d in another tone, facing round upoft her. ^ 
She looked astonished, and drew herself up nervously. 
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turning at t^e same time t^ leave the rooiti. But before 
shQ could reply he hurried on, — * ^ 

** He— may escape his risk.* Give yeur pity. Miss Boyce, 
rather to one — ^who has not esca^^ I " « 

** 1 don't know what you enean," she said. una>nsciously 
laying a hand on one^of the old chairs beside her to steady 
herself. But it is ' tch late to talk. , Good-night, Mr. 
Wharton.”^ r ^ 

“ Good-bye,” he said quietly,* yet with a low emphasis, 
at the same time moving out of her pat^ ^ She stopped, 
hesitating. Beneath the Iace*ai£d'»fhdea'‘^iiowers bn her 
breast he could see how her h^uort beat. 

Not g6od-bye ? You are coming back after the meet- 
ing ?'' ' ' • s 

“ I think not. I must not inflict nwself— on Mrs. Boyce 
— any more. You will aU be yery Busy during the hext 
three weeks. It would be. an intrusion if I were to come 
back at such*a time— especially — considering the fact” — 
he spoke«slowly — ” that 1 jim as distasteful as I fiow know 
myself to be to your future husband. Since you all left 
to-night the house has been very quiet. 1 sat over the 
Are thinking. It grew clear to me. I must go; and go at 
once. Besides — a lonely man as I am must not risk his 
nerve. His task is set him, and there are none to stand by 
himf ifhe fails.’^ . 

She trembled all over. Weariness and excitement made 
normal self-control almost impossible. ' i - 

” Well, then, r I must say thank you," she <said indis- 
tinctly, “ for you hafe taught me a great deal.” 

” T^ou will unlearn it I ” he said g^y, recovering Jiia self- 
poss^Son, so,it seemed, «as she lost hers. ” Besides, before 
many weeks^are over you wifi have heard hard |hihgs of 
me. I knoV that very well. I can say nothing to meet 
them.. Nor should I attempt anything. It ihay sound 
brazen, but that past ef mine, which I can se^ per- 
petually present in Aldous”Haebum’s mind, for' instance, 
and which means so much to his good aunt, mieans to me 
just nothfiig at all h ' The doctrine of identity, must be trhe 
— ^I must be the same person 1 was %^n. But, all the 
same, what I did then^oes not matter a straw to me' now. 
Tb aU prar^tical purposes I am ano^er man. I was then a 
idle, d&omW, playing with <wthe keys of life in turn, 
have now unlocked the pa|h that suits me. Its quest has 
.jftransfonhed me — as I believe, eimobled me. ^ do not ask 
Raeburn oi^ any one else to bdieve it,. It is my ,own aAair. 
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Only, if we ever meet again in ^e, you and I, and you tbiAk 
you ha^% reason to ask tiumiliation of me, do not ask it^ do 
not expect it. The man ygu will have inyourtmind has noth- 
ing to do with m^ I will not be answerable fof his sins.*’ 
As he said these things he wa% leaning lightly forward, look- 
ing up at h^er, his arms resting on the back of one of the old 
chairs, one foot crossed over the ethbr. The attitude was 
easy calm itself.* ^he jlone-^-indomitatde, analyifb, reflective 
— ^matched it. Yet. all the same, her woman’s instinct divined 


a hidden agitation, and, woman-like, responded to that and 
thatofily. ^ • • 

** Mr. Raeburn will neves^ll me old stories about any-^ 
body." said she proudly. " I asked him once, dut— out of 
curiosity— ^bout you. and he would tell me nothing.’’* 

“ Genermis I ’^said Wh^on dryly. " I am grateful.’’ 
"•No t ’’ cried Manilla indignantly, rushing blindly at the 
outlet for emotion. No P you are not gralAfel ; you are 
alwaHys judging him narshly — criticizing, despising what he 


does." • ^ ^ • 

Wharton was suent a moment.* Even in the moonlight she 
could see the reddening of his cheek. " So bait," he said 
at last. . "d submit. You must know best. But vqu ? are 
you always content ? Does this milieu into which you are 
passing sdw^ys satisfy you ? To-night, did your royalty 
please you ? Will it soon be enough tor yoS ? ^' • • 

" You kno's^ it is, dbt enough," sne broke out hotly ; " it is 
insulting that you*should ask in that tone. It means that you 
think me, a»hypocrite I — and I have given ypu no cause-^ — " 
" Good heavens, no 1 " he%xclaimedf iAtergupting her and 
speaking in a low, hurried voice. " I had no motive, no 
reason for what I sai^ — ^none — ^but4:his. that you aregding — 
that we are parting. 1 spokh in gibes to maSe you^speaK-j 
someho\^ to strike-^to reach you.. To-morrow it will b^tod 
late ! "• 


And before, almost, she knew 'Qiat he had* moved, lie had 
stooped forwa^, caught a Jold ef her dress, pressed it to his 
^ lips, and dropped it. 

Doa’t speak/* he'said brokenly^ sprj^ng up And stand- 
ing before ner in hAr patB. " You shaU forgive me-— 1 will 
compel it f See I here we are.on thip moonlit space ot floor, 
alone, in the night. Very ]^bal% we shall ^ever meet 
again, except as straagftf.. ^t. on convention, and 
to me, soul to soul I Yot^^are not hapay altogether in tins 
marriage. •! know it; r You hive as good as confessed it. 
Yet you vBll%o through with it. You have ^yefl your wpra 
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honour holds you. Lrecognise that it holds you. I 
say noth^, not a syllable, against* your bond I Ihit here, 
to^nighti tdl me, promise me^that; you^vrill make this mar* 
riage of youA serve our hopes and ends, the^ends that you and 
I have foreseen tc^ethw^-tl^t it shall ^be 3 rour instrument, 
not your chain, we have been six weeks together. You say 
jrott have learnt from me> You have I -You have given me 
your mind* your hq^ to write oif^ and •! hse/e written. 
Henceforward you will never look at life as you might have 
done if I had not been here. Do you think } triumph, that I 
boast ? •^Ah 1 ** — he drew in his bre&th—** whaj if in helping 

r m and teaching •you—f or I hive helped and taught you ! — 
have undone myself ? What if I came here the slave of 
impeitsoifal causes, of ends not my own ^ 11 1 leave, 

maimed, in face of the battle ? Mot your fault r No, per- 
haps not ; but *at least you owe me sdhie gentleness now, in 
these last wbAs— some kindness^'in farewell.*' ^ 

He came cldSer, held out his hands. With one of her own 
she put hfts back, and lifted .the other dizzily to hei*forehead. 

“ Don't come near me ! " she said, tottering. “ What is 
it ? I cannot see. Go I " 

And ^guiding herself, as though blindfold, to a chair, she 
sank upon it, and her head dropped. It was the natural 
result ^f a moment of intense excitement coming upon nerves 
already strained and tried to their utmost. S^e fought des- 
perately against her wes&ness ; but there was a moment 
when sll around her swam, and she knew nothing. 

Then came a strange awakening. What was* this room, 
this weird llgM", tlfesS unfamiliar forms of things, this warm 
support against which her cheek lay ? * She opened her eyes 
langmmy. They met Wharton's halftin wonder. He was 
kn^lingf b^fde her, holding Her. But for an iMtant she 
reaured nothing except his look, to which her own nelplessly 
replied. 

** Once I " she heard hint whisper—*" once ! Then nothing 
more — ^for ever/* * • 

And stooping, slowly, deliberately, he kissed her. 

In a snnging flot;r, life, shame, returned upon her. She 
struggled to her feet, pushing him from ner. 

"you dared, "'she dared such a thing ? ” 

•'She couM say no. more ; but her ^j-ttitude, fiercely Instinct, 
thcrsgh all her physical weakness* \dith her roused best self, 
was speech etiougm He difi not venture to approach her, 
^he vt^tfec^away. He heard the door«.close, hurrying steps 
on the little statm, then silence. ; . r 
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He remainecf where she had left him, leami^ against tfle 
latticed Vail for some ti&e. When he moved it was to pick 
up a piece of maidienhair v^ch had dropp^ from her 
dress. • 

That v{as a scene I *’ he said. k>oking at it and at the 
trembling of his own hand. It carries one back to the days 
of the Romantics., "Was I Alfred die Musset and^e George 
Sand ? DM any of thefh evdr taste a more poignant moment 
tluin I — when she — lay updn my breast ? To be helpless — 
yet yield nothing — it challenged me I Yet I took no advan* 
tage — ^hone. sWhen toohed — when her eye, her sotU^ was 

for that instant mine thec^f^ Well, the world has rushed 
with me since I saw her on the stairs ; life can bring me noth- 
ing of sucl^a qivdiiy again. What did I say ?-^n8wimuch 
did I mean ? My God 1 •how can I tell ? I began as an 
actcfr, did I finish as S man > ** • 

Hq paced up and down winking ; gradually, *by the help 
of an iron vfill, quieting down each rel^Uious pulse. 

That*poaches fellow did me .a good turn. Datre / The 
word gall^. But, after all, what woman could say less ? 
And what matter ? I have held her in my arms, *in a setting 
— under a moon — worthy of her. Is not life enriched tiiereby 
beyond robbo^ ? And what harm ? Raeburn is not in- 
jured. She will never tell — and neither of u^will everipiget. 
Ah I what wa^ that J " ^ ^ # 

He walked quickly to the window. What he had heard 
had been a dull feport coming apparently from the woods 
beyond th€? eastefn side of 1;|ie avenue. As he reached the 
window it was followed by a second. * * • 

That poacher’s ghn, no doubt." He strained h^ eyes 
in vain, Collision,* perhaM, and mischief.. No matter ; 

1 have npthing to do with it. The world is alt JyriO fo%me 
to-nigl\t. I in it no other rhythm.” 

**•*••* 

The night passed away. Whensthe winter morning broke, 
Marcella was lying with wide, sllepless eyes waiting and pin- 
ing for it. ^ Her candle still bumt^ide her ; she ^id had no « 
courage for darkne^. nor tbe smallest desire for sleep. She 
had gone through sn^e and anguish. But she would have 
scorned to pity herself. Was -it •neither natural, inevitable, 
portion ? ^ • 

" I will tell Aldous Everything— she saMaito 
herself for t^e hundredth ti&ie as light penetrated. “ Was 

tfuU only seven strikkig^et;^-^impo8Sible i * • 

She sat pp.'^haggard^and restless, hardly able to bear the 
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tfiought of tJie hours that fiust pjkss beford she ^uld see 
Aldous— put all to the touch. ^ 

Suddemy^shh remembered Hurd — stiffen old Patton, 

“ He was dying last night,” she thought in her moral tor- 
ment — ^her passion to gdt aiMsy from hdrself , ” Js he gone ? 
This is the hour when old people die — ^the dawn. I will go 
and see — gp at once.” ' • . 

She sprang up. Tfi baffle thi^ ach^ within her ^y some act 
of repentance, of social amendS, however small, however 
futile — ^to propitiate herself, if b^t 1^ a hairbreadth — ^this, no 
doubt, Was the instinct at work. %fie‘dressedP hastily, glad 
of the cold, glad*of the effort^ilhe had to make against the 
stiffness of her own young bones — glad, of her hunger and 
faintfiess. of everything physically hard thalihad to be fought 
and conquered. • ^ 

In a very^sjjioli: time she had p|jssed quietly downstairs*^and 
through the hall, greatly to the amazement of Wilhamn who 
opened the frdht door for her. Once in the village road, the 
damp raW air revived her gceatly . She lifted her hftt temples 
to it, welcoming the waves of wet mist that swept along the 
road, feeling her youth come back to her. 

Suddenly, as she was nearing the end of a narroW bit of lane 
between high hedges and the mst houses of the village wi^e in 
sight,«she was sapped by a noise behind her — strange, un- 
accountable noise as of \^me^’s voices^ calling and i;ming. 
It startled and frightened her, and she stood in the middle of 
the road waiting. ^ 

Then she sawtc^nmg towar<^ her two Women* ninmhg at 
full speed, crykig ana shouting, their aprons up to '^leir faces. 

” W^t is it ? What is the matter ? ” she asked, going to 
meet tnem, ^nd recogni^ng two labourers’ wives ^ knew. 

*i;.0 ihissj O miss ! ” said me foremost,' too wtapt up in 
her news to be surprised at the sight of her, ”th^ve just 
found«*’im. They’re bringin* ov ’im home. They’ve got a 
shutter from Muster Weffiij-*-'im at Disley Farm. It wor 
close by Disley Wood they found ’em. And thmio’s ohe ov 
'is JJiey’ve sent off tidin’ for the inspector.. Here he 
come/ miss 1 Com® out o’ th’ way I ” * 

They dragged her back, and a young lsux>urer galloped past 
them on a rarm 6olt, uf^^ it on to its full pace, his face red 
amd set. e , « 

is found ? ” cried Marcejjila.* ” What is it ? ” 

” Westall, miss— Cor’ bless you*. Shot him in the head th^ 
tdid— blc^rqfl his brains right out ; and Chariia DynecH^-dh 1 
he’s knocked about shamful— the doctor don’t giire ho hopes 
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of him. Oh d^uy— 4eaiy mo t| And we're goin* for JdiistBr 
Harden-Aee must tell thS widder-^>r Miss none on us 

can I ” . * ♦ * • 

And who did isk ? ” said Marcella* pale with honor, hold- 
ing her. • 

" Whv, the poachers, miss. Them as th^’ve bin waitin' 
for all along ; and,they do say as Tlbi kurd's in it. O Lord, 
O Lord I " • • • • ^ 

Marcella stood petrified, hnd let them hurry on. 

CHAI 5 IER IX. 

The lane was still again, save for the unwonted souhds coming 
from the ggoup%which had gathered round the tw<f women, 
and were now moving beside them along the village street a 
hundred vard<« ahead. • 

M|rcella stood in a^Lorroxfof memory — seeing Hurd's figure 
cross the mOonlit avenue, from dark to dark, v^ere was he ? 
Had he escaped ?, Suddenly she^t ofi running, stung by the 
thought of what might have already happened under uie eyes 
of that unhappy wife, those wretched children. > 

As she enteric the village a young fellow ran up to her in 
breathless excitement. " They Ve got 'im, miss. He'd come 
straight home — 'adiv^t made no attempt to mn. As soon as 
Jenkins "—J^kins ^was the poli^pman^" neared of* it, ee 
went straight across to 'is hbuse an' caught 'im. Ee wor 
going to msdre oft — 'is wife 'ad been persuadin' ov 'im all 
night. But theyVe caught Jm, miss, sure^nough 1 " 

The lad’s exultation was^orrible. ^Mkrc^fia waved him 
aside, and ran on. A man on horseback appeared qn tiie 
road in front of her leading from Widrington^to theVulage. 
She recognized Aldous Raebfim, who had checked his horse 
in sudden amasement as he saw her talking to t&e boy. 

“ My darling t what are you here for ? Oh, go hoqie — go 
home ! — out of this horrible busidess. They nave sent for 
me as a magistrate. Dynesiis aliVe. I beg you I — go home I " 
^She shook her head, out of bres>th and speechless with run- , 
nihg. At the same momept she and he,dooking tcfthe right, 
caught sight of the &owd standing in frmt of Hurd’s cqrttage. 
A man ran out from it, seeing the horse and its rider. 
Muster Raeburn I Muster Raeburn 1 they'ge cotchtd 
'im. Jenkins has got 

“ Ahl "paid Aldou8,dr3win&^alon§s8tenibrea&; "he 
didn't ±ry^ tg get o5, then ?— -Marcella, you are hot goina 
Ihere — ^to j^iat house ^ ” * 
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•He spoke in a tone of th| atron|est remotistrance. Her 
soul rose in wger against it. ^ # 

I am going to her” she said, |>antiag. ** Don’t wait.” 
And she 14ft him and hurried on. » 

As soon as the crowd^rou^d the cottage saw her coming, 
they divided to let her pass. 

She’s c|uiet now, missi” said a woman to her significantly, 
nodding towards the^hovel. ” J[ust after Jenkins got in you 
could hear her crying out pitiful.'^ 

” That was whm toey wor a-handcu£Gai’ said a man 
beside her. • * ♦ • ^ • 

Marcella shuddered. ” WilMiey let me in ? ” she asked. 

” Thw *on't let none ov us in,’^said the man. ” There’s 
Hurd^ mbeir” and he pointed to a weeping ^map supported 
by two others. ” They've kep’ Jier out. But her^s the 
inspector, miss t you ask him.'^ • • 

The inspector, a shrewd officef of losg experience, fe^ed 
in haste nom^a mile’s distance, gallops up, aOid gave his 
hoipe to a boy. ^ • 

Marcella went up to him. 

He looked at her with sharp interrogation. ” You are Miss 
Boyc4 ) Miss Boyce of Mdior ? ” « 

** Yes. I want to go to the wife. I will promise not to 
get in^our way/* • • 

He nodded. The croyd M them ^pass. The inspector 
knocked at the door, which was cautiously unlocked by Jen- 
kins, and the two went in together. 

” She’s a que^ one.” said a thin, weasel-eyed man in the 
crowd to his n,eigfibdur. ” To^ think o' her bein’ in it — at 
this o’ day. You could see Milster Raeburn was a- 
teUin^ 6f her to go ’ome. But she's alius pampered them 
Hmjls.”* ' • ^ 

l^e speaker was Ned Patton, old Patton’s son, and^Htnd’s 
companion on many a profitable night walk. It was barely 
a week since he had been out with Hurd on another ferreting 
expedition, some of the proceeds of which were still hidden 
, in Patton’s outhouse. But at the present moment he was 
one of tlft keenest«of the crowd,, watcl^g eagerly for the 
moment when he should see his old cowade come out, 
trapp^ and checkmated, ^bound safriy and surely to the 
gfillows. JThe natural love of incpient and change which 
kaa^life healthy had been starved ih him hy his labour^’s 
condition. This sudden excitement had made a b^te of him. 
^ The nSm next him grima^, and took his pipo^out of his 
mouth a m&ment. . ” She won’t be able to do notin’ for *im. 
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Th€»r isn’t a man nor boy in 1|)is ’ero place as didn’t kndw 
as ee hSted WestaU Uk^ pison» an’ would be as like as not 
to do for ’im some day. That’ll count agen Hm now terrible 
strong. Ee wor alius one to blab, ee wor,” * 

“ Well, an’ Westail said jus’^is much I ” struck in another 
voice. “ Theer wor sure to be a fighi; iv ever WestaU got at 
’im--on the job, , You see, they may bring it in manwarter 
after aU.” s • • . ^ ^ ^ ^ 

•* 'Ow does any one kno^ ee wor thcJe at aU ? Who see’d 
him ? ” inquire^ a white-haired elderly man. raising a loud, 
quavdting vaLce from thi middle of the crowd, • 

“ Charlie D 3 mes see’d *iim^ cried several together. 

" How do yer.know ee see’d ’im ? ” * 

From tl)p baliel of voices which foUowed the whfte4iaired 
man slowly gathered the 43eginnings of Idle matter, Charlie 
Dyhes, WestaU’s asastant. had been first discovered by a 
hor^keeper in Farmer Weflin’s employment A ho was going 
to his work: The lad had been found under h hedge, bleed- 
ing and ffcightfuUy injured, but still alive. Close Imide him 
was the dead body of WestaU with shot-wounds in ttie head. 
On being taken to the farm and given brandy; D 3 mee was 
asked if he^had recognized anybody. He had said thm were 
five of them, ” town chaps ; ana then he had named Hurd 
quite plainlw— whether anybody else, nobody knew, U was 
said he woulc^die, aqd that Mr, Kapbura had gone to iS6d h^ 
deposition. 

“ An’ them town chaps got off, eh ? ” said the elderly man. 
Clean i " said Patton, re^ng his pipe. • " Trust them 1 ” 
s # # • 

MeanwhUe, inside this jpoorcottage, Marcella was puttingout 
aU the powers of the soul. M the door closed^behi^nOT and 
the insp^tor, she saw Hurd sitting handcuffe^in the middle 
of thqjiatchen, watched by a man whom Jenkw, tbeTocal 
]^liceman, had got in to help Wm tiU some mov^ police 
should arrive. Jenkins was nowfapstaira searching the bed- 
The little bronchitic boj* sat on the fender m front of 
m untidy, ffreless grate, shivering, his emaciated face like a. 
ywQwiah white njpsk, hia eyes fixed* immc»va^ on his 
1 X »ow and then be was shaken with conghing. 

but stiU he looked, witii the dunAi devoted attention of 
some watching ^ • 

Huri, too, wa# ntftoit silent, Hfii eyes, wUch filmed 
w<wopeih«id more brillunt titan iisoill emaderedtestlesdy 
from ttong to tiling Abont the room ; Us great nith'etained 
tiwids m tetters, twitched every now and tiwn on his 



236 MARCELLA, 

knee. Haggatd and dirty all he tiiere*^^ sl certain 
aloohiess, a dignity even, about the misshapen figuire which 
struck Marc^d strangdy. 193 th ^rimihal and victim may 
have it — ^this di^ly. it means that a man feels himsdx 
set apart from his kind. • t ■ • 

Hurd started at sight ^ Marcella. I want to speak to 
her/* he sajd hoarsely, as the inspectoif approached him — 
“ to that lady ** — ^no<fdin^ towafds her. • ♦ 

Very well,” said the inspector ; ” only it is my duty to 
warn you that anything you say now^wilLbe taken down 
and useifas evidence at the inguest.*^ ' * 

Marcella,, came near. As she*stood in front of him, one 
trembling ungloved hand crossed over the oihc^, the diamond 
in her'^eiigagement ring catching the light flom the window 
sparkled brightly, diverting even fdr th^ moment the'cyc» of 
the little fellow against whom h^ skirts were brushing. 

” £e might killed me just as wellFas I hill^ ’im,”<said 
Hurd, bendingf over to her and speaking with dimculty from 
the dryneiSs of his mouth. 1 cudn't mean*nothink o* what 
happened. He and Charlie came on us round Disley Wood. 
He didn’t take no notice o’ them. It was they as beat 
Charlie.’ But he come straight on at me — all in* a fury — a 
blackguardin’ ov me, with ms stick up. I thought he was 
for b?a^* my brains out, an’ I up with my ghn and fired. 
We was so close — ^tlxat w^ how he got it allrin the head. 
But ee might ’a killed me just as weU.^’ 

He pau^, staring at her with a certain^anguished inten- 
sity, as though he ^yrere watchi? g to see how sh^ took it~ 
nay, trying its effect both on her and {fimself. He did not 
look or cast down--;nay , there was a curious b^uc^ncy 
and steadine^ about his maxvier for^lhe moment which 
astocished her. She could almost have fancied that he was 
more alive, more of a man than she had ever seen him^ mind 
and body better fused — more at command. 

** Is there an3rthing mot% you wish to say ib me ? she 
asked hini, after wai&ig. ' ^ ^ 

' Then s]j^ddenly his manner changed. Their eyes met. 
Hers, with all^their Subtle inheritance of^varioue esqprt^ion, 
their realized character, as^it were, search^ his, t^ed to 
understand thein>^those peasCant eyes, so piercing to her 
strained se^nse in their animal urgency and 'shamel Why 
hadw done this awful fhing-MeCei W her — wrecked his 
wife ? — ^t^t was wfiat her look hsked. It seemed to her 
too childish^too stupid to be believed, '• • 

” I haven’t made nobbut a poor return to 3iA!W,**miSs,” he 
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said ixL a shanfbling wav. as ttipugh the words were dragged 
out of ftim. Then he Threw up his head again. ** But I 
^dn't mean nothink o* what«happened/* h^ repeated, dog- 
gedly going ofE aggin into a rapid yet, on the whdle, vivid and 
consecutivp accounl^ of West^'s 2 a:tack, to whiclx Marcella 
listened, trying to remember every word. 

" Keep that fo^ your solicitor/*/the inspector said at last, 
interrupting him ; yt>u aiw only giving pain to Miss Boyce. 
You had better let her goHo your wifl.*^ 

Hurd looked sn^eadily once more at Marcella. “ It be a bad 
end con» to,** he^sdid*after a moment. ** But I thank 
you kindly, all the same, •they'll want seein* after." He 
jerked his head towards the boy, then towards the outhouse 
or scullery^wheip his wife was. " She takes it tentbls hard. 
She wanted me to run. sBut I said, ' No, 1*11 stan* it out.' 
Mr.* Brown at the Codrt*ll give you the bit wages he owes me. 
Bu^they*ll have tOigo o?the Union. EvCTybody'll turn 
their backs*on them now." • 

** 1 wM look after them/* said Marcella, " ancbZ wlU do 
the best I can for you. Now I will go to Mrs. Hurd." 

Minta Hurd was sitting in a comer of the outhouse oh the 
day floor, •her head leaning against the wall. The |ace was 
turned upward, the eyes shut, the mouth helplessly open. 
When Marcella saw* her, she knew that the unhappy woman 
had already jvept so much in th^ houm smce her IflSband 
came back to her tnat she jould weep no mdre. The two 
little girls in the scantiest of clothing, half-fastened, sat on the 
floor beside her, shivering apd begnmed, w^hing her. They 
had been crjdn^ at the tops of their volbef, but were now only 
whimpering miserably, and trying at intervals to dry their 
tear-stained cheeks with the 8lartSK)f their frocks. The baby, 
wrappe4 ^ shawl, la/on its mother's kftee, asleep and 

unh^ded. The little lean-to pl^e, full of odd$ and ends of 
rubbrn, and darkened overhead W a stringof dampclothes, 
was intolerably cold in the raw February dawn. Tne chil- 
dien were blue ; the mother felt like ice as Marcella stooped 
to touch her. Outcast misery gould go no farther. ^ 

The mother mo^ed ^ sm felt Sfercdla's Sand, then 
started wildly forward, straining her thin neck and gwoUen 
^es, that she might see through the twoo^^n doors of the 
latcheu and the outhouge.. % ♦ 

"Th^*re^not taW& him away?*^ she said JiUpdy. 
Jenkins^wore to me mey’fl give me notice." 

"No, he*$ still there,** said Marcella,. her voice shaking. 
" The inspector's come. You shall have noticd/’ ' 
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«Mxb. Hurd recognized her|Voice, and looked up at her in 
amazement. ^ i 

You must(put this on/'tsai^ Mascella, taking off the 
short fur cape she wore. You are p^p^ed. Give me 
tilie baby, and wrap yourselffin it.** • 

But Hurd put it away from her with a vehement hand. 

/•I*m not cold, mias-A:I*m burning hot. He made me 
come in heSre. He scud he*d do* better if xhe. children and I 
*ud go away a bit. ^'An* 1 couldn’t go upstairs, because — 

beciause ** She hid her face on her knees. 

Marcella had a sudden sick vi^ioh of the korrors this poor 
creature must have gone thrl^kgh since her husband had 
appeared to her, splashed with the blood of his enemy, 
underi tlSit same marvellous moon which—ir^ 

Her mind repelled its own memories with haste. More- 
over, she was aware of the inspector standing at the kitchen 
door and badiconing to her. ^ne st^Ie across to hi^ so 
softly that Mrt. Hurd did not hear her. ‘ 

We hove found all we ^ant,** he said i^. his of^ial tone, 
but under his breath — “ the clothes any way* We must now 
look for the gun. Jenkins is first going to take him off to 
Widriwtoa. The inquest wiU be held to-morrow here, at 
‘ The Green Man.* We shall bring him over.** Then he 
added in anotli^r voice, touching his *hat, don’t like 
leaving' you, nuss, «in this place. Sh^l Jepkins go and 
fetch somebody to look alter that poor thing ? They’ll be 
all swarming in here as soon as we’ve gone.” 

"No, I’ll Stax for a while. I’ll look ‘after her. They 
won’t come if J,’m ^lefe. Exce^ his sister — Mrs. Mullins; — 
she may come in, of course, if she wan'ts.” 

The' fiispectqr hesitated. " I’m going now to meet Mr. 
Raeburn, miss. I’ll tell him tHat you’re here.” 

" He kno^,*’said Marcella briefly. " Now, areyou r^^y ? ’* 
He signed assent, and Marcella went back to the wire. 

" Mrs. Hurd,’* she said^b kneeling on the ground beside 
h^ " thw*re going.” * t 

^ The wife sprang up with „a' cry and ran into the kitchen, 
where' Htft^d yirea alceady on his |eet between Jenkins add 
another policeman, who were to conve^^' him fo the jail at 
Widrington. But wheo she came face to face with her hus- 
band, somqithing — perhaps the nervqus appeal in his strained 
ey;ea« 9 bchecked her, and con^roU^herself piteously. She 
did not even attempt to ki^ hiii. With her oa the 
pound, she put her hand on his arm* "They, *11 let me 
come and sde you, Jim ? ** she said, trembling. 
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Yes : yoif can find out the rules/* he said shortly. 
“ Don't “et them children cry. They want their breaJcfiast 
to warm them. There's plenty of coal. I brought a sack 
home from Jellaby's last night myself. Good-Bye." 

" Now, Qiarch," Skid the inepector sternly, pushing the 
wife back. ^ 

Marcella put hei; round the Sllaking woman. The door 
opened, and beyt>nd th% thrde figures as they pasSed out her 
eye passed to the waiting drowd, then to the misty expanse 
of common and the dark wpods behind, still wrapped in fog. 

When Mis^Hurd daV the, rows of people waiting«within a 
stone's throw of the door sheranrank back. Perhid^ it struck 
her. as it struck Marcella, that every face was the face of a foe. 
Marcella r%n tosthe door as the inspector stepped^>ut, and 
locked it after him. Mrsf Hurd, hiding herself behind a bit 
of Baize curtain, watched ^the two policemen mount with 
Hurd into the fly that was waiting, and then fftlbwed it with 
her eyes along the bit of straight road, utteitng sounds the 
while of low anguish, which wrung the heart in Marcella's 
breast. Looking back in after days it always seemed to her 
that for this poor soul the true parting, the true wrench 
between life and life, came at this moment. 

She went up to her, her own tears running over. 

" You must conlb and lie down," she ^id, rec ove ring 
herself as quickly ag possiblq. "^You and the childieS are 
both starved, and you will want your strength if you are 
to help him. I will see to things." 

She put'the hdlpless won^ on thf wooden settle by the 
fireplace, rolling up her cloax to make% ^iUqjw. 

" Now, Willie, you sit by your mother. — Daisy, where’s 
the cradle ? Put the baby dowxf, and com^ and fi^p me 
make the fire.” ♦ 

Th^dazed children did exactl^aas they were Bold, ana the 
mother lay like a log on the settle. Marcella found cpal and 
wood under Daisy's guidance, and soon lit the fire, piling on 
the fuel with a lavish hand. Daisy brought her water, and 
s^e filled the kettle and set it on, to boil, while the little girl,^ 
still sobbing at intqpals like some Uttlesweeping iftitomaton, 
laid the breakfast. Then the children all erouched •round 
the warmth, while Marcella rubbbd their cold hands and feet, 
and *' motiiered " then^ Shaken as shp was wtth emotihn 
and horror, she was yet fuU oi a passionate joy that thi|tf>ity, 
this tendance was allowea to The crushing wei^t of 
self-contempt had lifted. felt morally free ami at eas& 
Alxead^sne was reviving what she could do lor Hurd. It 



240 MARCELLA. 

vfds as clear as daylight to heir that ijiere had fieen no murder 
but a free fight — an even cl^ce between him and^estall^ 
The violence ol a hard and t 3 ^aniious iflan had provoked his 
own destrucftion — so it stood, for her passionate protesting 
sense. > That at any rat# must be the defence, and some able 
man must be found to press it. She thought she would write 
to the Crayens and cons\ilt them. Hef thoughts carefully 
avoided the names b 9 th of Aldolis R&bum and 0t Wharton. 

She was about to make the teaVhen some one knocked at 
the door. It proved to be Hurt’s sister, a^helpless woman, 
with a face swollen by crying^ wh6 ^med to be affaid to 
come into -^e cottage, and afraid to go near her sister-in-law. 
Marcella gave her money, and sent her for some eggs to the 
neighboimng shop, then told her to come badk in half an hour 
andf take ch^ge. She was an incapablg, but there was noth- 
ing better to be done. ** Where ^ Miss^arden ? " she a&ed 
the woman.* ^Ihe answer was that ever since the news Qame 
to the village ^’the rector and his sister had been with Mrs. 
Westall aad Charlie Dynes’a mother. Mrs. Westall*had gone 
into fit after fit ; it had taken two to hold her, and Charlie's 
mother, who was in bed recovering from pneumonia, had 
also been very bad. 

Again Marcella’s heart contracted with rage rather than 
pity.__Such wr^ck and waste of hunfan lifev moral and 
ph^tdll I For what ? jPor ,1he protection ,of a hateful 
sport which demoralized the rich and their agents, no less 
than it tempted and provoked the poor ! 

When she had«fed ai^d physi(^y comforted thb children, 
she went and loieR &own l^ide Mrs.^ Hurd, who still lay 
with closed eyes in heavy-breathing stupor. 

" De£: Mrs. ,Hurd," sisb said. " I want you to drink this 
tea and eat sbmething.” 

The half-ltupefied woman signed refusal. But Mp^lla 
insisted- ** You have got to fight for your husband's life,” 
she said firmly, ” and to look after your children. . I must go 
in a very short time, and b4fore»I go you must tell me all 
, that you can of this business. Hurd would tell you to do it. 
He knowsT'and you know that 1 am to 1^ trusted. 1 want 
to savp him; I shall get a good lawyer to help him. But 
first you must take this^— add then you must t^ to me.” 

<The habft of obedience to a ” law.” established long am 
in- of domestic service,*^ held,*’ The miserable wife 
submitted to be feci, looked with forlorn wonder at the 
children round the fire, and ttmn sank«back wsth^a groan. 
In her tensibn of feeling Marcella for an impadentt moment 
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thought her a^)oor cres^ture. IThen with quick remorse sfie 
put heir arms tenderly round her, raised the dishevelled 
gray-streaked head *on her Moulder, and dboqping, kissed 
the marred face, ker own lips quivering. 

“ You are not aldne,V said the |[irl with her whole soul. 
“ You shall never be alone while I livje. Now tell me.*' 

made the«iVhite and gasping woman up in a 
corner of iiie settle, and slfe herself gpt a stool and estab- 
lished herself a little way off, frowning, self-contained, and 
determined to make^out t^p truth. 

'' Sliall I send the*clLilaremupstairs ? ” she aske(K 
** No ! ** said the boy sudoenly in his husky voice, shaking 
his head with energy, “ I'm not a-goin'." 

** Oh, hqfs s#fe-«-is Willie," said Mrs. Hurd, looking at 
him, but strangely, ^nd^as it were from a long distance, 
" aftd the others is too litije." * ^ 

Then gradually Marcella got the stoiy out of her — ^first, the 
misery of alarm and anxiety in which she had hved ever since 
the Tudldy End raid, owing firskto her knowledge^! Hurd's 
connection with it, and with the gang that had carried it out ; 
then to her appreciation of the quick and ghastly growth of 
the hatred^between him and Westall ; lastly, to her sense of 
ingratitude towards those who had been kind to them. 

" I knew we was Acting bad towards yoi% I told jtiai so. 

I couldn’t hardly boar to see^you^iomein. But there, miss 
— I couldn’t do w^^hing. 1 tried ; oh, the Lord knows I 
tried I There was never no happiness between us at last, 

1 talked s6. Btft I don’t ^lieve he^c^uld help himself — 
he's not made like o^her folks, isn’t Jim- — •" 

Her features became convul^d again with the stnmgle for 
speech. Marcella reached qpt fof the toil-disfigur^ hand 
that was fingering and clutching at the edge of Ihe settle^nd 
held inclose. Gradually she made out that although Hurd 
had not been able of course to conceal his night absences from 
his wife, he had kept his conn^ion with the Oxford gang 
absolutely dark from her • till, in bis wild exultation over 
Westall’s discomfiture in the Tudley End raid, hf bad said« 
things in his resdesa snatchdS of sle»^ which had enabled her 
to get thtf whole truth out of him by degrees. Her re- 
proaches, her fears, had merely dngAred and estran^ him ; 
her nature had had souiehow to accommodate ilsw to ms, 
lest affection should l<Ae ^^ts miserable all. ^ • 

As to this last fatal attaick on the MaWwell coverts, it was 
cl^ to Mascella, as she questioUed and listenj^,* that the 
wife had leng foreseen«it, and that she now knew much more 
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a6biii: it iXian — suddenly — sHe woujd allow tierself to say. 
For in the midst 'of her outpourings she drew hmelf to- 
gether, tried, t<f collect and c£^ herself, looked at Marcella 
with an agonized, suspicious eye, and fell«silent. 

“ I don't know nothifg about it, miss," she stubbornly 
declared at last, with an inconsequent absurdity which 
smote Marqplla's pity afreoh. " How am*Lto know ? There 
was seven o* them Qxford felldws a\ Tudley End- — that I 
know. Who*8 to say as Jim wasVith ’em at all last night ? 
Who’s to say as it wasn’t them as — * 

She stopped, shivering. Marpell^ hbld her rehictanf hand. 

" You dqn't Imow,’’ she said qhietly, “ that I saw your hus- 
band in here for a minute before I came in to you. and that he 
told ihe, as he had already told Jenkins, ^at it was in a 
struggle with him that Westall was'sho^ but that he had fired 
in self-defencg 'because Westall,. was attacking him. ‘ You 
don’t know, too, that Charlie Dynes is rlive, and says hqsaw 
Hurd ’’ i 

" CharBe Dynes 1 ’’ Mrs. Hurd gave a shriek, ^nd then 
fell to weeping and trembling again, so that Marcella had 
ne,ed of patience. 

" If 5‘ou can’t help me more," she said at last'in despiair, 
" I don’t know what we shall do. Listen to me. Your hus- 
ban(l;^ll be charged with Westall’s murder. That I am sure 
of. Pfe says it was not nvirdqf ; that ii^happ^ed in a fight. 
I believe it. I want to get a lawyer to prove it. I am your 
friend — ^you know 1 am. But if you are not going to help me 
by telling me what^you know of last night, 1 may as well go 
home — and get your sister-in-law to look after you and the 
childre^j." 

She rose as f he spoke. * Mrs^ Hurd clutched at her. 

"(Oh, my 'God 1 she said, looking stradght before her 
vacantly at" the children, ^ho at once began to oy^gain. 
“ Oh, rty God J Look here, miss ’’ — ^her voice dropped, her 
swollen eyes fixed themselv^ on Marcella ; the words came 
out in a low, hurried stream'—" i<5 was just after four o’clock 
r,I heard t)jat door turn. 1 got up in my nightgown and ran 
down, and there was Jim. * Put, that Ijght out,* he says to 
me, sharp like. ‘ O Jim,' says I, ‘ wherever have you li^n ? 
You'll be the death o’ file ahd them poor children ! ' * You 
gd to bed.’^says he to me, ' and I’llfCome presently.' But 1 
coulclHiee him, 'cos of the moon, ^mbst as plain as day, an' 
1 couldn't take my^eyes ofif himi And he went about the 
'dtchen sib strange like, puttin' down hia hat and takin' it up 
again, an' x saw he hadn’t got his gun. So I 'wpnt up an’ 



MA]3lC£LLA. 243 

caught holt oxf him. Ap’ he give me a push back. * * Caif't 
you letTOO alone ? ’ he says ; ‘ you'll Knov& soon enough.' 
An’ then 1 looked alf my sleeVe where I’d torched him— oh. 
my God I my God I ” * 

Marcella^ white td the lips and thuddering too. held her 
tight. She had the seaing facul^ yrhich goes with such 
quick, nervous natures, and she 4a,w the scenq as though 
she had been there— ^e fnoonlit cottage, Ihe miserable 
husband and wife, the hfe^lood on the woman’s sleeve. 

Mrs. Hurd vrept on in a jtorrent of half-finished sentences 
and fr&gments of reihdmbercjd talk. She told her Ifusband’s 
story of the encounter with*rhe keepers as he had told it to 
her, of course with additions and modifications already struck 
out by the^oiiy of inventive pain ; she described hew she 
had made mm take Ijis blood-stained clothes and hide them 
in ^ hole in the roof ; then^how she had ur^d him to strike 
acro^ country at.onee and get a few hours” sCaft before the 
ghastly busfness was known. But the more Ub talked to her 
the morelsonfident he became of Jiis own story, an<kthe more 
determined to stay and brave it out. Besides, he was shrewd 
enough to see that escape for a man of his deformity was im- 
possible, afid he tried to make her understand it so. iBut she 
was mad and blind with fear, and at last, just as the light was 
coming in, he told her roughly, to end their ^ng wrest^that 
he should go to bed^nd get ^ome^leep.#' She would make a 
fool of him, and he should want SH his wits. She followed 
him up the steep ladder to their room, weeping. And there 
was little Willie sftting up in^>ed, choking with the phlegm in 
his throat, and half dead of fright becaiil^of the voices below. 

** And when Hurd *see him, he went and cuddled hyn up, 
and rubbed his legs and feet^ wahn them, an’ I could hear 
him groanin’^ And I says to him, ' Jim, if yofi won’t gg for 
my sake, will yoii go for the boy’s ? ' For you see, miss, 
there was a bit of money in the house, an' I thought he’d hide 
himself by day and walk by night, mnd so get to Liverpool per- 
haps, and o£E to the States. « An'^it seemed as though my head 
would burst with listenin’ for people cornin’, and Um taken« 
up there like a rat if . a trap, an’ no way«>f provin'me truth, 
and everybody ag^ him, because of the things he’d said. 
And he burst out a-cryin’, an' Willid cried. An’ I came an’ 
untreated of him. An' 1^ kissed me ; a^’ atlastkesaidhd’d 
go. ^ An'Imadehaste,%h«lightwasg^ttingsoterrible2lrong; 
£m' just as he’d got to the loot of the stairs, an’ I was holding 
little Willje in my arms an' saying good-bye to hifii ” # 

She let her hew sipk against the settle. T&ere was no 
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and Marcella ^ked ;io more questions; she 
sat thinkiiig. ■* Willie stood, a wasted, worn figure, by his 
mother, strokiag her face ; his lioarse breathing was for a 
time the only sound in l^e cottage. » 

Then Marcella heard alouc^ knock at the door. She got up 
and looked through the casement window. The crowd had 
mostly dispersed, but a f^ people stood* about on the green, 
and a policeman wa^.stationed outside the Cbttage. On the 
steps stood Aldous , Raeburn, his horse held beMnd him by 
a boy. - , 

She went and opened the d 9 or. will cofiie,’’ she said 
at once. There — 1 see Mrs. MiUins crossing the common. 
Now I c»n leave her." 

Aldous, taking, off his hat, closed the d 60 i<(behind him, and 
stood with his hand on Marcella’s mrm, looking at the huddled 
woman on tl^e settle, at the pale children. There was a so- 
lemnity in his expression, a mixture ctf judgment and.^pity 
which showed that the emotion of other scenes aldo-— scenes 
through Vhich he had just passed — was entering ihto it. 

“ Poor, unhappy souls 1 ” he said slowly under his breath. 
** You say that you have got some one to see after her ? 
She looks as though it might kill her too.” 

Marcella nodded. Now that her task, for the moment, was 
nearly; over, she could hardly restrain herself *nervously or 
keep herseLf from crying, a Alaous observed he? with disquiet 
as she put on her hat. His heart was deeply stirred. She 
had chosen more nobly for herself than he would have chosen 
for her, in thus <daripg an awf vl experience for tlie sake of 
mercy. His nuoral sense, exalted and, awed by the sight of 
deatl^ ^approved, worshipped her. His mana impatience 
pined to get her away, to cherish and comfort her. Why, she 
cou2d hardly liave slept three hours since ^e^ parted otl the 
st^ of the Court, amidsl5>the crowd of carriages ! 

Mrso Mullins came in still scared and weeping, and drop- 
ping frightened curtsies fo/* Muster Raeburn.^* Marcella 
sMke to her a little in a whisper, gave some CjounS^els which 
. filled- Aiqpus with admiration for the girl’s practical sense 
and thoughtfulness, and promised to^come again later. 
Mrs. Hurd neither moved nor opened her eye$. 

” Can you walk ? ” ^id Aldous, bending over her, as they 
stood outride the cottage. “ I cm see tiiat you are worn 
Gut.«=^»Could you sit my horse if Ified him ? ” 

** No let us walk.” i ‘ • 

‘ «r They wept on together, followed by the eyes Of the village; 
the boy leading the horse some distance b^nd. 
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Where ha'^ you b^u ? ** sihid Marcella, when they h^ 
passed ftie village. “ (3h, please don’t tUnfc of my being 
tired ! I had so much rather kdow it all— I mifct Jknow it all.’* 
She was deathly pale, but her black eyes flashed im* 
patience ai^d exciteiftent. Shei ev^ drew her hand out of 
the arm where Aldous was tenderly bolding it, and walked 
on erect by herself. • / , 

“ I have4>een*with ^^r Draes,” said Aldous sadly ; we 
had to take bis deposition.* He died wnile 1 was there.” 

M died ? ” ' ^ 

” YA. Tile flend j ^hh Icihed him had left sniall tioubt of 
that. But he lived long ehough, thank God, Ip give the 
information which will, i think, bring them to justice I ” 

The ton| of ithe magistrate and the magnate gbaded 
Marcella’s quivering perves. 

“•What is justice ?^' she pried ; “ the S 3 rsfegi that wastes 
hum|n lives in protecting your tame pheasanm } ” 

A cloud dame over the stem clearness of his look. He 
gave a bftter sig^ — ^the sigh of the man to whon? his own 
position in life had been, as it were, one long scruple. 

“ You may well ask that ! ” he said. “ You cannot 
imagine that I did not ask it of myself a hundred tim^ 
as 1 stood by that poor fellow’s bedside.” 

They walbed on In silence. She was b^irdly appc^^ed. 
There was a deep, ipner excitement in* her ur^ng W to- 
wards diflerence, towards att^k. At last he resumed, — 

“ But whatever the merits of our present game system 
may be, the preseht case is siprely clear— l^oxribly clear. Six 
men, with at least three guns amo^ mem, probably more, 
go out on a pheasant-stealing expedition. They com^ across 
two keepers— one a lad of se'^cnteeh — ^who have notmng but 
a light stick apiece. The boy is beaten to dea^^ the keeper 
shot dead at the ^flrst brush by«a man who has been his 
life-long enemy, ana threatened several times in •public 
ix) ' do tor him.’ If that is not bnttal and deliberate murder, 
it is difficult to say what i^f ” 

Marqella stood still in ihe misty road trying to gommand • 
heiself. " It was nol deliberate,’^ she saSd.atlast with diffi^ 
culty; “notinHur<rscase. 1 have heard it aU from his own 
mouth. It was a he migllt have been killed in- 

stead of Westall— Westatt attacked, HurddefendeSi himself. 

Aldous shook his he^.% “ Of courae Hurd would tdfryou 
so,” he said sadly, ” and fiis poor wife, * He is not a bad or 
vicious fellom like the rest of the rascally pack., nobablye 
when he came to himself, after themoment of rage; he coula 
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difference. It was murder ; no judge or jupr could'^ possibly 
take any oth^: view. Dynes’s ^evidence is clear, and the 
proof of motive is overwhelming.” 

Then, as he saw her gallon and trembling, he broke off in 
deep distress. “ My dear one, if I could but have kept you 
out of tWsJ ” 

They were alone jn the misty road. The bfry with the 
horse was out of ai^t. He would fain have put his arm 
round her, .have consoled and supported her. But she 
would not let him. . • 

” Please understand,” she said in a sort of gasp, as she 
drew herself away, ” that I do not believe Hurd is guilty — 
that I sli'all do my very utmost to defend hibn. |Ie is to me 
the victim of unjust, abominable laws J If you not help 
me to protect him, then I must l^ook to some one else." 

Aldous felt a sudden stab of suspicion — presentirpent. 
" Of course he will be well defended ; he will have every 
chance ; ^ that you may be sure of," he said slowly. 

Marcella controlled herself, and they walked on. As they 
entered the drive of Mellor, Aldous thought passionately of 
those divine moments in his sitting«room, hardly yet nine 
hours old. And / — she walked beside him* as an 

ene%v, ^ 

The sound of a step oi; the ^avel iiv front of them made 
them look up. Past, present, and future met in the girl’s 
bewildeied and stormy sense as she recognized Wharton. 

CHAPTER X, 

The .ffxst sitting of the IBirmipgham Labour Congress was 
jusj^over, aiid the streets about the hall in which it had 
been held were beginning^^to fUl with the issuing delegates. 
Rain was pouring down and umbrellas were plentiful. 

Harry Wharton, accompanied by a group of men, left 
the mam entrance of the hall — releasing hiinself with diffi- 
culty, from the friendly crowd about the doors-^d crossed 
the street to his hoCel. * 

" Well, I’m glad you think I did decently,'! he said as they 
mounted the hotel stairs. ' " What a beastly day. and how 
stuffy thac hall was 1 Come in And have something to 

He threw open tae door ,of hio sitting-room as he spoke. 
^The four nmn with him followed him in. ^ « 

" I must go back to the hall to see two or three^men before 
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everylx^y dis{>er8es/* ^id th4 one in front. Ko ff^reefti* 
ment fcH me, thank you, Mr. Wharton. But I want to ask 
a question. What wran^enfents have yo4 made for the 
reporting of your«speech ? '* 

The maq who spdke was tbin alid dark, with a modest, 
kindly eye. He wore a black frock, coat, and had the air 
of a minister. ♦ • / ^ 

" Oh, thank you, Bbnnett, it's all Mht. The Post, the 
Chronicle, and ‘me Northed Guardian have full copies. 

1 sent them off Ipefore the pieeting. And my om paper, of 
coursed As to the iterft, ^hev may report it as they like. I 
don't care." ^ 

" They'll all have it," said another man bluntly. " It's 
the best ^eech you've ever made — ^the best president's 
speech we've had yejj, I say. — Don't you think so ? " 

The speaker, a man called Casey, turned *to the two men 
behmd him. Both Boddea. * * 

" Hailin'^ speech last year was ffT9t-rate,"^e continued ; 
" but sofhehow JEiallin damps you down — ^at leadt, he did 
mo last year.. What you want just now is fight — and, my 
word, Mr. Wharton let 'em have it 1 " 

And standing with his hands on his sides, he •glanifed 
round from one to another. His own face was flushed, 
partly from dhe effects of a crowded hall j^nd bad am but 
mostly with .excitepient. ^ men present, in^ed* — 
though it was less evident in Bennett and Wharton than in 
the rest — had the bright, nervous look which belongs to 
leaders keenly cot&scious of landing well with the led, and of 
having just emerged successfully xroiS In agitating ordeal. 
As they stood together they went over the speech ■tp^which 
^ey had been listening, and the Scene which had xoflowed 
it, in a running stream of talS:, laughter, and gbssip. 
ton took little part, except to make a joke occasionally at his 
own expense ; but ‘the pleasure on his smiling lip«and in 
his roving, contented eye was^ not "to be mistaken. The 
speech he had just deliveied had been first ‘thought out as 
he paced the moonlit library and corridor at Meli^r. After« 
Marcella had left hM„ apd he was oixe more in his owp 
room, he had had me extraordinary self-control ‘to write it 
out and make two or three machine Copies of it for the press. 
Neither its range nor ilg logical order had suffe^d for tllht 
intervening experience. •The programme of labour 4r the 
next five years had never oeen^tter presented, more boldly 
planned, ^ere eloquently justified. HaUin's pibsidentid 
speech of^lhe 3 rear oefore, as Casey said, rang flat in the 
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xiMiory^ iwlien compared wi<»h it, Wharton*^ knew .that he 
had made a mark, and knew also tl^t his speech h^ given 
kim the whip-, hand of somesfdlews who wouM otherwise 
have stood in his way. 

Casey was the first man toccease talking about ;fche speech. 
He had already betrayed himself about it more than he 
meant. H,e belonged to'\!he New UnioxJsm, and afiected a 
costume in characte^fustian trousto, flannel ffhirt, a full 
red tie. and workman’s coat, all well c^culated to set ofi a 
fine lion-lik^ head and broad shoulders. He had begun life 
as a bricklayer’s labourer, and was now the s^creteny of a 
recently formed Union. His influence had been consider- 
able. but was said to be already on the wane, though it was 
thought likely that he would win a seat indhe qpming Par- 
liament. 

The other tjiro men were MoUoy , secretary to the congress, 
short, smooth-faced, and wi^. a man whose pleasant eye, and 
manner were often misleading, since he was in truth one of 
the hotteot fighting men of. a fighting movement ; and Wil- 
kins. a friend of Casey’s, ex-ironworker. Union official, and 
Labour candidate for a Yorkshire division — an uneducated, 
passionate fellow, speaking With a broad Yorkshire accent, 
a bad man of afiairs. but honest, and endowed with the in- 
fluenpe which c^mes of sincerity, together with a gift for 
spea!mg and superhuman, po'v^ers of physical endurance. 

'' Well. I’m glad it's over.” said Wharton, throwing him- 
self into a chair with a long breath, and at the same time 
stretching out his hand to the belL ” Casey, some 
whisW ? No ? — ^Not you. Wilkins ? nor MoUoy ? — ^As for 
you. I^nnett. 1 know it’s no good asking you. By George I 
our grandfathers would have thought ns a poor lot. WeU, 
son^e cofiee at any rate you must all of you nave before you 
go back. — ^Waiter I coffee.tr-By the way. I have beeiveoeing 
something of Hallin. Bennett, down in the country.” 

He took out his cigaretfie case as he spoke, and offered it 
to the ot^rs. AU refused except MoUoy. Casey, took his 
,half- 9 mo]^d pipe out of his pock^ and Ut up. He was not a 
teetotaUer as ^e others were, but he woulcf have scorned to 
drinkchis whisky-and-water at the expense of a “ gentle- 
man ” like Wharton. or to ^oke the ” gentleman’s ** 
cigarettes. His class-pride was imtably strong. MoUoy. 
who4»as by nature anybody’s ^squnl.^took the cigarette wl& 
easy good manners.wwmch xgade Casey look at h:\jfn askance. 
,1 Mr. Bennett, drew his chair close to wharton’r. ^ Tbemen- 
tion of Halhn had roused a look of anxi^ in his ^uick dark 
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eyes. How*is he, M^. Whatfton ? The last 
from him he made^ light of his health. But you know he only 
just avoided a breaMowmin that strike busifiess. We only 
pulled him through by the skin of his teeth — ^Mr. Raeburn 
Mdl.'' . • o « 

'' Oh, he’s no constitution ; never had, I sumose. , But he 
seemed much as«u6ual. He’s std^ng with Rsj^bum, you 
know, and i've been stiying Vith the faj^er of the young iMy 
whom Raeburn’s going to marry.” 

” Ah, I’ve heard of ^aj;,” said Bennett with h look of 
intereft. ” Well, Mr.® Rae^m isn’t on our side* but for 
judgment and fair dealing ®tnere are very few jnen of his 
class* and circumstances I would trust as I would him. The 
lady should be happy.” ^ ‘I 

** Of course,” said Whafton dryly. ” However, neither she 
nor*Raebum is very happy^ just at this mombig^t. A horrible 
affaiir happened down there last night. One ol X>ord Max- 
well’s gamhkeepers, and a ’•helper,’ a lad of sSventeen, were 
killed last night in a light with poachers. I only just heard 
the outlines of it before I came away, but I got a telegram 
just before going into congress asking me to defend the man 
charged wra the murder.” » 

A quick expression of repulsion and disgust crossed Ben- 
nett’s face. • Thefe has been a whole cr^p of such,^ases 
lately,” he said. ” ^ow shall we ^ver escape from the curse 
of tms game system ? ” ? 

” We shan’t escape it,” said Wharton quietly, knocking 
the end of! his Cigarette, 9 not in y^uf lifetime or mine. 
When we get more I^dicals on the bench we shall lighten the 
^ntences ; but that will only exasperate the spor^g class 
into finding new ways of pfotectfng themselves. Uh, the 
m^ will be hanged — ^that’s quite clear to me! , But it%will 
bd'^a good case — ^&om the pubuc point of view — ^will work up 

well ” 0 

He ran his hand through his ciSrls, considering. 

” Will work up admirably,” ne added in a low«r tone of 
voice, as though to himself, his eyes keen' and ly^illiant as^ 
^er in spite of the^arks/)! sleeplessness and fatigue visibly 
in the rest of the face, though only visible there since he had 
allowed lumscdf the repose of hij ci|(hrette and armchair. 

Are yo cornin’ to 4jne at the - Peterloo ’ tc^nig^, Mr. 
Wharton ? ’* said Willdnsi as •Wharton handed him a^p of 
coffee ; ”luit it uU be part o' your duties, I'm thinkin’ ? ” 
While Mokoy and«Casey were deep in animat^ fliscussioa 
of the greskt meeting pf the afternoon, he had oeen sitting 
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sil^&t^againdt thd edge of the liable—^ short-bdarded. sombre 
figure, ready at any moment to xnake a grievance, tcr suspect 
a slight. i -fc •* 

l*m afraid 1 can't,” said Wharton, bending forward and 
speaking in a tone of coiicerm ” That ‘was just what 1 was 
going to ask you all--rif ,you would make my excuses to- 
night. 1 h&ve been exi^laining to Bennett. 1 have an 
important piece of bji^siness in &e cbuntry r a labourer has 
been getting into trouble for shooting a keeper ; they have 
asked me to defend him. The assizes come 4 )n in little more 
than a fdirtnight, worse luck I that the time is short.” 

And he went on to explain idiat, by taking an evening 
train back to Widrington, he could get the following (Satur- 
day) morning with the solicitor in chargetof tithe q^e, and be 
back in Birmingham, thanks to the qonvenience of a new 
line lately opfihed, in time for ,the second meeting of "the 
congress, which was fixed for the earlyoaftemoon. 

the men Who surrounded him,^s yo^h, his good 16oks, anS 
easy breeding shone out conspicuous. In the opinion of 
Wilkins, inde^, who followed ms every word and gesture^ he 
was far too well dressed and too well educated. A day 
would soon come when the labour movement would be able 
to show these yoking aristocrats the door;' Not yet, however. 

” Well, 1 thowt you y^ouldn't dine^with ws,” he said, 
turning away with a blunt laugh. 

Bennett’s mild eye showed annoyance. ” Mr. Wharton 
has explained hiinself very fuUji, 1 think,” he said, turning 
to the others, v- ” \Ve shall miss him^ at dinner — but this 
mattear ^seems to be one of life and dea^. And we mustn’t 
forget, anyway, that Mr.' Wharton is fulfilling this engage- 
mei^ at great inconvenience to himself. We none of us 
knew when we elected hin^last year that he would have to 
be fighting his election at the same time. Next Saturday, 
isn’t it ? ” ^ ^ 

Bennett rose as he spoke and carefully buttoned his coat. 
.It vrzfi cqrious to contrast his position among his fellows-*-* 
one of marked asc^dency and author^-*^with his small, 
insignificant physique. He had a gentle, deprecating eye 
and the heart of a poet."^ He played the flute, and possessed 
the of repeatmg verse — especially Ebenezer Elliott’s 
Coni^w Rhymes — so as to stfr a^gr^t audience to enthusi- 
asm or tears, Thu Wesleyan community of «hi9 native 
Cheshire ViUage owned no more successful class-bader and 
no humbler" Cmistian. At the same time, he coaild hold a 
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iafge bu^ness ^neetitig sternly ftn check, was the^eeeretaify 
of one of the largest ana oldest Unions in the country, had 
been in Parliament for years. Snd was generaljjfy looked upon 
even by the menowho hated his " moderate "'policy as a 
power not to be ignored. ^ ^ 

" Next Saturday. Yes," said Whar.ton. nodding in answer 
to his inquiry. * ® 

" Well, are you goinj^to dO it ? " said Casey, looking round 
at him. ® 

" Oh yes," 8 aj 4 Wharton cheerfully- — " oh yes ; wo shall 
do it. •we shall 8ettle^)la Dqdgson, I think.** «> 

" Are the Raeburns as duong as they were ? '* asked 
Molloy. who knew Brookshire. 

" What J^ndl#rd*>is ? Since *84 the ground is xQined for 
them all-good and bad-^nd they know it." 

"•The mine takes a long ijme blowing up— *too long for my 
patience,** said Wilkins gruffty. " How the c^iihtry can go 
on year aftbr year paying* its tribute to these plunderers 
passes comprehension. But you may attackr^them as 
you please. You will never get any forrarder so long as 
Parliament and the Cabinet is made up of them and their 
hangers-onf* *> 

V^arton looked at him brightly but silently, making a 
little assenting incliiflation of the he^. He y^as not sunjrised 
that anything, should pa-ss Wij^kins^ comprehension^ and he 
was determined to give him no opening for holding forth. 

" Well, we’ll let* you fidone.*' smd Bennett. ** You’ll have 
very littio time t <3 get off in.,1 We'll make your excuses. Mr. 
Wharton. You may be sure everybo 3 y is sp pleased with 
your speech we shall find them all in a good temper. i;t was 
grand! Let me congratulate yoii again. Good-n^ht. I 
hope you’ll get your poacher on." ’ ^ 

ThOikOthers followed suit, and they all took l^ve in char- 
acter— Molloy with an eager business reference to the order 
of the day for, Saturday : " Giyome your address at Wid- 
rington : I'll post you everything to-night, so that you may 
have it all under your eye ; Casey with the off**hana patron- . 
agfe of the man who^uld^ot for the world have benevo- 

lence mistaken for servility ; and Wilkins with as grufi.a nod 
and as limp a shake of the hdnd^as possible. It might 
perhaps have been reacyti the manner of the lalt two 
although this young nffm^J^ad Just made a most rem^eSkable 
itupression^ and was cleaiiy destined to go far, they were 
determined not to yield themselves to him a mom^t before 
they mttsh In truth* both were already jeaWus of him ; 
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y^h&seeB *MQlloy, absorbed the business 0^ the congress, 
cared for nothix^ except to know 'ftrhether in the hext two 
days’ debates rVharton would shQW hinself as good a chair- 
man as he was an orator ; and Bennet^, while saying no 
word that he did not muan,,was fully oonscious^of an inner 
judgment which pronounc^ five mmutes of Eclward Hal- 
lin's comply to to worth more to him th|in anything which 
this brillmnt young fellow could do or say. r 

« » « » « * 
Wharton saw them out, then^came back and threw him- 
self again into his chair by the wmdfoi^’. Tlie vt^netiali blinds 
were not closed, and he looked out on a wide and handsome 
street of talL red-brick houses and shops, crowded with people 
and carfiages, and lit with a lavishness, oi^^gas which over- 
came even the February dark and ds^p. But he noticed 
nothing, and even the sensation of his tnumph was passing 
ofi. He vr& 8nce more in the M^lor deve ; . Aldous Raeburn 
and Marcella ^stood in front of him ; the thrih of the mo- 
ment beut once more in his pulse. 

He buried his head in his hands and thought. The news 
of the murder had reached him from Mr. Boyce^ The master 
01 Mellor had heard the news from William, the manservant^ 
at half-past seven, and had instantly knocked up his guest 
by lygy of sharifig the excitement with which kis own feeble 
frame was throbbing. ^ > 

** By Gad, I never heard such an atrocious business/’ said 
the invalid^ his thin hand shaking against his dressing-gown. 

That’s what your Radical nc^ons bring us to 1 We shall 
have them plunderEo^ and burning the country-houseanext.” 

don’t think my Radical notions *nave much to do with 
it," saM Wharton composedly.^ 

]gut there 'Was a red spot ifi his cheeks which belied his 
manner. So when he — they — ^saw Hurd cross the avmue he 
was op his way to this de^ of blood. The shot that he, 
Wharton, had heard had been the shot which dew Westall ? 
Probably. Well, what waJ the»bearing of it ? , Could she 
keep her own counsel, or would they find themselves in the 
witneSs-TOX The^idea quicken^ his pulse amazingly. . 

“ Any due ? Any arrests ? " he asked of his host, . , 
"Why, I told you>" said Boyce testily, though as a 
matter of vact he h^d said nothing^ " They have got that 
man^Hurd. The ruffian hasc.bean Si markm man by the 
keepers and police, i. they tejji me/for the last y^r or moro. 
<;Ana theie’s. my daughter h^ been pampering^ htpi and nis 
wife all thS time, and preaching to me about I She 
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got Raeburn to take him/^on at the (k>urt.>«''I^trastilt 
will be ^lesson to her.” 

Wharton drew a <br6ath relief. So thyb man was in 
custody, and there was other evidence. Good V There was 
no saying what a woman’s consciefice might be capable of. 
even against her friends and herself. 

When Mr. Boy(^ at last left him 'free to dress ai^d make his 
preparatioiis foi* tiie eftly tfain. by which the night before, 
after the ladies’ departure fbr the ball. iSe had suddenly made 
up his mind to legive Mellor.^it wais some time before W^rton 
could fbuse Mmself to’'a(?tioi^ The situation absorbed him. 
Miss Boyce's friend was novTm imminent danger pf his neck, 
and Miss Boyce's thoughts must be of necessity concentrated 
upon his p^ght tn<^ that of his family. He foresav^tiie pas- 
sion, the sava indign 0 tio,*tha,t she must ultimately throw — 
thei|eneral situation beingj, what it was-^intj^ the struggle 
for j^urd's life. Whatever the evidence might fie. he woSd 
be to her either victim or champion — and Weshdl. of course, 
merely thb Holofemes of the piece. 

How would Raeburn take it ? Ah. well ! the situation 
jnust develop* It occurred to him. however, that he would 
catch an eSirlier train to Widrington than the one^he hSd 
fixed on. and have half an hour's talk with a solicitor who 
was a ^ood friend df his. before going on Jbo Birmingjiam. 
Accordingly he rang,.for Willi§im*-^ho came, all staring and 
dishevelled, fresh from the agitation of the servsmts’ hall — 
gave orders for hi§ luggage to be sent after him. as much 
fresh information^ as he coul# from th^ excited lad, {dunged 
into his bath, and finally emerged, Ire^ and vigorous in 
every nerve, showing *no trace whatever of the fact “^tf^ittwo 
hours of broken sleep had b^n hiif sole portion for a night, 
in which he had gone through emotions and ^sustain($ a 
travail of brain ei&er of which would have left a mark on 
most men. ^ 

* * * ^ Sk * * 

Then the meeting in the drive I How plainly he saw them 
botix — Raeburn grave and pale, MarceUa in her serge • 
skirt and'cap. with^ eye all passion and a cheek white as 
her hand I * 

A tragic splendour enwrapped 3er. a fierce, heroic air. 
She was the embodimentl« of the moment-r-of Mela^hoi^ 
morning with its rain add l^oss woods; of the humam a^^n 
ttffobbing in 'die litde 'village. And 1, wlio had seen her last 
in her festal dress, wto had held hw warm, petbfo&d youth* 
in my arms, who had watched in her white breast the heaving 
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of the heart that I — I had troubled — how did I find it pos- 
sible to stand and face her ? But I^did. It rushed'^through 
me at once Aotft I would mak6»he]:^forgwe me — how I would 
regain possesion of her. 1 had thought tbp |day was closed : 
it was suddenly plain to ma that ^e'second act was but 
just beginning. She ,and Raeburn had already come to 
words — I Imew it dirwtiy I saw them. This business will 
divide theni more and more. Ilis cmscienot wE’ come in — 
and a Raeburn’s coniscience is the devil i 

“ By now he hates me ; 6very word I spjpak to him — still 
more every word to her — galls Jnm. But he controlled him- 
self when 1 made him tell me t^e story. 1 had no reason to 
complain, though every now and then I could see him wince 
under the knowledge I must needs show.oigthe persons and 
places concerned — a knowledge I could only have got from 
her^ And she stood by meanwhile like a statue. Not a 
word, not a look, so far, though she ha^ been forced to touch 
my hand. But my instinct saved me. I roused her — I 
played uf on her. I took the line that I was morally certain 
she had been taking in their iite-dirUte, Why not a scuffle, 
a general scrimmage, in which it was matter of acciden^ 
wdo fell ? The man surely was inofiensive and^ gentle, in- 
capable of deliberate murder. And as to the evidence of 
hatr^, it told^^th ways. He stifiened and was silent. 
What a fine brow Jie h?s — ^a look sometimes, when he is 
moved, of antique power and probity I But she — she 
trembled — animation came back. She would almost have 
spoken to me ; lyat I did well nqt to prolong it — ^to hunry on.” 

Then he took the 'telegram out of his pocket which had 
been put into his hands as he reached the hotel, his mouth 
quivemig again with the exultation which he had felt when he 
ha^- received 'it. It recalled to his ranging memory all the 
details of his hurried interview with the little Widrington 
solicitor, who had already scented a job in the matter of 
Hurd's defence. This tfaan — ^needy, shrewd, and well 
equipped with local knowledge — had done work for Wharton 
and the party, and asked nothing better than to stand well 
with the future member for the diyisionv ** There is a lady.” 
Wharton had said, ” the daughter of Mr. Boyce of Mellor, 
who is already very nihch interested in tihis Idlow aud his 
family. Sne takes this business greatly to heart. 1 have 
seen this morning, but had nq<tilhe to discuss the matter 
with her. She will,^ I have little doubt, try to hdp the 
dtions in^he arrangements for the defence. Go to her tms 
morning — ^tell her that the case has my sympathy — that, as 
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knows. I ^ a barristW.^d. it aha wisheiSL.j;^#^! 
defend Wurdt I sliaU Be hard put to it to get up the case 
with the election coxping hut J will do iWfor the sake of 

the public interest involved. You understand Her father 
ia a Tory — and shd isujust abou^to marry Mr. Raeburn. Her 
position, therefore, is difficult. Nevertheless, she will feel 
strongly— she does JEeel strongly djpKyyXt this case, and about 
the whole ^stem'*-asa 1 feel moved to GSipTOit her. 
She will taae her own line, whatever hsippens. See ner— see 
the wife too, who is entirely under Miss Boyce’s influence — 
and wire to pe hotel at Birmingham. If fhey wish 

to make other arrangement%eweU and good. I slum have all 
the more time to give to the election.*' • 

Leaving this xommission behind him. he had skarted on 
his joume]f. ^ the end^of it a telegram had been handed 
to him on the stairs bf his hotel : — 

“ Have seen the lady, also Mrs. Hurd. Ycsiare urgently 
ask^ to undertake aefence.’* • 

He spmad it out before nim now, and ponderec^ it. The 
bit of nimsy paper contained fdr him the promise of all he 
most coveted — influence, emotion, excitement. “ She will 
fiave returps upon herself,” he thought, smiling. ” wljen I see 
her again. She will bo dignified, resentful ; she will suspect 
everything I^say or«do — still more, she will suspect herself. 
No matter I The situation is in my hands. • Whether i suc- 
ceed or fail, ^ wiU be forced to VorkVith me, to consult 
with me — she will owe me gratitude. What made her con- 
sent ? She mustahave felt it in some sort a^humiliation. Is 
it that Raeburn has been dfiving herd:c»s&’ong measures — 
that she wants, womsm-like, to win, and thought ipo after all 
her best chance, and put her pride in her pocket ? 9i*i8 it ? 
— ah I one should puvAa/ ou^of one's head. It's like wine— 
it unateadies one. And for a thi^ like this one must gotnto 
training. Shall I write to her— tnere is just time now, before 
I start — take the lofty tone, the egual masculine tone, which 
I have noticed she likes — afk, hor pardon for an act of mad- 
ness— before we go together to the rescue of a life ? It might 
do— it might go down. But no. I think not I Let*he situa-* 
tion develop itself. % Actioto and reactioi?— the unexpected — 

I commit myself to that. Aldous Raebhm in 

a month ? W^, she may— -certainly she may. But thereps 
no need for me, 1 thipk^ to^take )t greatly into a<;f 0 unt. 
Curious I twenty-four hotare ago I thoug];it it all done withr— 
dead and done with. ‘ So like* Provv^j,; as Bentbam used 
to say wHbnliie head! of anything particularly anseemly irf 
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the way oi natural catastix^he. Now to dine, and be oft 1 
How little sleep can I do ynfh in the next fortnight ? ** 

He rang, oi;dered his cab,can(3l then went to the cofiee- 
room for scene hasty food. As he was passing one of the 
smaU tables with which<lhe fjoom was hll^, a man who was 
dining there with a friend recognized him and gave him a 
cold nod. Wharton wa^ed on to the»f^her end of the 
room, and, while waiting for hie meal, buried hi^iself in the 
local evening paper, 'Which already contained a repiort of his 
speech. 

“ Did you see that man ? ” asked’ the strafigep of his iriend. 
“ The small young fellow with the curly hair ? ” 

'' SmaU young feUow, indeed ! He is the wiriest athlete I 
know-^^'xtraordinary ph 3 rsical streng^ ^r his size^and one 
of the cleverest rascals out as a politici X am h neighbour 
of his in the country. His property^ joins mine. I knew 
his father—^ fittle, dried-up old Chap the old school— very 
elegant manners and very obstinaite — worried to death tfy h& 
wife — O my goodness 1 such a woman ! 

** What*s the name ? ** said the friend, interrupting. , 

" Wharton — H. S. Wharton. His mother was a daughter 
oS5-Lorc* Westgate, and her mother was an actr^ whom th# 
old lord married in his dotage. Lady Mildred Whartpn was 
like Garrick, only natural when she was acting, ;which she did 
on eVery possible o$:casion. A preposterous woman I Old 
Wharton ought to have beated her for her handwriting, and 
murdered her for her gowns. Her signature took a sh^t 
of notepaper, ai^fl as for her dress, I never could get out of 
her way. WiateVer^'part of the room I happened tp be in, 
I always found my feet tangled in her skirts. Somehow I 
never £ould understand how she was p.ble to find so much 
stuff of one pattern. But it <»ras only to make you notice 
hornlike aU the i^est. Ev^ bit of her was a pose, djgd the 
maternal pose was the worst of all.” 

“ H. S. Wharton ? ” s^id the other. ** Why, that's the 
man who has been spealdiig h^e to-day. I've just been 
reading the account of it in the Evening Star. A big meeting 
' — call^^by a joii^t;-committee of the leading Bin^gham 
trades to consider the Liberal elecllion prugrannhe as it affects 
labour~that’8 the man* — hc*8 been at it hammer and tongs— r 
rod-hot-^aH the usual devices for harrying the employer out 
of ex'*'tence, with a few trifle^ — g&iuat^ income-tax and 
land nationali^atiorv— thrown in. «r Oh, that's the^man, is it ? 
They sa;>* he had a great reception — spoke brijli£mtly---add 
is certainly going to get into Parliament next w^k,*’ 
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The sneaker, •virho had fhe airlbf a shrewd and prosperous 
manufacrorer, put up ms eyeglass to look at tiiis young 
Robespierre. vis^visw^ stout country sjpntleman who 
had been in the aqny and knocked about the World before 
coming into, his estate — shrugged hift shouldm. 

** So I he^. He daren't show his nose as a candidate in 
cur part of the wgrld, though of course he does us all the 
harm he caia I remember a^ood stoiy of his mother. She 
quarrelled with her husband and all Mr relations, his. and 
hers, and then sl\e took to speaking in public, accompanied 
by her dear boy. On on& evasion she was speaking at a 
market town near us, and tcinng the farmers that as far as 
she was concerned she would like to see the big properties 
cut up to-n^orrofr. • The sooner her father’s and nftsband's 
estates were made in(o smaU holdings stocked with public 
cap]^ the better. After it was all over, a friend of mine, 
who yaa there, was coming nome in a sort of bihnibus that 
ran betweed the town and a neighbouring villa^. He found 
himself between .two fat farmecs, and this was the con* 
versation— broad Lincolnshire, of course : ** Did tha hear 
I^dy Mildred* ^Wharton say them things, Willum ? ' * Ay, 

a did.’ . ’ What did tha think, WiUum ? ' ‘ What did tiu 

think, George ? ’ ‘ Wal, aa thowt Laady Mildred Wharton 

wor a gra&t fule, Willum, if tha asks me.^ * I’ll uphowd 
tha, George 1 «1’11 uj^owd tha 1 ’ |aid the other, ana then 
thgr tsdked no more for the rest of the journey." 

The friend laughed. " So it was from the dear mamma 
that the young man got his opinions ? ” • 

" Of bourse. She dragged him into^efery^ absurdity she 
could |rom the time hi was fifteen. When the husbanq died 
she tried to get the servants to cdtne in to meals, lAit the 
butlet .struck. So did Whartftn himself, who, fdr a SociaHst, 
has always showed a very prettyi turn for comforts I mn 
bound to say he was cut up when she died. It was tlye only 
time I ever felt like being civil 4o him — ^in those montM 
after she departed. I suwose *she was devoted to him — 
which, after aU, is sometmng." , 

Good heavens I " said ^e other, stil]||la2ily turfling over 
the pages of the n^^paper as they sat waiting for their 
second course, here is another. • poaching muider-^in 
Brookshire-^the third I ^ve noticed within a nfonth. On 
lioni Mascwell’s propeiHy ;• you know them ^ ' 

I knmj^the old man V littp*-*fine eld fellow ! They’D 
make hin^^esidehh of the Council, I suppose. Me can’t^ 
have mucl) work Imt in him ; but it is 8uch*a popular, 

9 . 
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respectable name. Ah, I’ih sorry; the sbrt of. thing to 
distress him terribly.” 

” I see the^grandson is ststoding.” « 

” Oh yes* ; will get in too. A queer sort of man — gr^t 
ability and high charficteii} But ydu can’t Imagine him 
getting on in politics, unless it’s by sheer weight of wealth 
and family innuence. He'll find a scrtiple in every bush — 
never stand the rough work 6t thdi* House, or»^t on with 
the fjien. My goodness, you h&ve to pull with some queer 
customers nowadays. By the ^ way, 1 hear he is making 
an unsatisfactory marriage — ^^^ml'vSrJr handsfome, but with 
no manners, and like nobody 6»e ; the daughter, too, of an 
extremely shady father. It's surprising: you’d have 
thou^hCa man like Aldous Raeburn would ha%^ looked for 
the pick of things.” ^ 

” Perhaps it was she looked £pr the pick of things 1 "'‘said 
the other a blunt laugh. — ” Walter, another bol^tle of 
champagne !•=” ** 

CHAPTER XI. 

Marcella was lying on the sofa in the Mellor drawing*roon|L 
The February evening had just been shut out, but 4 she haa 
told William not to bring the lamps till they were rung for. 
Even the firelight seemed more than She conld bear. She 
was utterly exhausted l^oth in body mipd, yet, as she 
lay there with shut eyes and liands clasp^ under her cheek, 
a stert went through her at every sound ih the house, wl^ch 
showed that slv^ vias not resting but listening. She had 
spent the mofmn|[ th the Hurds' cottage, sitting by Mrs. 
Hurd nursing the little boy. Miiita Hurd, always deli- 
cate a&d conspmptive, was now generally too ill from shock 
an^ misery fb be anywhere bd't in her bed ; and Willie was 
growing steadily weaker, though the child’s spirit wee such 
that h® would insist on dressing, on hearing and knowing 
everything about his fath-^r, and on moving about house 
as usual. Yet every movement of his wasted bones cost 
him the efiort of a hero, and the dumb si^ in him of long^ 
ing for iSk father inorea^ the general impression as,of some 
patient creature driven by Nature to’* monstrous and dis- 
proportionate extremity. ' 

« .The pUght of this handful of hunmn beings worked in Mar- 
cella<r!^lke some fevering torture. ^8hl6 was wholly out of gear 
ph 3 ^ically and mor&lly. Afiother practically sleepless night, 
^peopled''* with images of horror, h^ decreased her stock of 
sane self-c6htrol, already lessened by long conflict of feeling 
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and the nressui^ oi self-^ntempl. Now, as she lay listening 
for Aldoi& Raeburn’s ring and step, she h^dly knew whether 
to be angry with him ior comini^ so late, or mi^rable that he 
should come at all. That there was a long Vdre to settle 
between hei;pelf and him she knew frell. Shame for an ex< 
perience wluch seemed to her maiden, sense indelible^both 
a weakness and a trci^bery'^lay like a dull weight on heart 
and conscience. * But site wotild not realize it, sh^ would not 
act upon it. She shook the moral dhbate from her im- 
patiently. Aldoys should Imve his due sdl in good time — 
should ’have Sample •opportijiuty of deciding whether he 
would, after all, marry suclf a girl as she. Meanwhile bis 
attitude with regard to the murder exasperated her. Yet in 
some strangp wqgr it relieved her to be angry and <)re»with 
him— to have a grievance she could avow, and on which she 
macfe it a merit to dwell, ^is gentle yet firm difierence of 
opinipn with her on the subject struck W as sSiftething new 
in him. It*gave her a kind of fierce pleasure tS fight it. He 
seemed sdmehous to be providing her with excuses^ — to be 
coming down to her level— to be equalling wrong with wrong. 

. The door handle turned. At last ! She sprang up. But 
it was only*WllUam coming in with the evening posh MW. 
Boyce followed him. She took a quiet look at her daughter, 
and asked if^her hehdache was better, anc^ then sat down 
near her to some ncipdlework;. Daring tthese two days she 
had been unusually kind to MarceSia. She had none of the 
litlie feminine arb of consolation. She was incapable of 
fusing, and she n&ver caressgd* But ^m^he moment that 
Marcella had come hpme from the viflage that morning, a 
pale, hollaw-*eyed wreck, the mother had asserted her aythor- 
ity. She would not hear of ^e giA’s crossing the threshold 
again ; .she had put her on the sofa and dosed her with sal 
voIatHe. And Marcella was too* exhausted to*rebel. dhe 
had only stipulated that a note should be sent to Aldous, 
asking him to come on to MeU^rewith the news as soon as 
the verdict of the coroncr'e jury should be given. The jury 
hiyl been sitting all day, and the verdict was expected in the^ 
evening. ^ . e 

Marcella tamed over her letters till she came to one from a 
London firm which contained a*nuftiber of cloth patterns. 
^ she touched it she thxpw it aside wi& a suddeft gesteret»f 
impatience, and sat upfi^, • 

* Mamma, I have someftung to say t« you.” 

* Yes, mytdear.*^ • • 

Mamma, the wedd)pg must be put oiS'^it some 
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weeks. ' 1 have been thinlAng ab<rut it wh&e 1 h^ve been 
lying here. How can I ? You can see for yourself. That 
miserable woiian depends on file altogether. How can I spend 
my time on clothing and dressmakers ? feel as if I could 
tmnk of nothing else — nothing else in tfie w;orld-rbut her and 
her children.*' She spoke wim difficulty, her voice high and 
strained. ^ “ The assizes enay be hejjj tna* very ^eek— who 
knows ? — ^the very day we are feianied.*' * e . 

She stopped, looking at her mother almost threateningly. 
Mrs. Boyce showed no sign of suimrise. She put h^ work 
down. " ^ ^ ' ■ 

“ I had, imagined you might®say something of the kind/* 
she said^after a pause. ** 1 don't know that, from your point 
of view,'it is unreasonable. But, of course/tyou must under- 
stand that very few people will' see it from your poi^t of 
view. Aldoijs ' Raeburn may— ^you must know best — ^but 
his people ‘'(^rtainly won’t; and y6iir father will ifhink 

it " ** ' ' * ^ 

"Madness,” she was going to say, bu^ with her usual 
instinct for the moderate fastidious word, she con^ted it 
to " foolish.” * 

^'"^‘'Mareella’s tired eyes were all wilfulness and dSfiance. 

** I can’t help it. I couldn't do it. I will tell Aldbus at 
once, It mus^ be put oil for a month. And even that,” 
she added with a shudder, wiU be bad enough.” 

Mrs. Boyce could not help an unperceived shrug of the 
shoulders and a movement of pity towards the future hus- 
band. Then she ^ai^ dryly,— ** . ♦ 

" You mustr^ways consider whether it is just to Mr* Rae- 
burn, tj> let a matter of this kind interfere so considerably 
with his wishes and his'^plans^ He must, I suppose, be in 
London for Parliament within six weeks.” 

Marcella 'did not answer. She sat with her hand$*<^fbtfnd 
her knees lost in perplexities. The wedding, aM ori^ally 
fixed, was now three weelfe^and three days offi; After it she 
and Aldous were to have spent»a. short fortdight^e honey- 
moon at famous house in the north, lent them f<H the Occa- 
sion by a duke whofwas a cousin of Ald^is’s oh the mother’s 
side, and had more houses tiian he knc^ what to do with* 
Then they were to go*^ immediately up to London for titie 
o'pening of ^’arliament. ^ The furnishing of the ^yfah house 
was iSksiag pressed On. In her ne\fbohi impaticihpe wil^K such 
thinra A^cella had hardly (Oi late concerned^ hmeelf ^th it 
i%t all, and Miss RaObum, ^scandalized, yet not unwiUing, had 
been doing !ffie whole of it, subject to conscientiQue worryihgs 
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of the bi|de» whenever sh^ oould%e got hold of, on the subject 
of papeS^and curtains. . . 

As they sat silent, the uiispolken idea in thefcwjther’s mind 
was, ** Eight weels more will carry us past the execution/^ 
Mrs. Boyce«had already posses^ herself very clearly of the 
facts of the case, and it was her perception that Marcwa was 
throwing herself hea*dlq|ig into a h<^less struggl^—togeth^ 
with some 1 ftung*else — a confession, perhaps, of a touch of 
greatness in the girl’s temj^, passionate and violent as it 
was, tlmt had led to this^uuwonted softness of manner, this 
absence of sarcasm. * * • * 

Very much the same thought — only treated as |i nameless 
horror not to be recognized or admitted — ^was in li^cdla’s 
mind also, ^ined, however, with another, unsuspeciedTeven 
by Mrs. l^yce’s acuteness. " Very likely, when I tell him, 
he not want to marry ^e at all — and df course I shall 
tell him,” ^ • 

But not ^t, certainly not yet. She had iftie instinctive 
sense that during^ the next few weeks she should want all her 
dignity with Aldous — ^that she could not afiord to put herself 
at a disadvantage with him. To be troubled about her own 
sins at suclf a moment would be like the meanness of the lal^ 
and canting Christian, who whines about saving his soul 
while he ought to be* rather occupied with fqgding the bodies 
of his wife and children. • a • 

A ting at the front door. Marcella rose, leaning one hand 
on the end of the sofa — a long slim hgure in her black dress 
— haggard and pithetic. a ^ ^ • 

When Aldous ent^ed her face was one eijuestion. He 
went up to her and took her hand. * • 

“ In the case of Westall ^e vhrdict is gne of ^Wilful 
Murd^ ’ against Hurd. In that of poor Charlie Djmes^he 
cotfrKis adjourned. Enough evidence has bemi taken to 
justify burial. . But there is news to-night that one«of the 
Wnhington gang has turned i^«rmer, and the police say 
they have fheir hands-on them all within the next two 
05 three days.?V # « 

Marcella withdrew herself from hinr and fell bacE into the 
comer of the sofa, shading her eyes with her hand, she tried 
to be very composed and busineds-lWe. 

“ Was Hurd himself examined ? ” , ' 

“ Yes, under the ne^f Act. tHe gave the account. wBfch he 

gave to yon and to his wim. Bptthecdurt ” 

Did aot 4 ^eveat ? ” • 

No. fhe evidence of motive was too strong.: It was 
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clear from his own acconzit thatihe was o\it for ^poaching 
purposes, th^t he was leading the Oxford gang» and that he 
had a gun. while Westall wlis irziarmhd. He admitted too 
that Westall called on him to give up the bag of pheasants 
he held, and the gnn» Het'xefused. Then he says Westall 
came at him, and he fixed. Dick Patton and one or two 
others gave evidence ao'to the language he has"" habitually 
used about Westall.for month& past.” ^ 

” Cowards— <;urs i ” cried Marcella, clenching both her 
hands, a kind of sob in her throaty, o 
Aldous, already white and careworn, show&i, Mrs. Boyce 
thought, a ray of indignation ’for an instant. Then he re- 
sum^ steadily, ” And Brown, our steward, gave evidence 
as td hfs employment since October. Thd^coroeier summed 
up carefully, and 1 think fairly, '^and *the verdict was given 
about half^ppst six.” a 

” They took him back to prison ? 

” Of course. He comes b^ore the magistrals on Thurs- 
day.” ^ " 

'"And you will be one ! ” The girl's tone was indescribable. 
Aldous started. Mrs. Boyce reddened with anger, and 
cu^khig her instinct to intervene, began to pilt away her 
working materials that she might leave them together. 
While she was /^till busy, Aldous said,— 

” You forget : no mag^istrate ever tries a case in which he 
Is personally concerned. I shall take n<? part in the trial. 
My gmndfather, of course, must prosecute.” / 

” But it will* be ^ bench of landlords,^' cried Marcella — 
” of men withpwhom a poacher is already condemned.** 

” Y/>u"are unjust to us, I think,” said Aldous slowly, after 
a pause, during which Mrs. Boyce leffthe room—” to some 
of CIS, at any rate. Besides, as of course you know, the case 
will be simply sent on for'trial at the assizes. By thtfVEy ” 
— hls<tone changed — ” 1 hear to-night that Harry Wharton 
undertakes the defence."*' , 

” Yes,” said Marcella defianiiy. ” Is there anything to 
say .agajnst it ? You wouldn't wish Hurd not. to be de- 
fended, I suppose T *' 

” MarcellaT *' 

Even h^ bitter mood was (Merced by the tone. She had 
hevw wounded him so deeply yot, Md for a moment he felt 
the atuation intolerable, l^e .^u^ng grievance and re- 
proach,^jsvith whicj^ his heart wds really full, afi but found 
^vent in an,outbumt which would have whoU^^ swept away 
his ordinatly measure of self-control. But then, as 
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looked at| her, ft struck I|is level's s^nse painfully how pale 
and miserable she was. He could not scold. .But it came 
home to him strongly^that for Her own sake ana it would 
be better there sbeuM be explanaljons. Atier all, tlungs 
had been going untowardly loP m&y weeks. His nature 
moved slowly and with much self-doubt, but it was plain to 
him now that he nuht ^ake a stand. • 

After his Cry, Her hist instiftet was to ^ologize. Then the 
words stuck in her throat. To her, as to aim, they seemed to 
be close on a trial of strength. If she could not influence 
him in mis n&tter — ^ 80 *obvi<ms, as it seemed to her,* and so 
near to her heart — what was to become of that lea4 of hers in 
their married life on which she had been reckoning flrom the 
beginning ?• Allfthat was worst in her and all that wai^best 
rose^to the struggle. • • 

But as he did not speak, i|he looked up at la^.^ 

'' i was i/raiting," Hb said in a low voice. 

“ What.fer ? " 

Waiting till you should tell me you did not mdhn what 
you said." 

She saw that he was painfully moved ; she also saw that he 
was introdilbing sometmng into their relation, an eleihent 01 
proud self-assertion,^ which she had never felt in it before. 
Her own vanity instantly rebelled. • 

" I ought net to have said exactly what 1 did," she said, 
almost stifled by, her own excitement, and making great 
eflorts not to play the mere wilful child ; " that 1 admit. 
But it has been cl*^ to me fmm the b^ijinfng that — ^that " 
— ^her words hurried, ahe took up a book and f estlessly lifted 
it and let it fall — "you have never looked at flhi%ithing 
justiiy. You have loflked at fhe crune as anyone must who 
IS a landowner you have never allowed for zfjfi prov^jpa- 

tioE ;^ou have not let yourself f6el pity " 

He made an exclamation. " Do you know where* 1 was 
before I went in to the inquest,?®' 

" No," she said deflantlyf determined not to be impressed, 
feeling a childish irritation at the interruption. • t 

I was with Mrse^Westall. Harden dhd 1 went in to see 
her. She is a hard, ^lent woman.^ She is clearly not populi^ 
in the village, and no one comes m to her. Her " — ^ne hes^ 
tated — " her baby is escpected before long. She is in yu:h a 
state of shock and ex&i^eAt that Clarke thinks ii^uite 
possible sht may go out of her mind, t saw her ^^ting by 
the fire, quitb sUentf not cr3dng, but with a v^d eye that# 
means misehief. We have sent m a nurse to help Jelli* 
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soil watch her. She seems to care nothing aboutfher boy. 
Everything tjiat that womafi most desired in life has been 
struck from lier at a blow. Wl^ ? ^at a man who was 
in no stress of poverta who had friends and employment, 
should indulge himseli in a£ts which he knew to be against 
the law, and had promised you and hi^ wife to forego, and 
should at the same time Satisfy; a wild l^ds^s hatred against 
the man who was pimply defying his mastef s {Property. 
Have you ho pity for Mrs. Westall or her child ? " 

He sQoke as calmly as he could» maifing hfe appeal to reason 
and moral sense ; but, in rea(jty, every word was charged 
with electfdc feeling. 

" I a^t sorry for her ! cried Marcella passionately. But, 

after all, how can one feel for the oppfesj&r, o( those con- 
nected with him, as one does for the ^victim ? He shook 
his head, pret^ting against the word, but she rushed on. 
" YOu do knpw — for I told you yesterday — ^how unddt the 
shelter of hateful game system Westhd made Kurd’s life 
a burdeh to him when he* was a young hian ; how he had 
begun to bully him again this past year. We had the same 
of dispute the olher day about that murdeii; in Ireland. 
You vfere shocked that I would not condemn Ihe Moon- 


lighters who had shot their landlord from behind a hedge, as 
you did. You^said the man had tried to do liis duty, and 
that the murder wa& brulSkl and unprovoked, *But I Ihought 
of the system— ot the memories in the minds of the mur- 


derers. There were excuses — ^he suffered,, for his fa^r — 1 
am not going td nid(je that a#I judge other murders^, ,Bb, 
when a Czar df Russia is blown up, do you expect one; to 
think euly of his wife and children? No! I wUl tMhk of the 
tyranny aud^the revolt ; I wiK pray, yes, pray that I might 
hSLte courage to do as they did ! You may think me wild j^d 
mad. I dare say. I am fhade so. 1 shall al^a^s fedTsOl ** 
She4ung out her words at him, every limb quivering udder 
the emotion of them. H» ey>l, penetrating ej^, t^niduher 
she had never yet known in him, exasperated her. 

Where was the tyraimy in this case ? he asked her 
quietly. " I' agre# with you that thete are ihrmlem and 
murders. But I thoqghh your point was that here 
neither mu^er nor attack, but only an act of s^-dej|6hbe. 
^at^ Hurd’s plea.” ^ . 

Shr hesitated and stumblA. I know,” she said, " I 
know. J b^eve jt. But,^ven‘if the att^k ibd beeu bn 
^Hurd’s paft, I should still find excdses, b^adSe of the 
system, and because of Westall’s hatefutness.” 
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He shfok hfl head again. ^^Because a msui is haxsh 
and ma^rful, and uses stinging language, is he to be shot 
dawn like a dog?” • • • . / 

There was a silence. Marcella was lashing neisdLf up by 
ihpughts of* the deformed mansin ms cell, looking forward 
after the wretched, unsatisfied life, which was ^1 sociely had 
allowed him, to the 'sfiolgnt death by which society would get 
rid of him ; ^f ttfe wife yearn! ng her heart away ; of the boy, 
whom oth^ human beings* under the^name of law, were 
about to . separate from ^ father for evet. At last .she 
broke <?ut tmftldy and tndistmctly, — • 

” The terrible thing is thatT cannot count upon you — ^that 
now 1 cannot make you feel as 1 do — feel with me. And by- 
and-by, whfn I want your help desperat^y, wlfen*your 
help might be everytbing-^1 suppose it will be no good to 
ask It.” . • 

Hs started, and bending forward he possessed himself of 
both her haSias — her hot, trembling hands — ^antl kissed them 
with a.paSsmnate tenderness. help will yon ask of 

me that I cannot give ? That would be hard to bsar I ” 

Still held by him, she answered his question by another,-^ 

” Give nfb your idea of what will mppen. Tell me hBW 
you think it vrUl end.” 

” I shall oifiy distdsss you, dear,” he said |^ly. 

” No ; tell me. Vou thinig hin% guilty. You believe he 
will be convicted.” 

” Unless some wholly fresh evidence is forthcoming,”, he 
said reluctantly, * I can see nP other issim.’i 

” Very well ; thenji|e will be sentencell to death. But after 
sentence-^I know — that man from Widrmgton, thset ^Ucitor 
told' me-^if — ^if strong influence is brought tq bear— tf any- 
body whoso word, counts — ^if Lord Maxwell an<f you, wexg to 
joiir the movement to save him-« — There is sure to be a 
mov^eut— the Radicals will take it up. Will you do it — 
ynH you j^omise me now — for n2>ssake ? ” 

He was silent. • ' 

. .She looked a,t him, her«heart burning in her eyes, conscious ^ 
of her woman's povwr too.and pressing it. ” if that man is 
hanged,” she said ^eadingly, it will leave a mark on my 
life nothing will ever smooth out! Pshall feel mysdif some- 
how responsible. I shall to myself ^ If I haw not bedh 
thinking about my oufii selw affaix»— about gettin|rmar^ 
tied— aboul; the straw-plamng-J[ nught^ave seen what was 
going on.# I«might have sav^ these people whp h&ve been# 
my menda— my rac/ fpends-r-from tms horror/^ 
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She drew her hands away^and feJi back on^the 80 |fa, press- 
ing her handkerchief to her eyes. If you had seen her this 
morning I said in a strangled voids. She was saying. 
‘ O miss, if they do him guilty, they can*t hang him — 
not my poor deformed Jim. that never had a chance of being 
like the others. Oh. WU l^g so hard. I know there's many 
people wil\ speak for him. He was |nad.«miss. when he did 
it. He'd never been himself, nbt since last Vintbr. when we 
all sat and starved, ^nd he was^'driven out of his senses by 
thinking of me and the children., you'll got Mr. Raeburn to 
speak— ^won't you. miss ? — an<|. Lord^Maxwell.*^ It wSs their 
game. I ^ow it was their gsme. But they'll forgive him. 
They're such great people, and so rich ; and we-^we've al- 
waw h&L such a struggle. Oh. the bad t^es^ we've bad. 
and no one know 1 Th^’ll try and get him ofi. miss ? Oh. 
I'll go and bef Of them.' " ^ 

She stopj^. unable to trust her veice any further He 
stooped over^er and kissed he]>brow. There was a certain 
solemnity in the moment «for both of them. Tfie pity of 
human fate overshadowed them. At last he said firmy. 
yet with great feeling,— • 

I will not prejudge an3rthing. that I promise you. I will 
keep my mind open to the last. But — 4 should like to say 
— ^it would not pe any easier to me to throw ia3r6elf into an 
agitation for reprieve because {his man was tempted to crime 
by my property— on my land. I should think it right to look 
at it altogether from the public point of view. The satisfac- 
tion of my own«pnwte compKUCtions— of my own private 
fedings— is no^ wnat I ought to regard. My own mm in 
the ctounistances, in the conditions wnich made such an act 



this dreadful thing happened. It troubled me much byfoiw ; 
now itjias become an oppression — a torture. 1 have never 
seen my grandfather so rftoyed. so distressed, in all flxy re- 
membrance of him. Yet he is aman of the old school, with 
^ the old standards. As for me. if ever I come to the estate I 
will change the wlmle system ; 1 will jpn no risks ipf such 
human wreck and ruin as this—" ISs voice ^tered. . 

" But." he resumed.^sp^king steadily again; " I ought to 
riam vou that such, considerations as these will not affect my 
judg^nt of this particular case. / III the first place, I have 
no quarrel with oapkal punishment as such. I dcsnot believe 
«we, could' rightly ^e it up. Your attidtude p]t>parly means 
that whereW we Can legitimately fcpl pity lor » murderer. 
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we shotil^ let lum escape lus penaltjr. I, on the other hatsid, 
believe that U the murderer $aw tlungs aa the/ truly are, be 
would himeeU claims tleath, as his bssi; chance, bis 
only chance— in tbis mysterious uxdverse— of seU-recovery. 
Then it comes to this — ^was thift act murder ? The English 
law of murder is not perfect, but it appears to me to be sub- 
stantially just, and guided Ijy * 

** You talk as if there werg no such thipgs as mercy and pity 
in the world,” she interrupted wildly ; ” as if laws were not 
made ^nd administer^ by* men of just the same stuff and 
fabric as the law-breafier,” 

He looked troubled, 

” Ah, but law is something beyond laws or those who 
administer then#" Ho said in a lower tone ; ” and tholavf— the 
ohli^aHon-sense—^i our o^ race and time, however imper- 
fect it may be, is sacred, notd^ecause it has beendipposed upon 
us fsom without, butP because it has grown ur to what it is, 
out of our own best life — oftrs, yet not ours— the best proof 
we have, when ife look back at tt in the large, whdh we feel 
its work in ourselves of some diviner power tnan our own will 
— our best^clfte to what that power may be.” 

He spoke at first looking away— wrestling out his thougnt, 
as it were, 1^ himsplf ; then turning back to her, his fsyes 
emphasized fhe appeal implied, though not enpressed, in what 
he said— intense appeal to bsr for sympathy, forbearance, 
mutual respect, through all acuteness of difference* His look: 
both promised aijd implored. 

He nad spoken to her buttery rarefy ^i^directly as yet 
of his own religious or philosophical beliefs* She was in a 
stage when such things interest^ hpr but little, and leilbicence 
in personal matters was so much the law of hte^fe that even 
toj^er expansion was difficult. So that— inevitably--^hQivas 
arreiled, for the. moment, as an)^ quick perception must be 
by the things ^at unveil character. • 

Then an upheaval of indignant iSeling swept the impression 
away. All that he said might be ideally, profounmy true, 
6f4^the red blood of the common life vm tacking in every 4 
word of it 1 He ought to be incapable o^saying it fiots. Her 
passionate question was, how coyld he could he 

hold and mark the ethical balance— wlien a was suffer- 

ing, when chiklfen were to be left fatherless ? Beside|— tae 
ethical balance itself— aodi it fiat alter according to thenands 
that hold A-*^poacher or l&dlord, rich or poor ? ^ 

But she w& too e?diausted to carry on ue eonigat In wordse 
Both felt It would have to be renewed. But she said to her* 
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secretly that Mr. Wharton, wl^ he got to wofe, would 
alter the whc^le asj^t of affairs. knew well that 

her vantag^-^ound as towards \Adous was strong. 

Hien at last he was free to turn his whole attention for a 
little to her and her physical state, which made him miser- 
able.' He had never* imagined that any one, vigorous and 
healthy aashe was, could look s|p woan out in so |hort a time. 
She let him talk to ^er — ^lament«entreat, advise~and at last 
she took advantage of his anxiety and her admissions to come 
to the ^int, to plead that the marriage should be put off. 

She used the same argumOC^t that she had done to her 
mother. How can I bear to be thinking of these thid^ ? 
>^he pointed a shaking finger at the dr^s patterns lying 
scattered on the table — with tha agoxSy, This death, under 
my eyes ? ^ 

It was a great blow to him, and the practical inconveniences 
involved werg great. But the fibre of Iiim— of which shb Imd 
just felt the toughness — ^was delibate and sensitive as her own, 
and aft^ a very short recOil he met her wTth great chivalry 
and sweetness, agreeing that everything should be put off for 
^ weeks— till Easter, in fact. She would h&ve been very 
gratefiil to him, but that something — some secret thought — 
checked the words she tried to say. , ^ , 

** I must go home then,’*^he said, rising and tf 3 dng to smile. 
** I shall have to nlake f^ngs»straight*with Aunt Neta. and 
set a great many arrangements in train. . Now, you will try 
to think of som^hing else ? Let me leavp you with a book 
that 1 can imagfna y^u will redd.” 

She let hersdlf be tended and thought for. At the last, just 
as hecwas** going, he said„— 

” Have yop seen Mr. Wharton at all since this happened ? V 
His manner was just as usual. She felt that her e^j^as 
guilly , but the darkness of the fiirelit room shidided hSf. 

“ 1 have not seen him since we met him in the drive; I 
saw the solicitor who is ilbrking up the case fdr him yester- 
day. He came over to see Mrs.* Hurd and me. I hM not 
i thought gf asking him, but we agreed that, if he would tmdi^ 
take' it, it would b#the best chs^e.” ^ * 

” It is probably the Ijfst ohance,” said AldoUs thoughtfully. 
”^I belic^ye^Wharton has not done much at the Bat since he 
wasc^ed; but that, no doubt, is because he has had so niuch 
on hra^nds in the way of joumal&m and politics. I& abil- 
ity is enough for an^hing, and he*will throw himallf inid this. 
^ do not Ihipk Hurd could do better.” • * * 

She. did not answer.^ She felt thabhe was magnaniiuous. 
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but felt |b coldfy, without emotion. He came and stuped 
over her. § 

** Good-night — gcbd-jiifht~ tired child -r 4^ heart! 
When 1 saw you in that cottaae morning I thought of 
-^e words, • Give, and it shall to given unto you/ All that 
my Ufe can do to pour good measure, pressed down, running 
over, into yours, t you then.” " ^ 

When thg doof closea upon him, Marcella, stretched in the 
darkness, shed the bitterest*tears that h&d ever yet been hers 
^tems^ which transfprm^ h.er youth — ^which baptized her, 
as it were, into the fullness ^ our tragic life^ * 

She was still weeping wnen she heard the ^oor softly 
opened. She sprang up and dried her eyes, but ^e little 
figure that#glidid in was not one to shrink froni. Mary 
Harden came and sat dowh beside her. 

'^1 loiew you would be laiserable. Let mb^me and cry 
too.« Ihavel^eenmyfound — ^have seen them ail-Aandl came 
to bring vou* news/* • * 

“ How has she taken — ^the verdict ? ** asked Marcello, strug- 
glingwith her sobs, andsucceedingat last in composing herself. 

** She was prepared for it. Charlie told her, when he saw 
her after y8u left this afternoon, that she must expect it?^ 
There was a pause. ** I shall soon hear, 1 suppose,** said 
Marcella, in d li^den^ng voice, her hands rgund her knees, 
what Mr. WhartoDiis doing^for the defence. He will ap- 
pear before the magistrates, i suppose.** 

“ Yes ; but Charlie thinks the defence will be mainly; re- 
served. Only a little more than a fortnight to the assizes ! 
The time is so short. 3ut now this man has tiraed informer, 
they say the case is quite straightforward . With all tj^other 
evidence the police have there will*be no difSculty in trying 
themaU. MarceUal** 

* 

Had there been light enough to show it, Mary’s faca would 
have revealed her timidity. , • 

'' Marcfella^ Charlie ask^ me to give you a message. He 
you imt to — ^not te make Mrs. Hurd hope much, ^ 
He huns^ bddevea^ere is no hope, and it is not kind.’* 

Are you and he^e all the cried Marcella, her pas- 
sion bieaJdngout again, ''onlyeagertohavebloodforblood?'’ 
kbuy waited an mstwt, ^ ^ * 

**It has almost brol&n*pigrlie’s boart,*’ she said ar last; 
but he titinks it was mutder, and that Hurd will pay the 
penalty ;#naQr, more** — she spoke withh kind of religious* 
awe in Imarentle voicesr-'* that he ought to be glad to pay it. 
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He believes it to be God's wul) and i have he&d hinfsay that 
he would even have executions in public again — under stricter 
regulations^ o| cOurSe-^that \9e nfhy n<ft escape, as we always 
do if we can, from all sight and thought of God’s justice and 
God’s punishments/’ • 

Marcella shuddered and rose. She almost threw Mary’s 
hand away frbm her. "<rell your pother from me, Mary,” 
she said, ^'that his God is toW just a constable in the 
service of the Englilh game*lav^. If He is such a one. 1 
at least will fling my Everlasting ^o a): Him while l^live.” 
And She swept from the rocqi, leading Mar/ aghast. 

* ^ « » * * « 

Meanwhile there was consternation and wrath at Maxwell 
Court, where Aldous, on his return from Mbllort had first of 
all given his great-aunt the news df the coroner’s verdict^ and 
had then goim bn to break to h^r the putting of! of the mar- 
riage. Pus cnampionship of Marcella^n the mp.tter, and his 
disavowal of* all grievance, wertj so quiet and cfepided that 
MisS Raeburn had been only able to allow herself a very 
modified strain of comment and remonstrance, so long as he 
was still there to listen. But she was all the more outspoken 
^en he was gone, and Lady Winterbourne was^tting with 
her. Lady Winterbourne, who was at Ihome alone, whUe her 
husband was with a married daughter;* on th^ Riviera, had 
come over to dine* irith her friend, ^finding it im- 

possible to remain solitary while so much, was happming. 

” Well, my dear,” said Miss Raeburn shortly, as her guest 
entered the rooin^ ”1 may aa< well tell ^ou at once that 
Aldous’s maniage is put ofl.” « 

** Rgt bf! ! ” exclaimed Lady Winterbourne, bewildered. 
” Why. it wasonly Thuiklay tjiat I was discussing it aU with 
Micella, anSl she told me everything was settled 1 ” 

” Thursday ! I dare say,” said Miss Raeburn, stiCfflhig 
away with fiery energy ; ” but since then a poacher has mur- 
dered one of our gamekee^us, which makes all the diflerehce.”- 
” What do you mean, Agneta t ” 

'*Wh^ 1 say, my dear. The* poacher was Marcella's 
friend, and she c^not now distract mind frmn him 
sufficiently to marry Mdqus, though every {dan he has in 
the wor|d jrill be upset by her proceedings. And ss for his 
dectmn, you may depend upon it she will never ask or know 
whelBer he gets in next Monday />r no. That goes withbnt 
saying. She is mAnwhlle^absofbcd with the ]^acher'8 de- 
•r fence — Mf^ Wharton, of course, conduotkig it.* This fs your 
modem young woman, my dear— typical, I should think/* 
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Miss, i^^burft turned ]pnr buttonhole in fine style, And Ut 
lightning 3 peed, to show coolness of her mind ; then, with 
a rattling of all her locket9, locked up and w^t^ for Lady 
Winterbourne’s rejections. 

" She hasuoften talked to me ef these people — ^the Hurds,” 
said Lady Winterbourne slowly. ” She 1^ always made 
special friends with thepi. Don’t you remember |he told us 
about them^thatf day she firsft came back to lunch ? ” 

“ Of course I remember I * That day jftie lectured Maxwell, 
at first sight, onjns duti ^4 She began well. As for these 
people,*’ saidfMiss Radbum more slowly, ” one is, of course, 
sorry for the wife and children, though 1 am a^good deal 
sorrier for Mrs. Westall, and poor, poor Mrs, Dynes. The 
whole a£Pai% hasiao nipset Maxwell and me, we liav% hardly 
been able to eat or sleep since. I thought it made Maxwell 
look dreadfully old this- morning, and with all*t]mt he has got 
bef ose him too 1 1 sltall in^t on sending for Cld^ke to-mor- 
row monyng if he does not*have a better nigSt. And now 
this postponement will be one more trouble — all tho^engage- 
ments to alter, and the invitations. Really ! that girl.” 

And Miss Baebum broke oft short, feeling simply that the 
words whicfh were allowed to a well-bred person were»wh(J^ 
inadequate to her state of mind. 

” But if she feels ^t — as you or 1 might ^1 such a thing 
about some one we knew or cfired ior, Agneta ? ” 

” How can she feel it like that ? ” cried Miss Raeburn, 
exasperated. ” How can she know any one of-— of that class 
well enough ? If is not seei^y, 1 tell vqu/» Adelaide, and 1 
don’t believe it is sincere. It’s just done to make herself 
conspicuous, and show her power over Aldous. ^pr^other 
reasons too, if the truth were^knowh.” ^ * 

Miss Raeburn turned over the shirt she making^for 
soffle«charitable society, and drew out some tacSing thirds 
with a loud noise which relieved her. Lady Winterbpume’s 
old and delicate cheek had flush^<f. 

” I’m sure it’s sincere,’^ she said, with emphasis. ” Do 
ypu mean to say, Agneta, that one can’t a 3 mip|t];uze, in^ 
such an awful tbiqg. with people of anothiMr dm, as one 
would with one's o^ flesh and blood ? ” 

Miss'Raeburn winced. She fell fof a moment the pressure 
of a democratic world — a hated, formidable worlti-^t^u^ 
her friend’s , question. *Thpn she stood to her guns. ^ 

” 1 daresay you’ll thinftit sounds bad,” she said stoutly ; 

” but^in say young days it would have b^n thouglft a pieccw 
of posing«r-of Bentim^talism*--something indfcorous and 
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unfitting — ^if a girl had put Serselflin such a*p6sitifn* Mar- 
cella oi^ht to be absorb^ in her marriage ; that is the nat- 
ural tt&g. i^ow Mis. Boy& cto allbw her to mix herself 
with such thin^ as th^ murder-^to liv^ia that cottage, as 
I hear she has been domg-^passes my comprehension/* 

** You mean/* said Lady Winterbourne dreamily, that 
if one ha(| been very foxd of one’s poiaidf and she died, one 
wouldn’t put on mourning former. Marcella v^uld/* 

dare say,” sdid Miss Raeburn snappishly. ” She is 
capable of anything far-fetchedta^d theatsical.” ^ 

The door opened and Halliiiccame ta! He h&d been sufier- 
ing of latf , and much confined to the house. But the news 
of the murder had made a deep and painful impression upon 
him,«aifil he had been eagerly acquaintin^himielf with the 
facts. Miss Raeburn, whose kihdness ran with unce^ng 
flow along th6*channels she allqjived it, was greatly attached 
to him in s’^fte of his views, and she xlow threw Jierself isipon 
him for sympathy in the matter of llie weddfing. In any 
grievanse that concerned Aldous she counted upon him, and 
her shrewd eves had plainly perceived that he had made no 
great friendship with Marcella. • 

I am very sorry for Aldous,” he said at onfce ; ” but I 
understand her perfectly. So does Aldous/* 

Miss Raebunt was angrily silent. Bui when Lord Maxwell, 
who had been talking with Alcjous, came in, he proved, to her 
final discomfiture, to be very much of the same opinioiir ^ ^ 

” My dear,” he said wearily, as he dropped into his chw, 
his old face gray gnd pincheda this thing is too terrible-^ 
the number oi widows and orphans j:hat night’s work will 
makq bpfi)re the end breaks my heart to think of. It will be 
a reliei not to have to cohsider festivities while these men aate 
acjjpally befdte the courts, what 1 am anxious about is that 
Marcella should not mako herself ill with excitementr'^he 
man ^e is interested in will be hanged — ^must be hanged ; 
and with her somewhat ^^l^tile, impulsive nature— ^ 

He spoke with old-fashioned discretion and measure. Then 
quickly ]^e pulled himself up, and with some trivial qiiestipn 
or o^er offered hie arm to Ladyi Win^boum6» foT' Aldous 
had just come in, and dinner was ready. 

‘ CHAPTER .XCI. 

Nearly three weeks passed — short, flashing wedks, crowded 
■with agilations, inVard or outward, for all the |lersons%f tins 
story. Afler the inquiry before the nsagistrates-Hoonducted, 
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as she pii^ionaf ely thought, witn the most marked animus on 
the part of the bench and police towards the prisoners — 
resulted in the committal hr thal of Hurd an3 his five com- 
panions, Micella wrote Aldous Rae|>um a letteir which hurt 
him sorely.* • 

r “ Don’t come over to see me for a little while,” it ran. 
” My mind is allogivep over to feelings which jnust seem 
to you — ^wEich 1 mow do Seem to you — unreasonable and 
unjust. But they are my fife, and wh<fe they are criticized, 
or eve^ treated coldly, I ^aonot bear it. When you are not 
there to argile with, i can hplieve most sincerely i^t you 
have a right to see tiiis matt& as you do, and tha^ it is mon- 
strous of me to expect you to yield to me entirely in a thing 
that conchas ytb(U.i* sense of public duty. But dclb*t»come 
noy — not before the triaP. 1 will appeal to you if I think 
you can help me. I know 3 jpu will if you can*. Mr. Wharton 
keeps me informed ever 3 rthing. I enclose his last two 
letters, will show y<m the line he mealhs to take up 

with regard to some of the evidence.” % 

Aldous’s reply cost him a prodigal amount of pain and 
difficulty. • 

” I wul fiio anything in the world to make these days^e^s 
of a burden to you. You can hardly imagine that it Is not 
grievous to me to think of any trouble of yoi|rs as being made 
worse by nw (being with you.« But still#! understand. One 
thing only 1 ask—that you should not imagine the difference 
between us greater than it is. The two letters you enclose 
have given me mftch to pondfg:« !! only yieacourse of the trial 
enables me with an ^^onest heart to tnrow myself into your 
Crusade of merCy, with what joy shall I come and^k ;^ou to 
lead me, and to forgive my ywn slbwer sense and piry 1 

” I should like you to mow that Hallin is Very muc|^ in- 
cmM to agree wi*^ you, to think that the wholS affair was a 
* scrimmage,’ and that Hurd at least ought to be reprieved. 
He would have come to talk Ever wi& you himself, but 
that Clarke forbids him anything that interests or excites 
him for the present. He has been very ill and su|Eering fo^ 
the last fortnight, jsipd, as^ou know, wh«i these attacks come 
on we try to keep every^ng from him that could pain or 
agitate mm. But I see that tins Whole affair is very much 
on his mind, in spite my efforts. ^ 

** . . . P my dmrlin^ I *Jl shn writing, late at nigK, with 
wui lettef <mn before mcfand yourpi<^re close to my hand. 
So niany thuigs rise in my mind to 8a}^to you. There will 
come a tkne-^there n§ust /--rwhen I may pour them aH out. 
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Meaay^ulei amid all jars a3ad freiy, remember that { 
have loved you better each day since first we met. 

** I will not come to Melloi/, then, for a little while. My 
election, littld heart as 1 have for it, wilSX fill up the week. 
The nomination day is^fixed for Thursday, and, the polling 
for Monday,” 

Marcella read the lettei^with a confusibn of feeling so great 
as to be in itself monstrous and Uemotalizing; Was she never 
to be simple, to see her way clearly again ? 

As for Mm, as he rode about the planes ai\d beech woods in 
the days that followed, alone often with 'that naVlure foV which 
all such temperaments as Aldous Raeburn's have so secret 
and so obtorvant an affection, he was perpetually occupied 
withtthiu difficulty which had arisen betw«|^n Marcella and 
himself, turning it over and over in the quiet of ihe mormng, 
before ‘^e turmoil of the day began. • 

He had followed the whole case before the magistrates^vith 
the most scrupulous care. Andisince then he hhil twice run 
across t]^ Widrington solicitor for the defence, wh6 was now 
instructing Wharton. This man, although a strong Radical, 
and employed generally by his own side, saw no objection at 
0Sk^ko lotting Lord Maxwell's heir and representa*iive under- 
stand how in his opinion the case was going. Aldous Eae* 
bum was a person whom everybody respected j confidences 
were safe with mm andj|ie w^ himself deeplj’’ interested in 
the afiair. The Raeburns being the Raeburns, with all that 
that implied for smaller people in Brookshire, little Mr. 
ridge was awarCvOf no reason ^vhatever y/ay WestsJl's em- 
ployers should^notflAiow that, although Mr. Wharton was 
working up the defence with an energy and ability which set 
Burrid|e marvelling, it was still his, Burridge’s, opinion that 
everything that could be advanced would be wholly unavail- 
ing^rith the jury ; that tfee evidence, as it came into-^nal 
shape, looked worse for Hurd rather than batter ; and that 
the only hope for the maa lay in the after-movement for 
reprieve which can always be got up in a game-preserving 
case. c, 

* ” And ^s, as a ru]p, political an^ antijlandlord,'* thouglit 
Aldous on one of these mornings, as he rcme along the edge of 
the down. He foresaw«exabtly what would happen. As he 
envisaged tiie immolate future, he saw one Mure as the 
centrdtof it — not Marcella, bat Whkrton I Wnmrton was 
defending ; Wharton would prganfze the petition^ Wharton 
would apply for Ms own support and his grandfather's, 
WQUgh Maicella. To Wharton wou^ belong not only the 
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popular iudos 6t the mal^, bul much more, and above all, 
Marcella's gratitude. 

Aldous pulled up hk horse axf instant, recofipabing that spot 
in the xoad» that# downward stretching glade 'among the 
beeches, 'whisre he had asked Marcdlla to be his wife. The 
pale February sunlight was spreading from his left hand 
through the bare gra!y trunks, and 9 ver the distant shoulders 
of the woo^, fai'intb tlfe white and purple of the Aialk plain. 
Sounds of labour came frohi the custant fields t sounds of 
winter birds fro:^ the br^nphes round him. The place, the 
time, r&ised ih him all the intensest powers of consciousness. 
He saw himself as the man standing midway in everything- 


speculation, politics; 
tive and, a% it sgemed to 


athies — as the perennially ineffec- 
is morbid mo^, the pc^nnially 
defeated type, beside the Whartons of this world. Wharton ! 
He knew him — had read hjm long ago — read him afresh of 
late# Raeburn’s lipeshowed the contempt, tl:te bitterness 
which the *^ilosopher coukl not repress ; showed also the 
humiliation of the lover. Here was he, banished fipm Mar- 
cella ; here was Wharton, in possession of her mind and 
sympathies, busily forging a link:-— 

“It shall bo broken!** said Raeburn to himself # witlir^ 
sudden fierce concentration of will. “ So much I will claim 
—and enforee." * ^ 

But not now, nothing now but patience, delicacy, pru- 
dence. He gathered himself together with a long breath, 
and went his way. 


For the rest, the cl^h of motives anS ^fiec^ions he felt and 
foresaw in this matter of the Disley murders became (}ay by 
day more harassing. •The moral detfate was strenuous Snough. 
The murders had ro.u$ed all me humane and ethical instincts, 
win^ were in fact the man, to sush a point that they pursued 
him constantly, in the pauses of his crowded days, ul^ aven- 
ging Erinnyes. Hallin’s remark that “ game-preserving cre- 
ates crime left him no peace. Intellectually he argued it, 
end on the whole reject^ it ; morally, and in feeling, it 
scourged him. He had sufier^ all hi%mature life under a 
too painful and sanipulous sense that he, more than other 
men, was called to be his brother's*keraer. It was natural 
that during these exhausting d&ys the fierce de^ on Wcat- 
all’s rugged face, the piteous agony in Dynes's yowg eyes 
and limb#, should haunr him# should^make his landlord’s 
place and responsibility often mere ashes and bitterness. ^ 
But, ae Marcella h^ been obliged to peredvd! he drew the 
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sh^urpMt line between the tearingli of this ^ha^jVbijsiness 
on ms OWE private lile and action, and its relation to public 
order. That^the gamekeepeis <testrofed were his servants, 
or practically his servants, made no difEerence to him what- 
ever in his estimate of the cF^e itself. If the circumstances 
had been such that hfi could honestly have held Qurd not 
to be a murderer, no employer’s interest, no landlord’s desire 
for vengeance, would have sto&d in nis waV. ®n the other 
hand, believing, as he emphatically did, that Hurd’s slay- 
ing of Westall had been of a kind more deliberate find less 
capable of excuse than most nmrders,^ He would have held it a 
piece of moral cowardice to allbw his own qualms wd com- 
punctions ’as to the rights and wrongs of game-preserving to 
Interfere with a duty to justice and societys^ r . 

Av, and something infinitely dearer to him than US own 
qualms and compunctions. * 

Hallin, whdVatched the whole debate in his friend day by 
day, was conscious that he had never seen Aldoub more him- 
self in s^ite of trouble of xrind ; more ” in character,” so to 
speak, than at this moment. Spiritual dignity of mind and 
temper, blended with a painful personal humiuty, and inter** 
ftu»'dd *vith all — determining all — elements or’ judgment, 
subtleties, prejudices, modes of looking at things, for Mirhich 
he was hardly rgsponsible, so deeply ingrained were they by 
inheritance and custom. » More than tbis : did not the ulti- 
mate explanation of the whole attitude of the man lie in the 
slew but irresistible revolt of a strong individuality ^igsfaist 
the passion which had for a thre suppressed it ? 
of certain morr^l relations may be zor a time obscure^ iuid 
distoijed^ none the less wins the day. So Hallin it. 

* 4- • * * * e . 

Meanwhile* during days when both for Aldqus and V^ar- 
tonxhe claims of a bustling, shouting public, .which ratSS^h)& 
canvasi^ed, shaken hands with, and ^ken to, and the con- 
stant mtemations of bushiess meetings, commityse roc^is, 
and the rest, made it impossible, <^after all, for either num to 
spend mOTe than the odds and ends cf thought hpon anyibipg 
outside. tne clatter cf politics, Marcella h<\d been living a. life 
of intense and monotonous feelii^, shut up ahnojitVritainrthe 
walls of a tiny ^ttage, hanging over sick-beds, and thriBing 
to each pul^ of anguish as it beat in the miserable brings she 
tend^‘ V 

The marriage of tile season, wi^ aU its accompanying ^ 
^ivities aild jubilations, had not been put of! foi^ven ive^ 
-^till after Saster — ‘Without arousing, a storm, of critical. asr 
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^lUjghmftit botih in vilA^^ and county. And when the 
reason was known — ^that it because Mi^s Boyce had 
taken the Disley mufder sh d&perately to hefrti that until 
iiie whole a&ir w&$ over, and the #nen either executed or 
reprieved, she could spare no tlfbught to wedding clothes or 
dpites— ^there was ciyibusly little sympathy with Marcella. 
Most of her plhss thou^h|: it a piece of posing, ^f they did 

not sa,y so as frankly as Mip Raebum-r-sometm^ done for 
self-advertisement and to advance anti-^ial opinions ; while 
the MeUor cottagers, .mththe instinctive English recoU from 
any touch of sentiment not, fb to speak, in the barg^, gos- 
sips and joked about it freely. • 

She can't be very fond o' *im, not of Muster Raeburn, she 
can't,” saichold^E’afton, delivering himself as he sat leaning 
on Jiis stick at his open door, 'v^wle his wife and another 
woman pr two chattel^ inside. ” Not whatl'^ pall lover-y. 
She tioh't ig^t to ru& in harness, she don't, sooner than 
she need.t She's a p^rt filler is Miss Boyce.” 

” I've ^en a-#aitin' an' a-waitin',” said his wife,%ith her 
gentle sigh, ” to hear summat o' that new straw-plaitin' she 
talk about. But nary a word. They do say as it's give up 
althegither?' • ' 

” No ; she's took jip wi' nursin' Minta Hurd — ^wonderful 
took lip," saih another woman. ” They do »ay as Ann Mul- 
lins can't abear her? When»she'!f there nobody can open 
their mouth. When that kind o’ thing happens in the 
fs^bly, it's bad pnoof without havin' a lady trailin' abotit 
you aU day long, so that yoisihave to 1^ inhidin' yersel', an* 
thinMn’ UTOut givin'her a cheer, an' the lik^." 

One day in the dusk, more than a fortnight after Jhe in- 
<mest, Marcella, conling from the Ilurds’ cottege, overtook 
Mx^Jellison, vho was going home after spending the a#er- 
noG^with her^daughter. HitheAo Marcella had held aloof 
from Isabella Westall and her relations, mainly, to«do her 
justice, from fear lest she mighf somehow hurt or oRend 
them. She had been to set Ch^lie Dynes’s mother, but she 
had only brought herself to send a message of siympathy^ 
through Maty Harden to* the keeper's #idow. 

Mrs. Jellison looked at her adm^ i>^th her old wild eyes 
as MarOelte came up with her. * ^ 

^ " Oh,she's puddltn* ^ong,"3he said, in answer to Miyapella's 
inquiry, using a word vefW titmiliar in the village. ^She'll 
not do hOxlelf a mischief wUle there's I^urse Ellen am’ me to 
watch het like a pair o’ cats, ^e's dreadful m>set, is Isa^# 
bena*; shduldn't ha' thcmght it of her. That i^t day” — 
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a cloud daHcened the curious, dr4amy xu^ I’m wt 

a-^in* to think about that fust day, I'm not, tain't a ha'- 
porth o’ good/' she added Resolutely ; but she was all 
right when they'd let l^er get ’im 'ome, and wash and settle 
'im, an' put 'im comfortabl<l/ like in his coffin, He wor a big 
man, miss, when he wor laid out 1 Searle, aa made the coffin, 
told her ee 'adn’t made one sucl^ ah S9c^ size since old 
Harry Flood, the blacksmith, fifteen year ago. ^-Ee'd soon a 
done lor Jim Hurd it*it *ad been hsts o^ both sides. BUt guns 
is things as yer can't reckon onJ* f , 

“ why didn't he let Hurd^alone,"’ said IVi'arcella sadly, 
” and prosecute him next day ? It's attacking men whm 
their blood is up that brings these awful things about,” 

" Wa!k, I donR see that," said Mrs. Jellisfi n pvgnaciously ; 
” he wor paid to do 't— an' he hail the law on his side. 'Qw’s 
she ? " she said, lowering her vojca and jerking her thumb in 
the direction^ of the Hurds' cottage. ^ ^ o 

" She's vefy ill," replied Marcella, with a cbht;raction of 
the bnyv. ” jDr. Clarke s&ys she ought to stay in bed, but 
of course she won't." 

" They’re a-goin’ to try 'im Thursday ? ” said Mrs. Jellir 
Son inquiringly. * 

” Yes.” 

” An* Muster^ Wharton be a-goin’ to* defend*^'im. Muster 
Wharton may be cUver,(^ m^y — ^tbey^do say as ee can see 
the grass growin’, ee's that knowin'— but ee’ll not get Jim 
Hura oft ; there's nobody in the village as b'lieves for a 
moment as 'owtbe yill, Th^VU best 'uh — Lor’ bleSs yer, 
they’ll best 'imt I was a-sayin’ it to Jsubella this ^tesnoon 
— ee'll^not save ’is neck, don't you be afeard.” 

Marcella drew herself up \^th a shiver of repulsion. 

Will it mbnd your daughters grief to see another woman’e 
heart broken ? Don't you suppose it might bring hoff^e 
comfoiirt, Mrs. Jellison, if she were to try and forgive that pw 
wretch ? She might remfeiber that her husband , gave nfoi 
provocation, and that anyway, if his life is spared, his pun- 
^ ishroent jmd their misery wiU be heavy enough.^’ 

” O Lor', no I ” sdid Mrs. Jellison com^poaedly. ” She don’t 
want to be forgivin’ of ’im, Mr. Harden ee come talkin’ to 
'er, but she isn’t one o’^that sort, isn’t Isabella. I’m sartin 
sfire iihe’U be better in ’erself when ^they've put 'im but o’ 
the w&y. It makes her all oV fever to think of Muster 
Wharton gettin’ ’ixh offi I don’t bear Jim Hikd no per- 
stickler nifui^. Isabella may talk herself bladfc i’^the mee. 
but she an' johnnie’ll have to come 'ome and llvb along o’ 
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me, whalever e(he may sw. She can't stay in theit cottage, 
cos ihey’U be wantin^^ it tor another keeper. I^d Maxwell 
ee’s givin’ her a fine pension, ftiy word ee is t^axi* says ee’ll 
look a^r Johnniei And what with my bit airnin's — ^we’ll 
4o, yer know, miss— we'll do I '4 

The old woman looked up with a no4, her green eyes spar** 
kUng with the queei^, ii^uman light that belong^ to them. 

Marcella tould not bnng Ubrself to say good-night to her, 
and was hurrying on wi^ut a word^ when Mrs. Jellison 
stopped her. . . « 

‘^An* '6w elbout thkUstrawjplaitin’, miss ? " she said slyly. 

" 1 have had to put it on dne side for a bit," said Marcella 
coldly, hating the woman's society. " I have ha<f my hands 
full, and L^y Winterbourne has been away ; but shall, 
of course, take it up a^aimlater." 

^e walked away quickl>^ and Mrs. Jelliscm hobbled after 
her, grinning to herseM every now and 'men as caught the 
straight^ taiTfigure against the red evening sk^. 

" X'U gj inter town termorrer,'* she thought, " sat have a 
crack wi' Jimmy Gedge ; ee needn't be afeard for Ha livin'. 
An* them great fules as ha* bin runnin' in a string arter 'er, 
an* cacklim about their eighteenpence a score, as I'we tbld 
'em times, I'll eat apron the fust week as iver ‘they get 
it. I don't bold wr ladies — no, nor passqps neither— not 
when it comes to meddlin' w^f yo\yp wittles, an' dictatin' to 
yer about forgivin' them as ha' got the better ov yer. That 
young lady merei what do she matter ? That sort's alius 
gaddm’ about 1 *What’ll sh^keer abou‘|^ us when she's got 
er fine husband ? Here o' Saturday, gone o’ Monday — 
that’s what she is. iNow Jimmy Gedge, yer kin Mu|«jCount 
on 'fw. Thirty-six year ee Im' set there in«.that 'ere shop, 
an' I guess ee'U set ‘there -till they call 'im ter khmdom cqpie. 
Ee‘fira cheatin’, s'weatin', griseidy old skinfiinxT is Jimmy 
Gedge ; but when yer wants 'im yer kin find 'im." • * 

* « ♦ • ^ * * 

Marcella hurried home she was expecting a letter from 
Wharton, the third within a week. She had not s^ eyes on^ 
him since they hadAinet that first momigig in the arive, and 
it was plain to her that he was unwilling as she was that 
there should be any meeting oetfireen mem. Since the 
moment of his taking up the case, in spite of thj premuiebf 
innumerable engagemftit^ he had found time to seSd her, 
almost dagy, sheets covered wi'lh hjs sifiall, even writing, in 
>ybieh every^etail vxd prospect of the U^al situat&m, so fas# 
as it concerned Jame^Hurd, was noted and cAtici 2 (^ with 
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a ^ewdziess and fullness which »ver wavibred, acid never 
lost for a moment the professional note. 

'*l>ear Boyce, the lettto began, leading up to. a 
** Yours faithfully,’’ wl^ch Marcella re^»'as carefmfy as the 
rest. Often, as cto turned them over, she aeked herself 
whether ihat scene in.the library had not been a mere delu- 
sion of the^brain ; whether the man v({hoki«s^d words and act 
had burnt themselves into her life could possibly be writing 
her these letters, in this key, without a reference, without an 
aUusion. Every day, as she opened them,.. she look^ them 
through* quietly with a shaking praise’^ every hay she foimd 
herself projidly able to hand them on to her mother, with the 
satisfaction of one who has nothing to concead, whatever the 
rest bf *^6 world may suspect. He wasr ceizt^niy doing his 
best to replace their friendship on ’chat level of high comrfkdc- 
ship in ideas wd causes which, aa she told herself, it had once 
occupied. 'His own wanton aggression^and her weaknesc had 
toppled it dohm thence and brought it to ruin. ' ^he could 
never speak to him, never know him again, tUl it was re- 
established. Still his letters galled her. He assumed, she 
supposed, that such a thing could happen, and^nothinff more 
be said**about it ? How little he knew her, or what sl^ had 
in her mind t ^ 

Now; as she Talked along, wrapped in her plaid cape, her 
thought was one long trmultuous succession of painful or 
passionate images, interrupted none the less at times by 
those curious self-observing pauses of which she hsid always 
been capable. 6hf had been€^itting for hours beside Mrs* 
Hurd, with liitle Willie upon her .knees. The 
always actaemic and consumptive, was by now prostrate, the 
prey ot a lon^-drawn agony, p^pled by visions of Jim sdone 
anq^ in prison — Jim on the scaffold with the white cap 
over his eyes — Jim in the prison coffin — ^which. would f^use 
her shsteking from dreams which were the rending asunder of 
soul and body. Minta Hhtd’s love for the unhappy being 
who had brought her to this pass had been inffiiitoly maternal. 
^ There hqd been a boundless pity in it, and the secret pride 
of a 8oul, which, hiomble and modest tcptrards all the.re^ of 
the world, yet knew itself fo be the breath and susttnapce, 
the indispensable aid ox one other soul in the univexsa, ami 
gloried accordingly^ To be cut off now froin siH mipkfitra- 
tion, ml comforting — to have tb li^*there like a log, iiuagimng 
the moment when the neighbours should come, hi and fay, 
c’* It is alt over — ^they have broken his neok — and^buvied him " 
-^it was a boom beyond all even tl^t her timid pessimist 



I^RCE^LA. 28 X 

heart haA ever*dreamed.^ She had already seen him twicain 
prison, and she knew that she wotild see him ag^in. She was 
to go on Monday. Misi BoySe said, before the tqial began, and 
after, if they fought him in guilty ttljicy would let her say 
good-bye. ^he was always tmAting to see him. But when 
She went, the prison^surroundings paralyzed her. Both she 
and Hurd felt 1;)i8mseUres cgiughtm the wheels oi a great, 
relentless nfachine, of whic^ the working filled them with a 
voiceless terror. H^talked to her spasmodically of the most 
incongi^ious yiings— ibreaSdhg out sometimes with a glitter- 
ing eye into a stnng oi^nsfajlces bearing on Westall^s bully- 
ing and tyrannous ways. He told her to return tthe books 
Boyce had lent him, but when aske4 if he wou]^ like to 
see Marcella h#8hl:ank and said no. Mr. Wharton* was 
“ doin' capital *’ for him * but she wasn’t to count on his 
getting off. And he didn’t 4mow that he wantgd,to, neither. 
Onc8 she tpok Willie®to see him.* The child j^early died of 
the journey ; and Ihe fathef, though any one can see, miss, 
he’s just sick foi* ’im,” would not hear of his comii!|; again. 
Sometimes he would hardly kiss her at parting ; lie sat on 
his chait, ^th his great head drooped forward over his^nd 
hands, lost in a kind of animal lethargy. Westall’h name 
always roused him. • Hate still survived. But it made her 
life faint witliin her to talk of the murdered man — wherein 
she showed hdr lackbf the usual p8asanf*s realism and curi- 
osity in^ the presence of facts of blood and violence. When 
she was told it time for her to go, and the heavy door 
was’ lock^ behind her, the ^oor crejiure* terrified at the 
warder afid the bare •prison silences, would Siurry away as 
though the heavy hand of this awful Justice were laid^ upon 
her too, tom by the*thought«of him she left iD^nd, ana by 
ilpniembrance that he had only kissed her once, and^^et 
imp^ed by mere physical instinA towards the relief of Ann 
Mullinses rough fate waiting for hgr — of the outer air tod the 
free heaven. • 

As for Willie, he was f&t dwindling. Another week or 
two, the doctor said — ^nb more. He lay on MarceUa’s knees 
on a Jiillow, wasted %> an infant’s weight, Ranting and staring 
With diose strange blue eyes; hat ^ways panent, always 
struggling to say his painful thank you wneh^he fed him 
with soihe of me fru^ constontly sent her from IVlucwdl 
Court. '£|^rything that Vas Wd about^is father he took in 
tod undoltood, but he did not seem t^ fret. H^ mother 
was almdUt Avided from him by this passivity <4 the dying 
nor could^she give him or hi^ state much attention. 
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gefitle, sensitive, but not profodbid nature was ostraiiied 
already beyopd bearing by more mawing mefs. 

After her long sit in Mrs. Hdrd’^^tchen Marcella found the 
air of the i^'cDruary evening tonic and delightful. Uncon- 
sciously impressions stole upOn her — ^the leng^emng day, the 
celandmes in the hedges, the sweUing lils^ buds in the cottage 
gardens. ^They spoke to her youth, j^d' out of mere physical 
congruity it could not but resp&nd. Still, her f^e kept the 
angered look with v^ch she had part^ from Mrs. JcOlison. 
More than that — ^the last few woe^s h^ visibly chsmged it, 
had graved upon it the si^s of livinfe.^* It was more beau- 
tiful than ever in its significant black and white ; but it was 
older — a woman spoke from it. Marcella had gone down into 
reality, hnd had found there the rebellion stAd t^e storm for 
which such souls as hers are made. Rebellion most of^ aU. 
She had been ^ixdng with the pooi^ in their stifling rooms, amid 
their perpetual struggle for a little food and^ clothes* and 
bodity ease ; ^he had seen this struggle, so hard m i|^lf , com* 
binea with agonies of soul and spirit, which made the physical 
destitution seem to the spectator something brutally gratui- 
tous, a piece of careless and tyrannous cruelty on the part of 
Nafture’— or God ? She would hardly let hersdif tfrmk of 
Aldous — though she must think of him by-and-by I He and 
his fared sumptuously every hour I As for her, it was as 
though in her woman’s larms,. on her woman’s breast, she 
carried Lazarus all day, stooping to him with a hungering 
pity. And Aldous stood aloof. Aldous would not help her 
— or not with any ^elp worth having — consdling this 
misery, binding up these sores. Her Jieart cried shame on 
him. «.She had a crime against him to confess, but she f<dt 
hersdi his superior none the 1^. If he cast her ofl — ^why. 
thQp]i, surely they would be quits, quits for good and all. 

As she reached the front door of Mellor she saw aUttle 
two-wheeled cart standing outside it, and WiUiam holding 
the pony. Visitors were hqwadays more common at Mellor 
than they had been, and her insdnct was to escape. But as 
^ she was ‘toming to a side door William touched his cap to her. 

** Mr. Wharton’s civaiting to seecyoil, p.is8.” 

She stopped sharply. ** Where is Mrs. Boyce, William ? ** 

“ In the drawing-room, miss.” 

''Shewalk^ in calmly. Wharton was standing on the rug, 
talkii% ; Mrs. Boyce was listeni^ig to what he had to say 
with me light repeUbnt air MarceUa knew so wdlv* 

« When bhe came ih Wharton stepped forward cSremoniously 
to shake haflds, then began to sp^ at^once, with the manner 
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of one who is*on a bunnesfl errand and has no time^to 
waste. . 

'' 1 thought it best? Mistf Bc^ce, as I had unexpectedly a 
oouple of spare hotirs this evening, to come ana you know 
how things, were going. Von* understand that the case 
comes on at the assises next Thursday ? " 

Marcella assented.* She had seated herself on ^e old sofa 
beside the Are, hhr ungloved hands on her knee, something 
in her aspect made J^hartdn’s eyes waiver an instant as he 
looked down upon m ; tyit it was the only sign. 

** I should *lik6 to* Warn* you,” he said gravely, ^ that I 
entertain no hope whatever^f getting James Hurd ofi. 1 
shall do my best, but the verdict will certainly be murder ; 
and the ju4ge, i think, is sure to take a severe vi^.« We 
may get a recommendation to mercy, though I believe it to 
be extremely unlikely. Bu| if so, the influence of the judge, 
accccding to what I Isear, will probably be agaliftt us. The 
prosecilti^tT fiave got together extremely stron^ovidence^-as 
to Hurd’s long connection with the gang, in spite of ehe Rae- 
burns* kindness ; as to his repeated threats that he would 
* do for * Weotall if he and his friends were interrupted, and 
so on. H!s own story is wholly uncorroborateck; ttnd 
Dynes’s deposition, so far as it goes, is all against it.” 

He went Oh to elaborate these points with great clearness 
of exposition and ^teome length ; othen he paused. 

” This being so/’ he resumed, ” the question is, what can 
be done ? There must be a petition. Amoncst my own 
party I shall be,* of course, Able to dg j^mething ; but we 
must have men of all sides. Without some^at least of the 
leading Conservatives we shall fare^ badly. In ond wtwrd, do 
you imagine that ybu can induce* Mr. Raeburn ana Lord 
Maxwell to sign ? ^ ^ 

MJs. Boyce watched him keenly. Marcella &t in froren 
paleness. 

” 1 udll try,** she said at last w?th deliberation. 

” Then **— he took up hiS gloves — ** there may be a chance 
for us. If you cannot^ succeed, no one else can,,, But if^ 
Lotd Maxwell and ^r. Raeburn can beesecuied, others will 
easily follow. Them names — esjpechdly under all the cir- 
cumstances^wiU carry a peculiar weight. I may say dvew- 
.thlng, in the first instance — ^the weight the first efiecl^f tne 
petition*-Hdepends on th^. • Well, ttien, I leave it m your 
hands. Nb time* should oe lost after fhe sentence. As to 
the grounds bf our plea, I shall, of coutsd, lay then! down 
court to the best of m|r ability.** 
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" I shaU b6 there," she mtemifited. « 

^He started. So did Mrs. Boyce, but characteristicaUy sbe 
made no coinment. v. n .. 

Well, he resumed after a patsse, ** I need say no 

more for the present. ‘Hoiivi is the wue ? '* ^ 

She replied, and other formal sentences of inquiry 
or comment passed betvseen them. 

“ And /our election ? " said Mrs. l^yce, still stud 3 ring him 
vdth hosme eyes asthe got up to takel|^ve. 

" To-morrow 1 *’ He threw uf) Jds nEad^ with a little ges- 
ture of impatience. That, af: least,'- will be o£ie thread spun 

ofi and out of the way, whatever happens. 1 must get back 
to Widriifgton as fast as my pony can carry nie. — Good-bye, 
Miss. Boyce.” ''a tx 

Marcella went slowly upstairs. The scene which had just 
passed was unreal, impossible yet every limb was quiver- 
ing. Then tiie sound of i^e front does; shutting sent a shock 
through her ^ whole nature. The first sensation' was one of 
horriblg. emptiness, forloniness ; the next^ her niind threw 
itself with fresh vehemence upon the question, ”Can I, by 
any means, get my way with Aldous ? ” 

CHAPTER XIIL 

** And may the Lord hsQre mercy on ypur soul I •” 

The deep-pitched woros fell 'slowly on Marcella's ears as she 
sat leaning forward in the gallery of the Widrington Assise 
Court. Womeq.were sobbing beside and behind her. 

Hurd, to her left,4a^ in a hatf-swoon against her sister-in- 
law, her dace buried in Ann's black shawl. For an i^ant 
after'VHurd's death sentence had been spoken Mareidla’s 
nerves ceased*' to throb— 'thd* long exhaustion of fseli^ 
sti^ped. The harsh light, and shade of the ill-lit xooin^^ the 
gas-hipips in front of the judgb, blanching the ranged of 
the jury ; the long table of reporters below, some but 

most looking intently towafds the dock ; the figure ofvy^r- 
ton opposite, in his barrister's go\^ and wig^tt^ faqe ^pf 
his, so^ ftnall, nerwus, delicate-—^ fp>wning eyebrows* a 
dark bar under the white of the wig — ^his look, aleit and hos- 
tile, fixed upon the judge the heads and atti^iles of ihe 
condemned men, e$peci^y the form of a fw-haired, youth, 
the {iWncipal murderer of Charlie J)ynes, who stoc^ a little 
in front of the lines next tp Huf^d, and overshadowing bis 
dwarf's stature — these things Marcella s|lw indeed. JFor years 
after she could have described them ^mt by point ; but for 
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some seconds dt minuteslher eyes stared at* t!ieth tdthont 
conscious reaction of the mind on the immediate spectacle. 

In place of it, the whole day? all these hours^that she had 
been sitting there, rushed before her in a syntheAs of thought, 
replacing stream of impressions aSid images. The crush- 
ing accumulation of hostile evidence— witne^ after witness 
coming forward to dtdd to the damning weight of it ; the 
av^ul weakftess 6f the defende — ^Wharton’s irritation under 
the sharpness, usel^, acrid ability of his cro^-^- 
aininations ; yet,,co^as^ii^ with the legm failure, the ar- 
senal siiccess. The mbftdre of mce with energy, th^ technical 
accomplisWent of the mann<k‘, as one wrestling before his 
eqtials-^nothing left here of the garrulous vigour and bru- 
tality of tl^ labourers’ meeting ; the masterly uSb at all 
that could avail, the few quiet words addressed at the end to 
the pity of the jury, and by implication to the larger ethical 
senso of the community — all thia^he thought f>f with great 
ihtellectu^^cteamess while l^e judge’s sonorous voice rolled 
along, sentencing each prisoner in turn. Horror and pity 
were alike weary ; the brain asserted itself. * 

The court wias packed. Aldous Raeburn sat on Marcella’s 
right hand J and during the day the attention of eveBybodjT 
in ihe dingy buUdin^ had been largely divided between the 
scene below and that strange group in the gallery, where the 
man who had inst been electedjConssrvative member for East 
Brookshire, who was Lord Maxwell’s heir and Westall’s em- 
ployer, sat beside his betrothed, in charge of a pa^ whidi 
comprised hot only Marcella Soyce, but the^wife, sister, and 
little girl of Westall’s ^murderer. « 

On one occasion some blunt answer of a witness^ h^ pro- 
voked a laugh, coming no cjue kifew whence. The^udge 
turned to the gallery and lool^d up sternly. ” 1 cannot c^n- 
ceivewhy men and women — wpmen especially — tUiould come 
crowding ih to hesu: such a case as this ; but if I hear another 
laugh 1 shall clear Ihe court.” ^arcella, whose whole con- 
scious naturq was by now ofte network of sensitive nerve, saw 
Aldous flush and sminki>as the words were spoken Then. ^ 
looking across the court, ^e caught the «iye of an cud friend 
of the Raebmm, a county magiftrato. At the judge's re- 
he had turned involuntarily tef where she and Aldous 
sat ; then, as he met Miss Boyce’s face, instantly looked awaCjr 
She perfectly — ^^aS^or^tely — ^understood that firook- 
amre was’ >%ry ^rry for Aldous iRaeburfl that day. 

' ^e death’^ntences — ^three in numbef— were oVbr. The - 
jfldg^ wasih very ordinary man ; but even for the Ordinary 
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maa''fluc]]'aii!'a6t carries vrrth it a^pceat tradition cff what is 
batting, vrluch imposes itself on voice and gesture. Wlieu 
he ceased* tUe deep breath of natural^^emotion could be felt 
and heard throughout the crowded courtc; loud wails of sob* 
bing women broke front tha)gaUeiy. 

Silence 1 cried an officii voice, and the judge resumed, 
amid stifled sounds thgt stabbed Mhrqella's sense* once 
more nak6dly alive to everythhag afbund it. e 
The sentences tov penal servitude c^une to an end also. 
Then a ghastly pause. The line^pf prisoner, directed by the 
warders, turned right about f^edowaflds a dc^r in the pack 
wall of the court. As the med filed out, the tall, fair youth, 
one of thbse condemned to death, stopped an instant and 
waved *018 hand to his sobbing sweotbeaif in^the gallery. 
Hurd also turned irresolutely. ‘ 

** Look 1 ** exclaimed Ann Mullins, propping up the fainting 
woman besiide her, “ he’s ^oin’.'*'' r » 

Marcdla btont forward. " She.arather than th6 Wife, caught 
the last look on his large dwai^’s face, soewhite &nd dazed, 
the eyes blinking under the gas. 

Aldous touched her softly on the arm. « 

"" ^ ' Yes.*’ she said quickly, ".yes, we must get hef out. Ann, 
can you lift her ? ** 

Aldous went J:o one side of the helple^ woman ; Ann Mul- 
lins held her on the oth^r. I^arcella followed, pressing the 
little girl close against her long black cloak. The gmlery 
made way for them ; every one looked and whispem till 
they had passed^ ^Below, at tfee foot of th^ stairs, they found 
themselves in « passage crowded witl^ people — ^lawyexs. wit* 
ness^^ o^l&cials, mix^ with the populace. Again a road 
was <!pened for Aldous dhd h^ charges^ 

^ This vr&f, Mr. Raeburn,** said a policeman with alacrity. 
— ^ Stand back, please I— cIs,your carriage there, sir 

" Lft Ann Mullins take her^ — put them into the cab ; I want 


to speak to Mr. WhartonV*.,.said Marcella in Aldous’s ear. 

" Get me a cab at once,*^ he said to the policeman, " and 
tell my carriage to wait.'* 

" MissBoyce I **r 

Marcella turned hastily and saw tS^hartm beside her. 
Aldous also saw him. &nd the two men intoAhanged a few 

" There is a private room elo» bV.** said Whastoi, " I 
am to take you thete. and Mr. Raeburn w31 join Sis at once/* 
•. He led her aJong^a corridor, and opexied.a door to the left. 
They enteftd a small dingy room, ^kihg through a bib* 
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grimed Mrindon* on a* eoiytyard * The gas was iit; and the 
table was strewn with papers. * 

** Never, never mose beauti^l ! ” flashed tlfrough Whar- 
ton's mind, “ witliw that knit, strenuous brov^— that tragic 

scorn for a Ijase world — ^that roj^ gdit " 

Aloud he said, — 

“ I have done ipy*best privately among the people I can 
get at, andj thought, lfefore»I go up to town to-flight— you 
know Parliament meets om Monday ?-;rI would show you 
what I had been able to do.^and ask you to take charge of a 
copy oPthe petition.*' j Ife^ pointed to a long envelope l3dng 
on the table. " 1 have draftia it myself — 1 think it puts all 

the points we can possibly urge — ^but as to the nahies " 

He took out a ^Idbsd sheet of ^aper from his breast-pocket. 

" It won't do,^' he said,o looking down at it, and shaking 
his Ixead. As 1 said to you, it is so far political merely. 
Them is a very strong Liberal and Radical fueling ^ettinjg 
up about tbefcase. But that won?t carry us faff. Th& peti- 
tion with* these ^names is a demonstration against game- 
preserving and keepers’ tyranny. What we want is the 
co-operation pf a neighbourhood, especially of its leading 
citizens.. However, 1 explained all this to you — i&r 
no need to discuss it. Wul you look at the list ? " 

Still holding it, he ‘ran his finger over it, commenting here 
and there. ' She stoo^d beside him ^ thSo sleeve of his gown 
brushed her black cloak ; and under his perfect composure 
there beat a wild exultation in his power — ^without any 
apolo^, any forgiveness — ^to hold her there;^ alone with him, 
listening, her proud head stooped to liis,^ he; eye following 
his with this effort of linxious attention. • 

She made a few hnnied remarks on the names, but her 
knowledge of the county was’haturally not very serviceable. 
He folded up the paper and put ijb back. » ® 

** I think we understand,'^ he said. " You will dp what 
you can in the only quarter " — h«i spoke slowly — ** that can 
really aid, and you wUl communicate with me at the House 
of Commons ? 1 shall ^o what I can, of course, when the 
moment comes, in farliaipent ; and mea^hile 1 shall start ^ 
the matter in the Pr6ss— our best hope, ^e Radical papers 
are already ^kiffg it up." * ^ 

There was a sound of steps in the passage butsi^. 
policem^ opened the*door, end Aldous Raeburn entered. 
His quick look ran over the twq figurea^tanding beside the 
table. ** ^ had some difficulty in finding aucab>" he explained, 
" and we to get some brandy ; but she came round, and' 
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we get her I sent on6' of ouij;! men with her. ..The car- 
riage is here." 

He spoke~^to Marcella — ^with some formality. He was very 
pale» but thefe was both authority and te^ion in his bearing. 

“ I have been consulUng |vith Miss Boyce/’ said Wharton 
with equal distance of manner, ** as to the petition we are 
sending up to the Home, Office/’. ^ ,, 

Aldous Inade no reply. i. . w 
" One word, Miss Joyce.” ^^ffiarton quietly turned to her. 
” May I ask you to read the petition carefully before you 
attempt to do anything with it ? Itilays str^ on the only 
doubt that can reasonably be felt after the evidence, and 
after the fudge’s summing up. That particular doubt I hold 
to be entirely untouched by the trial ; but ft rec^uires careful 
stating — the issues may easily be confused.” 

“ Win you come ? ” said Aldous to Marcella. • What* she 
chose to think the forced patience of hi<% tone exasperated her. 

” I will do ever5rthing I can/.’ she said in a* low, distinct 
voice to Wharton. ” Good-bye.” , 

She held out her hand. To both the moment was one of 
infinite meaning ; to her. in her high spiritual excitement, a 
sacraip.ent of pardon and gratitude, expressed «once for all 
— ^by this touch — ^in Aldous Raeburn’s presence. 

The two men nodded to each other. Wharton was already 
busy, putting ms papery together. ^ . 

” Wo shall meet next week. I suppose, in*the House ? ” 
said Wharton casually. ” Good-night.” 

” Will you take' ‘me to the Court ? ” said MarcdQa to Al- 
dous^ directly the door of the carriage was shut u]^n them ; 
and. amid a gaping crowd that almost filled the littie market- 
place of Widdngton, the horses’ moved off. ** I told mamma 
thkt if I did not come hon\p I should be with you, and that I 
shoul<| ask you to send me batk from the Court to-night/’ 
She still held the packet Wharton had given her in her 
hand. As though for air. ‘she had throVn back the black 
gauze Veil she hkd worn all through the trial, and as they 
passed through the lights of the town Aldous could see in her 
lace the signs — ^the |)lain, startling signs-^f the effect of these 
weeks uj^n her. P^, cOdiausted. yet Aowin^ in every 
movement ^che nervous excitement which was dri^ng her on, 
his heart sank as he lookedo at rher, foreseeing ighat was 
to come. As soon zs the m^^in stieet had .been l^ft behind, 
he put his head out of the window, and. gave the goaohman, 
who had been told to go to Mellor, the hew order^ 
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was again beside her. ** I think I am tired ou*^ but I might 
rest now a little. *Wiien we to the Court you ask 
Miss Raeburn to let me have some fqpd in her fitting-room ? 
Then, at niim o’clock or so. ma> I come down and see Lord 
I^xwell and you — ^together ? 

What she s^d. and the manner in which she sa^ it, could 
only add toshis ttneasiness ; but he assented, put a cushion 
behind her. wrapped the ru& round her,' and then sat silent, 
train after train o( close ai\4^nxious thought passing through 
his mind dis tHby roUdd^or^g ^he dark roads. * 

When they arrived at Maxwell Court, the soupd of the 
carriage brought Lord Maxwell and Miss Raeburn at once 
into the hal^ 9 ^ • 

Aldous went forward in front of Marcella. " I have 
broifght Marcella,” he said ^astily to his aunt.^ ” Will you 
take t^er upstairs to yeur sittmg-ro^m. and let her have some 
food and resft^ She is not fit for the exertion df dinner, but 
she wishes*to speak to my grandfather afterwards.” ^ 

Lord Maxwell had already hurried to meet the black-veiled 
figure' standingr proudly in the dim light of the outer hall. 

” My dear I my dear ! ” he said, drawing her arm witlun 
his, and patting her hand in fatherly fashion. ” How worn 
out you look l>— Yes, fcertainly, Agneta. take her up and let 
her rest. — ^And^you wish to speak. to mo afterwards? Of 
course, my dear, of course — at any time.” 

Miss Raeburn. Controlling herself absolutely, partly be- 
cause of Aldous's '’mariner, partly because cf the servants, 
took her guest upstair^ straightway, put her ^n the sofa in 
a cheerful sitting-room with a bright fire, and then. §hre*vdly 
guessing tl^t she herself could not 'possibly be a congeni^ 
companion to the girl at sucfi a moment. wha1:§ver might 
have happened or might be goijagvto happen, she looked at 
her watch, said that she must go down to dinner, and promptly 
left her to the charge of a kind eld^ly maid, who was to do 
and get for her whatever sho would. 

Marcella made herself swallow some food and wine^ Then 
she said that she wislaed to be alone and rentier an hour, and 
wrihld come dorimstaifs at nine o’ejoe^ The maid, shocked 
by her p^or, was loath to leave her. But Marcellek insisted. 

When she was left alone she drew herself up to the fir^ and^ 
tried hard to get warm, A she had tried to eat. When m this 
a porti^ipii of physical ease and stxpnfth had come back 
tolief . sheiftook out the petition £tom its Envelope and read 
it carefully^* As she didj^ her lip relaxed, her eye recovered 
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sof^ething of its brightness. All! the points thate^had oc- 
curred to her^.confuscmy, amateurishly, throughout the day, 
were here lumixfous^and admirable form. She 

had listenecl %o them i^udeed, as urged by Wharton in his 
concluding speech to the jury ; but it had not, I seemed 
so marvellous to her, then as it did now that, after such a 
plea« the uidge should h^ve summed up as he did. * 

Wlien she had finished it and had sd.t thiiikingfa while over 
the declining fre, aa idea strudfie her. She took a piece of 
paper from Miss Raeburn’s destf, and wrote on it, — 

** Will you read this — and 7.ot:d Maxwell — ••beforef'I come 
down ? J forgot that you haa not seen it. — M.” 

A rin^ at the bell brought the maid. 

'' Win you please get this taken to Mr.(^aeJ>um ? And 
then, don’t disturb me again for half an hour.” 

And for -^at time she lay (n Miss Raeburn’s favourite 
chair, outwardly at rest. , Inwardly she was ranging a^l her 
arguments, fnarshalling all her forces. ' 

Whea the chiming clock in the great hall beiow struck 
nine, shb got up and put the lamp for a moment on the man- 
.^telpiece, which held a mirror. She had already bathed her 
face aud smoothed her hair. But she looked at herself again 
with attention, drew down the thick front waves of hair a 
litrie lower on(the white brow, as sh4 liked to have them, 
and once more straightened the collar and cuffs which were 
the only relief to her plain black dress. 

The house, as she stepped out into it, seemed very stiU. 
Perfumed breathy of flowers cand pot-poUrri ascended from 
the hall. The pictmes along the w^ls as she passed were 
thos^aihe Caroline and early Georgian beauties that had so 
flashingly suggested her own, future rule in this domain on 
tl^p day wbrfn Aldous proposed to her. 

She felt suddenly very shmking and lonely as she** went 
downstairs. The ticking ox a large clock somewhere, the 
short, screaming note of ^djiss Raeburn’s parrot in pne of the 
ground-floor rooms — these sounds and the beating of her own 
heart s^med to have the vast honse to themselves. 

No 1 that was door opening — ^Aldous coming to fetch 
her. She drew a childish^breath of comfort. 

He spre^ up the ixam, two or three steps at a tme« as 
he s^ net coming. 

”®re you rest^ ? were tltey go6d to 3 ?ou ? O my pre- 
cious one, how pa% you are stiff t Will vou oame and 
my grandfather now ? He is quite ready.” * ! 

She let him lead her in. Lord l^axVi^l was /standing by 
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his writing-tabfe, leaning over the petition which was open 
before him — one hand upon it. At sight of hey he lifted his 
white head. His hne^uiltne face was grave sfid disturbed. 
But nothing could^have been kinder or more courtly than 
his manner as he came towards tier. 


** Sit down in that^ chair. — Aldous, make her comfortable. 
Poor child, how tmed sh^ I00I9S ! — 14 iear you wishad to speak 
to me on thfe most unhappy most miserable business." 

Marcella, who was sitting erect on tSe edge of the chair 
into which Al^uy had put Her, lifted her eyes with a sudden 
confideice. she had Slwat^^iliked I.ord Maxell. *• 

" Yes/’ she said, struggling to keep down eajgerness and 
emotion — "yes, I came to bring you this petitioiv wjiich 
is to be seii up^to*the Home ^retary on behalf of Jim 
Hui^, and — and — ^to beg of you and Aldous to sign it, if in 
any way you can. 1 know i% will be difficult, t>iyt I thought 1 
might-^I nyght be^ aWe to suggfet somethings to you — to 
convince ^jou — as I have fccibwn those people so well — and 
it is very imporbfnt to have your*signatures." * 

How crude it sounded — how mechanical I She feltvthat 


she had noj ;jfet command of herself. The strange place, • 
the stately room, tiie consciousness of Aldous behind ner — 
Aldous, who should have been on her side and was not— ^all 
combined to intimidate her. ^ • 

Lord Maxwdll’s concern war evicftnt. *In the 'first place, 
he was painfully, unexpectedly struck by the change in the 
speaker. Why,’ \^fiat had Aldous been abput ? So thin, 
so frail and willowy in her bl^k dress-eifion^ous I 

" My dear," he said, walking up to her and la^ng a fatherly 
hand on her shoulder — " my dear, I*wish I could mak^you 
understand how gladly I wowld do this, or Anything else, 
for you, if I honourably could. I would do it for your safte 
and for your grandfather’s sake. * But — this is a matter of 
conscience, of public duty, both for^ldous and myself? You 
will not surely wish even that we •should be governed in our 
relations to it by any private feeling or motive ? " 

" No ; but I have had ho opportunity of speaking to you 
about it — and I taHli such a different ^ew from Aldous. 
He knows— -everybody must know— 4;hat there is ano^er 
side, another possible view from that which the judge took* 
You weren’t in court to^ay, you, af all ? ’’ 

"^No. But I read all thu^evtdence before the magistrates 
with great cSre, and I have just ta!k^ ove^the orucial points 
with Aldous. Who followed ever5dthingtQKlay. as yoisknbF> and 
seems to hate taken spesdal note of Sfr. Wharton’s speech^.’’ 
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Aldous ! ” — her voice broke nTepressibfy into another 
noter— “ I thought he would have let me speak to you first 
— ^to-night ^ • 

Lord Maxwell looking quickly at his |;randson, was very 
sorry for him. Aldous bent over her chair. 

“you remember,” he said, “ you seijt down the petition. 
I thoughtf'that meant that we, wero to read and discuss it. 
I am very sorry.” a 

She tried to cominand herseF, pressing her hand to her 
brow. ^ But already she felt the irrevocable, and artger and 
despair were rising. u* < 

‘^The rvhole point lies in this,” she said, looking; up; 
“ Can believe Hurd's own story ? There is no evidence 
to corroborate it. I grant that — the jiid^ did' not believe 
it — and there is the evidence of hatred. But is it not pos- 
sible and conceivable, all the same ? He says that he did 
not go out yeith any thodght whatever, of killing Westall, 
but that when Westall came fipon him with his stick up, 
threatening and abusing him, as he had done often before, 
in a fit of wild rage he shot at him. Surely, surely that is 
conceivable ? There is — there must be a doubt ; or, if it is 
murdet, murder done in that way is quite, quite different 
from other kinds and degrees of murder.” 

NotV she positessed herself. The gift of flowing, persuasive 
speech which was Yiatui'ally hers, which the 'Agitations, the 
debates of these weeks had been maturing, came to her call. 
She leant forward and took up the petition. One by one she 
went through if^ pl^as, adding to them here and there froth, 
her own knoWiedge of Hurd and his peasant’s life — present- 
ing K^all clearly, with great intellectual force, but in an at- 
mosphere of, emotion, of high<pity, chdrged throughout with 
asb “ tears of things.” To her, gradually, unconsciously, 
the whole matter — so soi^id; commonplace, brutal ih'Lord 
Maxwell’s eyes — ^had become a tragic poem, a thing of fear 
and pity, to which her Whole being vibrated. And ats she 
conceived it, so she reprbduced'it. Wharton’s wints were 
there indeed, but so were Hurd’s poverty, Hurd's deformity, 
Hurd as the bo^k victim of a tyrant'sf^^isults, the miserable 
wife, the branded chiJflren — emphasized, all of them, by the 
pccasionalrquiver, quicklv steadied again, of the girl’s voice. 

Maxwell sat by his writing-p^le, his head resting on 
his hwd, one kneecrossed ov^ tjte other. Aldous stiU hui^ 
over her chair. Neither ^terAipted her. Odbe the eyes 
of the twex men met over her head — ardistres^d/^gnifican^ 
look. Aldous heard all she said, hit what ab^DOd Um 
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maixily was t1ie*wild desire to kiss the dark hair, so ckfe 
below him, alternating with the miserable certa^ty that for 
him at that moment to toifch.sto soothe her, jrays to be re- 
pulsed. • • 

When her voice broke — ^when she had said all that she could 
think of — she remain^ looking imploringly at Lord Maxwell. 

He was silent a little ^ then he stooped forwarc^and took 
her hand. • ' * 

“ You have spoken,** he laid with g#eat feeling, “ most 
nobly, most well— like a gp<}d woman, with a true, compas- 
sionate heart. * But alf i^esevthings you have said are ifbt new 
to me, my dear child. Aldous warned me of this ypetition ; 
he has pressed upon me, still more I am sure upon hin^elf , all 
that he conc^ive<i ta be your view of the case— the ^e^ of 
those who are now moving in the matter. But with the best 
will In the world I cannot. §nd I believe that Jjie cannot — 
though .h^ must speakifor himselWI cannot take*that view. 
In my belief Hurd*s act was^urder, and desertres the pen- 
alty of mufder. I have paid some^ attention to these 4huigs. 

I was a practising barrister in my youth, and later I Vas for 
two years Home Secretary. I will explain to you my grouijds ^ 
very shortly*.^* • 

And bending forward, he gave the reasons for his judg- 
ment of the case as carefully and as lucidly as though he were 
stating them to^a fellow-expert^and »ot taan agitated girl of 
twenty-one. Both in words and manner there was an im- 
plied tribute, not only to Marcella, but perhaps to that altered 
position of the wofhan in our i^oving w^r]^ which affects so 
many things and persops in unexpected ways.e 
Marcella listen^ restlessly. She had drawn Ubr J^nd 
) away, and was twisting her haipikerchief between her fingers. 
The flush that had sprung up while she was talking had died 
away.* She grew whiter and vdiiter. When Lora Maxwell 
r ceased she said quickly, and as ne thought unreasonably, — 

; So you will not sign ? ** , • 

"No,** lie replied firmly,®" I cannot sign. Holding the 
coavictionliibout the matter I do, I should be giving iny xiame 
to statements I do net beligve ; and in oijder to give myself 
the pleasure of pleasifig you, and qf indulging the pity that 
every man must feel for every murderer*s wife an<i children. 

' 1 should be not only committing a public wong, but I shpula 
be doing what I could to^esR|en the safety and security of one 
whole class my servants^-mea who giVe me honourable 
service, and two of whom have been so crfielly, so wantonly 
hurried before their Ma^er.** 
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T^is voice gave the first sign of ids own ddep and painful 
fe^ng on matter. Marcella shiv^ed. 

“ 'Dien/\s^e said slowly, ** Hfird will be executed.’^ 

Lord Maxell made % movement of impatience. 

“ Let me tell you," he said, " that that does not follow at 
all. There is sonts importance in sigi^tures — or rather in 
the local niovement that the signaljmes imply. It enables 
a case to be reopened, which, in any event,' this^case is sure 
to he. But any Holne Secretary who could decide a murder 
case on any other grounds whatever than«those of law and 
his owfi conscience would not dtser9e' his plafce a day — an 
hour. Believe me, you mistake the whole situation." 

He smke slowly, with the sharp emphasis natural to his 
age hnd authority. Marcella did not believe l^im. Every 
nerve was beginning to throb dnew with that passionate 
recoil against ' tyranny and prejudice which was in itself 
an agony. ‘ c * 

" Ana you say the same ? " she said, turning 'to Aldous. 

** I cemnot sign that petition," he said sadly. " 'Won't you 
try and' believe what it costs me to refuse ? " 

, , Jt was a heavy blow to her. Amply as she*had been ijre- 
pared for it, there had always been at the bottom*Of her mind 
a persuasion that in the end" she would get her way. She had 
been used to fe«l barriers go down before that ultimate power 
of personality of which ohe was abundantly conscious. Yet 
it had not availed her here — ^not even mth the man who 
loved her. 

Lord Maxwell looked at theBrtwo — ^the nlan's face of suffer- 
ing, the eirl's struggling breath. ^ 

" ^here, there, Aldou^” he said, rising. " I will leave you 
a minute. Dormake Marcellagrest ; get her, for all our sakes, 
toctforget t^^s a little. Bring her in pipsently to us for some 
cofiee. Above aJl, persuaide ^er that we love her and admire 
her with aU our hearts, but that in a matter of tins kind she 
must leave us to do, as Before God, what we think right." 

He stood before her an instant, gazing down uppn her with 
dignity<-nay, a certain severity. Then he tumeef away afid 
left tte room. <. ^ 

Marcdla sprang up.^, "*Will you order the carriage ? " she 
^d in a spangled voice. " I will go upstairs." 

" fi^tarcella," cried Aldous, " can you not be just to me, if 
it is impossible for^you to be*'geijArous ? " 

" Just ! " she repeated, Svitn ^ tone and gestfire of repul- 
. sion, pushi^ hixn pack from her. "yowcantaflkof justicel" 
He tried to speak, stammered, an:d failed. That strange 
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paralysis of tht» will-forcis which dogs the man of reilec^on 
at the moment when he must either take his T^orld by storm 
or lose it was upon him now. #110 had never loved her more 
passionately; but«as he stood theijp looking *at her, some- 
thing broke, within him — ^the firtt prescience of the inevitable 
dawned. 

. You,” she said ag^n, walkings stormily to smd fro, and 
catching aieher breath—" ybu, in this house, with this life, 
to tdXk of justice — the jusace that comes of slaying a man 
like Hurd I An^ I must go back to that cottage, to that 
woman* and •tell her* theresissno hope — none. ]&c^$e you 
must follow your conscience — you who have everything ! 
Oh, I would not have your conscience ; I wish 3^011 a heart 
— rather I ^onit some to me. please ! Oh, I must think 
how it can oe. Things • cemnot go on so. I should kill my- 
self, and make you miseralde. But now I nlu|t go to her — 
to tljp poor — to those whom 1 /ot#siaiirhom I carry m my heart. ” 
She brolte'ofiE sobbing. He saw her. in hef wild excite- 
ment. lodk round the splendid room as though she would 
wither it to ruin with one fiery, accusing glance. * 

" You are very scornful of wealth," he said, catching^he^ 
wrists, " bat one thing you have no right to scorn — Utio man 
who has given you lus inmost heart, and now only asks you 
to believe in^his, that he is not the cruel h]fpocrite you are 
determined tobmake him." # • • 

His face quivered in every feature. She was checked a 
moment — checked by the moral compulsion of his tone and 
manner, as well by his woids. But again she tore herself 
away. ^ * t 

" Please go and order the carriage," she said. ** 1 ^^not 
bear any more. I musI go hqpe and rest. Some day 1 will 
ask your pardon — oh I for thi?— and — and — " sfie was alm^t 
choked again — " other things^ But now I must go away. 
There is some one who will help me. I must not fqrget^that." 

The reckless words, the inflectjpA, turned Aldous to stone. 
Unconsciously he drew himself proudly erect — ^ttieir eyes met. 
Tl^en he i^^ent up to the bell and rang it. , ^ 

" The brougham gt once, for Miss^yV®. — ^Will you have 
a maid to go with yoh ? " he aske<}, iiy>tioning the servant to 
stay till Miss Boyce had given her answer. . 

No, thank you. I must go and put on my things.^ Win 
you explain to Miss RAbtum t " 

The footaum op^d tb^door«for her * She went. 

- • • 
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CHAPTER , XIV, 

' ■ Bot *this is unbearaU^.e 1 ” said Aldousi ** Do you mean 
to say that she is at home afid that she will not see me ? ” 
Mrs. Boyce’s self-possession was shaken for once by the 
flushed hu^niliation of the man^ before hen 

1 am afraid it is so/’ she 'said hurriedly. I remon* 
strated with Marcella, but I coVld do nothing. I think, if 
you are wise, you will not for the 'present attempt to see her.” 

Aldohs sat down, with his habin his hand, starin|^ at the 
floor. After a few moments’ silence he looked up again. 

** And she gave you no message for me ? ” 

” Wo,^’ said Mrs. Boyce reluctantly ; only tl^at she could 
not bear to see anyb^y from the Court, even you, while 
this matter yah still undecided.^’ 

Aldous’s'ejre travelled round the Mellor drawing-room. It 
was arrested by a chair beside *him. On it lay m envelope 
addressed to Miss Boyce, ^f which the handwriting seemed 
to him familiar. A needle with some black silk hanging from 
Jt 1^ been thrust into the stufled arm of the chair ; the cush- 
ion at *che back still bore the imprint of the sittcSr. She had 
been there not three minutes a^o, an^ had fled before him. 
The door into Mrs. Boyce’s sitting-room was Still ajar. ' 
He looked again'^at the envelope omthe chair, and recog- 
nized the writing. Walking across to where Mrs. Boyce sat, 
he took a seat beside her. 

” Will you tcM he sakl steadilv— I think you will 
admit I^havd a right to know — is* Marcella in constant 
correspondence now witji Henry Whiion ? ” 

Mrs. Boyce’s start was not perceptible, 
si* I believe so,” she quickly replied. ** So far as I can 
judge, he writes to her alfiiost every other day.” ^ 

** Does she show you his letters ? ” 

** Very often. They a^raentirely concerned with his diaily 
interviews and efforts on Hurd’S behalf.” 

** Would you not say,” he asked, rafter another |iause, rais-^ 
ing his clear gray Cjres to hers, ** that s^ce his arnval here in 
December Marcella’s whole ^ews and thoughts have been 
Jargely— p^haps vitally— influenced by this man ? ” 

Mic^ Boyce had long expected que^ons of this ]dnd--had, 
inde^, often maxyelled and* cc^joUed that Aldotts had not 
asked them weeks ^fore. ^ No^ that they wer6^put to her, 
she was lirgt of all'anxious to treat them unth dommon sense, 
and as much plain truth as might ^ fair to both parties. 







The perpetual Vimotion m wMch Marcella lived tired a|id 
oppressed the mother. For herself she asked.to see things 
in a dry light. Yet»sbe well that the^nipment was 
critical. Her feeling was more infeced , than it had been. 
On the whole, it was indignaifdy on [Aldous’s side — ^with 
qualihcations and in:^>atiences, however. 

She took up her embroide^ again before sh^ answered 
•him. In hsr opinion toe needle is to the woman what the 
cigarette is to the diploma&t. " Yes, ♦certainly/' she said 
at last. He ha^ done sw ^eat deal to form her opinions. 
He has*made^her botlf read and think on all those Objects 
she has so long been fond of talking about." • 

She saw Aldous wince ; but she had her reasons fgr being 
plain with ]|im. a "*Has there been nothing elise than %hat 
m it ? " said Aldous in an ddd voice. 

Mrs. Boyce tried no evasiops. She looked dt straight, 
her alight, energetic leead, withdte pale gold hjur, lit up by 
the March ^n behind her. “ f do not know, * * she said calmly ; 
" that is the real truth. I think there is nothing else. IBut let 
me tell you what more I think." 

Aldous laid *1118 hand on hers for an instant. In his 
and liking fbr her he had once or twice allowed himself this 
quasi-fili^ freedom, , " If you would," he entreated. 

" Leave Marcella quite alone — for the present. She is not 
herself — ^not normal, in any way. aNor will she be till t^ 
dreadful thing is over. But when it is over, and she has had 
time to recover a little, then " — her thin voice expressed all 
the emphs^ it cohld — " then assert yourself. Ask her that 
question you have ask^d me — ^and get your atiswer." 

He understood. Her advice to gim, and the toneiisf it, 
implied that she had not alwa^^ thought highly qf his powers 
of self-defence in the past. ’ But ‘£ere was a j>roud and 
sensitive instinct in him which^bcAh told him that he could 
not have done difEerently and forbade him to explain.* 

“ You have come from London Jtcf-day ? " said Mrs. Boyce, 
changing the subject. All Intimate and personal conversa- 
tion was distasteful to her, and she admitted few«respon- 
sibilities. Her daughter hardly countedtamong them. 

" Yes ; London is nard at workjcatgnet-making," he said, 
tr 3 dng to smile. " I must get back to-night." t , ^ 
" I don't know how you could be spared;" said Mrs. ][|»yce. 
He paused ; then he Drd]Ee 6ut : " When a man is In the 
doubt and ftoubleT am, h^must be spared. Indeed, since 
tto night ef the trials I led as though I*had bqpn of very 
little use tcsany humai^being." 
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He spoke simply , but every ,wora touched her. What an 
inconceivable ientanglement the whole thing was 1 Yet she 
was no longer^merely contemptuous of *it. 

LoAk ! ” she said, Irfting a bit of black stuff from the 
ground beside the chair whroh held the envelope ; “ she is 
already making the mourning for the children. I can see 
she despai]^.*’ • , c • 

He made a sound of horror. Can you do ^nothing ? 
he cried reproachfutfy. “ To tiink of her dwelling upon 
this — nothing but this — day ana rnght. and I Jbanished and 
powerless I He buried his b;>aG in^is hands. 

*• No, I»can do nothing,'* said Mrs. Boyce deliberately. 
Then, a^ter a pause, You do not imagine there is any 
chance of success for her ? '* e j. 

He looked up and shook his hehd. 

“ The RadV'^m papers are full of it, as you know. Wharton 
is manning with great ability, and Hks got some good«eup- 
porters in the House. But I happened to see judge the 
day befbre yesterday, and I certainly gathered from him that 
the Home Office was likely to stand firm. There may be 
<3oine delay. The new ministry will not kiss hands till Satur* 
day. But no doubt it will be the first business^of the new 
Home Secretary. — By the way, I had rather Marcella did not 
hear of my seeing Mr. Justice Cartwright," he added hastily, 
almost imploringly. could not bear that she Should 
suppose " 

Mrs. Boyce thought to herself indignantly that she never 
could have ima^ntdesuch a man in such el plight. 

" I mu^t go,* he said, rising. " Will^you tell her from me,” 
he adkied slowly, " that I could never have believed she 
would be so unkind as to let me come down from London to 
se#her, and send me away empty — without a word ? ** 

" Leave it to my discretfonr" said Mrs. Boyce, smilinjf and 
looking up. " Oh, by thjs way, she told me to thank you. 
Mr. Wharton in his letter this morning mentioned that you 
had given him two introductioifs which were important to 
K him. She specially wished you to be thanked for it." 

His exclamatioif^had a note of imp^ent contempt that 
Mrs. Boyce was genuif.elyi^ glad to hear. In her opinion he 
was much»too apt to forget that the world yields itself 
only«Sb the " violeht.” ^ , 

He walked away from th^ hvuse without once looking 
buck. Marcella, ffom herVindow, watched hidi go. 

* * ** 

" How could she see him ? " she asked herself passionately^ 
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both then and bn many (Aher occasions during these rush^ig, 
ghastly days. His turn would come, and it ^puld be amply 
given him. But now the f ery thought of that ];ialf-hour in 
Lord Maxwell's library threw her in^5 wild tew. The time 
for entreaty — for argument — gone by, so far as he was 
concerned. He migpt have been her*chwpion, and would 
not. She threw herself recklessly, madly, into the^ncourage- 
ment and ftipport of tne man who had taken up the task 
wMch in her eyes shouldYhave been^her lover'a. It had 
become to her ^ /igA/— a^ith society, with the law, with 
Aldous— in which heifwhtflemature was absorbed. • In the 
course of the fight she had realized Aldous's strength, and 
it was a bitter offence to her. 

How littlf sheKould do after all I She gathered together 
all the newspapers that u^re debating the case, and fever- 
ishly read every line | she yprote to Wharton, b^menting on 
wh^ she read, and omhis letteran^she attendecTtke meetings 
of the Repfidve Committee •which had been started at Wid- 
rington ; wd she passed hours of every day with Minla Hurd 
and her children. She would hardly spes^ to Mary Harden 
and the rectos, because they had not signed the petition, 
at home hdr relations with her father were much strained. 
Mr. Boyce was awakening to a good deal of alarm as to how 
things might end. He might not like the Raeburns, but that 
anytoing should come in the»waysof his daughter's match 
was, notwithstanding, the very last thing in the world, as he 
soon discovered, that he really desired. During six months 
he had taken it fdr granted ; ^ had tlfp <x>unty. He, of all 
men, could not afiord^to be made ridiculous, «apart from the 
solid, the extraordinary advantages of the mAteij^ He 
thought Marcella a toolish, treasonable gisl, and was jaot 
the less in a panic because his wife let him understand that 
he had had a good deal to do yrith it* So that between him 
and his daughter there were now constant sparrings-»-spar- 
rings which degraded Marcella iit her own eyes, and con- 
tributed not a u||le to makb her keep away from home. 

.The one place where she breathed freely, where thcgsoul had ^ 
full course, was in Minta Hurd's kitchen^ Side by side with 
that piteous, plaintive misery her own fierceness dwindled. 
She would sit with little Willie on her moees in the^usk of the 
^ring evenings, looki^ into the fire and crying i^ntlf . 
ohe never susp^ed tnat*ke]f presence was often a Durden 
and constr Ant, not only to^the sulky sisibr-in-law but to the 
wife herself. While JMiAs Boyce was thdre the village kept < 
away; aad Mrs. Htyd was sometimes athirst, without 
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knowing it. for homelier speech mid simpfer consolations 
than any Marcella could give her. 

The ^tcweek arrived. . “Wharton's letters grew more un- 
certain and aespondent ; the Radical ptess fought on ivith 
added heat as the cause becalne more des|^rate. • On Monday 
the wife went to see the condemned man, who told her not 
to be so SRlly as to imagine there •yas ahy hope. Tuesday 
night Wharton asked his last question in •'Parliament. 
Friday was the datA fixed for qie execution. 

The ^question in Parliament came .on latq Thp Home 
Secretary's answer, though ribt^final in form, was final in 
substance. Wharton went out immediately and wrote to 
MarcelV=i. “ She will not sleep if I telegraph to-night," he 
thought, with that instinct for detail, especially for physical 
detail, which had in it something of the woman. But know- 
ing that his letter could not reach her by the early post with 
the stroke qf eight next iftbrning, he^sent ou^ his telegram, 
that she might not learn the news first from the'^pers. 

Maifiella had wandered* out before breakfast, feeling the 
house an oppression, and knowing that, one way or another, 
tothf^ last news might reach her any hour. 

She^had just passed through the little wood* behind and 
alongside of the house, and was in a field beyond, when she 
heard some on# running behind her. William Handed her the^ 
telegram, his own 'red ftbCe full of understanding. Marcella 
took it, commanded herself till the boy out of sight and 
hearing again, then sank down on the grass to read it. 

"AU over, ‘'Tiiq, Home €ecretaiy's official refusal to 
interfere^ witlf sentence sent to Widrington to-day. Accept 
my sorrow and sympathy." 

She crushed it in her hand.traising Her head mechanically. 
Before her lay that same shallow cup of ploughed land 
stretching from her father's «big wood to the downs, dn the 
edge bf vmich Hurd had plied his ferrets in the winter nights. 
But to-day the spring worked in it and breathed u^h. it. 
The young com was already ^reen in 4he ; the 

hazel cations quivered in the hedge above her ; larks mre 
in the air, daisieo in the grassf and^^he march of sunny 
clouds could be seen the n^g shadows they flung on the 
^ale greex^s and sheeny purples of the wide treeless basin. 

Hi^an helplessness, human agoqy^-eet against the care- 
less ]oy of nature — ^there is*" nq^new way of feeling these 
things. But not to have *felt them^ and' with the mad, im- 
potent pa^on an& outcry which filled Marcella's heart at this 
moihent, is never to have risen to th% full staturotof our kind. 
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“ Marcella, it is my strong '^sh — my command — ^that 
do noi go out to the villagft tc^ni|[ht." . , 

" I must go, papa." • • 

It was Thursday night — ^the rfight before the Friday morn- 
ing fixed for Hurd*^ execution. Dinner at Mellor was just 
over. Mr. Boyca, who was standing in front g£ the fire, 
unconsciously making tne most of his own inadequate height 
and size, looked angrily at h(s stately daughter. She had not 
appeared, at dinper, anchshe was now dressed in the long 
black cloak alid black hat sh^ had worn so constanlJy in ^^e 
last few weeks. Mr. Boyce detested the garb. , 

" You are making yourself ridiculous^ Marcella. JWty for 
these wretched people is all very well, but you have no busi- 
ness to carry it to such a point that you — and we — ^become 
the talk, the laughing-sto^ of the county. * ^nd I should 
likeJ:o see you, too, wy some attfu^ntion to Aldous Raeburn's 
feelings am Vishes." • * 

The aomonition, in her father’s mouth, would^almost 
have made her laugh, if she could have laughed at anything. 
But, instead, tshe only repeated, — 

" I muslfgo ; I have explained to mamma." 

" Evelyn I why do^you permit it ? " cried Mr. Boyce, tum- 
ing aggressively to lus wife. • 

" Marcella ^plained to me,^ sh« truly said," replied Mrs. 
Boyce, looking up calmly. " Xx is not her habit to ask 
permission of any one," 

"Mamma." e^fiblaimed the^girl in Iwr^deep voice, "you 
would not wish to stqp me ? ” t 

" No," said Mrs. Boyce, after a ^ause. "No. Yb^have 
gone so far, I understand youj wish* to do thio. — Richard " — 
she got up and went to him—" don’t excite yburself ab^ut 
it ; shall I read to you, or play atgame with yoi! ? " 

He looked at her, trembling with anger. But he* quiet 
eye warned him that he had ha^^hreatenings of pain that 
afternoon. His anger sank into fear. He became once 
more irritable and abjeci* , ^ 

" Let her gang her gait«" he said, thrqwing himself into 
chair. — " But I tell fou I shall not put up with this kind of 
thing much longer, Marcella." ^ 

I shall not ask you, papa," she said steadily, ^ slfb 
moved towards the doAr. • * • 

Mrs. Boyce paused where she etopd, afhd looked after her 
daughter# struck bj her words. Mr. Boyce simply took* 
them as referring to ,t])^e marriage which would Wancipate 
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hen: before long from any conl^ol <n his, and fumed, vdthout 
finding h reply. 

The maidservant who, b 3 ^Mfe. BOyce's orders, was to 
accompany Marcella t<h ue village was sdready at the front 
door. She carried a baslsbt containing invalid food for 
little Willie, and a lighted lantern. , 

It was ^a dark night« and raini|ig fast. Marcella was 
fastening up her tweed skirt in Ihe hall, when ^le saw Mrs. 
Boyce hurry alongvthe gaUerJf above, and immediately 
afterwards her mower came across the^ haU tocher. 

Yoh had better take the shatd, Marcella : it is cold and 
raw. If you are going to sit up most of the night you will 
want it^!* She put a wrap of her own across Marcella’s arm. 
“ Y6ur father is quite right." she weilt dn. t You have 

had one horrible experience to-dAy already " 

" Don’t, iq^fnma ! " exclaimed Marcellai interrupting her. 
Then sudd’e^y she threw^her arms round ^ her mother. 
" Kiss me, mamma ! please kiSS^ me ! ” \ 

Mrs.^Boyce kissed her giavely, and let Is^rself even linger 
a moment in the girl's strong hold. 

^ ‘*,,You are extraordinarily wilful," she said! And it is 
so straCnge to me that you think you do any ‘good. Are 
you sure even that she wants to have you ? " 

Marcella’s lip^quivered. She could not speak apparently. 
Waving her hand to her another, she joined the maid waiting 
for her, and the two disappeared into the, blackness. 

" But does it do any good ? " Mrs. Boyce repeated to her- 
self as she wenf ba<^ to the •drawing-roohi. " Sympathy ! 
Who was evei* yet fed, warmed, comforted by sympathy f 
Marcella robs that woma^n of the only thing that we human 
being should ;want at such a mqment — stolitude. Why should 
w»force on the poor what to us would be an outrage ? " 
Meanwhile Marcella battled through the wind and rain, 
thankful that the warm spring burst was over, and that the 
skies no longer mocked tms« horror which was l^neath idiem. 

At the entrance to the village* she stopped, and took the 
basket fiom the little maid. ** Nowt Ruth, you can go homel 
Run quick, it is so dark. Ruth ! I' ^ 

" Yes, miss." The lyoung country girl trembled. Miss 
]^yce’s tr^igic passion in this matter had to some extent 
iiifecii^ the whole household in whi^h she lived. 

" Ruthr when you say yoih m^ayers to-night pray God 
to comfort the poor — and tb pumsh the cruel ! 

^ "Yes, njiss,’’ siid the girl timi‘dlyt and ready to cry. 
The lant^ she held flashed its lighten Miss Boyce’s white 
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face and tall iorm. Till her mistress turned away she did 
not dare to move ; that darH eye, so wide, full, and livflig, 
roused in her a kind^of teiror# * 

On the steps of ^the cottage Marcjplla paused. * She heard 
voices inside — or rather the rentor's voice reading. 

A thouglft of scorn rose in her heart. How long will the 
poor endure this r^li^on — this mak^-believe — which preaches 
patience, p0tience ! wHbn it ought to be urging ^ar ? ” 

But she went in softly, sit as not to interrupt. The rector 
looked up and made a gr|ve sign of tiie head as she entered ; 
her own gesture lEorbiade ^y^ther movement in the group. 
She took a stool beside Willie, whose makeshift bed of chairs 
and pillows stood on one side of the lire ; and llie reading 
went on. ^ • 

Since Minta Hurd had eetumed with Marcella from Wid- 
rington Jail that afternoon, she had been so ill that a doctor 
had J)een sent for. had Sadc^em make up &er bed down- 

. stairs in t^ warm ; and accordingly a mattress^ad been laid 
on the smle, ajid she was now stretched upon it. Her 
huddled form, the staring whiteness of the narrow Iface and 
closed eyelids, thrown out against the dark oak of the settle,^ 
and the disordered mass of grizzled hair, made the ctntfb of 
the cottage. 

Beside her«on the floor sat Mary Harden, ^er head bowed 
over the rougji hand she held, he^j^eyea r^ with weeping. 
Fronting them, beside a little table which held a small 
paraffin lamp, sat the young rector, his Testament in bis 
hand, his slight, boy’s ngure^cast in sh^p shadow on the 
cottage wall. He had placed himselif so a% to screen tiie 
crude light of the lamp from the wife’s eyes ; and an old 
skirt had been hung ever a chair to Tceep it frpm little Willie. 
Between mother and child sat*Ann Mullins, rocking hersel^to 
and -fro over the fire, and groaning from time* to time — a 
shapeless, sullen creature, bru^ized by many children and 
much poverty, of whom Marcelligi e^ras often impatient. 

** And he said. Lord, remember me when Thou contest into 
Thy Kingdom, And said unto him. Verily, I fay unto 
thee. To-day shalt th$u be vgith Me in Pargdise/* ^ 

The rector’s voice, *01 its awed zwnotdny, dwelt insistently 
on each word, then paused. ” To^ay*' whisf^red Mary, 
caressing Minta’s hand, while the tears streamea doom hel: 
cl^ks ; *'he repentecf, Minta, and the Lord took fiui to 
Himself — at once-i--for^vi&fi; alL^his sinal^*’ 

Mrs. Htird gave nq sign,, out the dark figure on the other 1 
side of th% cohage mm an involuntary moveiftent* which 
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thfew down a fire-iron, and ^senila start tiurough Willie’s 
wasted body.* The reader resurtsed ; but perfect spontaneity 
was somehpw lost both for him* and for Mary. Marcella’s 
stormy preseice worked* in them both, like* a troubling, leaven. 

Nevertiieless, the priest t^nt steadily through his duty, 
dwelling on every pang of the Passion, pjitting together eveiy 
sacred an^ subhme word. For ce^^turies on centuries his 
brethren and forerunners had held up the Maif of Sorrows 
before the anguished and the d 3 ^ng ; his turn had come, his 
moment and place in the marvellous, neyer^ending task ; 
he accd|>ted it with the meek ard«>ur 6i an undoubting faith. 

** And (ill the multitudes -that came together to this sights 
when il^y beheld the things that were done, returned, smiting 
ihei9 breasts,*^ , 

He closed the book, and bent •forward, so as to bring his 
voice close tg the wife’s ear. 

" So He cljed — the Sinlos^^ and the Jtjst — for you, forryour 
husband. He has passed thz\>ugh death — mi^ugh crueli 
death futnd where He has gone, we poor, weak, stained sinners 
can follow — holding to Him. No sin, however black, can 
^divide us from Him, can tear us from His ha>id in the dark 
watery if it be only repented — ^thrown upon His^ross. Let 
us pray for your husband, let us implpre the Lord’s mercy 
this night — this, hour — upon his soul.” ' 

A shudder of remembaance passed through Marcella. The 
rector knelt ; Mrs. Hurd lay motionless, save for deep gasps 
of struggling breath at intervals ; Ann Mullins sobbed 
loudly ; and Mvir)T Jiarden wept as she 'prayed, lost in a 
mystic^ vision of the Lord Himself among them — there on 
the a^ttdge floor — stretching hands of pity over the woman 
beside her, showing His marr^ side and brow. 

^arcella^ alone sat erect, her whole being one passionate 
protest against a faith wMch^could thus heap all the crimes 
and responsibilities of this too real earth on the shadowy- 
head of one far-off Redeeftier. '* This very man who ptays,*^’ 
she thought, “is in some sort sCn accomplice of those who, 
after tempting, are now destroying «nd killing, because they 
know of nothing liefer to do with th^^lif e tiaey themselves 
have made outcast.” ^ And she hardened her heatt. 

^ When tl|a spoken prayer was over, Mr. Harden still knelt 
on silfhtly for some minutes. So dic^ Mary. In the midst of 
the hush, Marcella saw the tkiy^* eyes unclose. He looked 
with a sort of remote wonder at his mother and the figures 
beside her^ Theit suddenly the became eager, con- 
crete ; he sought for something. Hpr eye followed his, and 
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she perceived in the shadow beside him, on a broken cl^ir 
placed behind the rough screen which had 1}een made*for 
him, the four tiny animale oi pinched paper 'Vyharton had 
once fashioned. €he stooped noiselessly axfd moved the 
chair a little forward that he Alight see them better. The 
child with difi&culty turned his wasted head, and lay with his 
skeleton hand under hjp cheek, staring at Ins tr^ures — his 
little all — with just a gleam, a faint gleam, of that same 
exquisite content which had fascinalied Wharton. Then, 
for the first tim^ that da^, Marcella could have wept. 

At list thS rector *a*id Ms lister rose. “ God be ifith you, 
Mrs. Hurd,** said Mr. Harden, stooping to her ; “God sup- 
port you ! ** His voice trembled. 

Mrs. Hujd, m bewilderment, looked up. *“0 Mr.* Har- 
den ! *' she cried, with a siAlden wail — “ Mr. Harden ! ** 

Maty bent over her with^ears, trying to still her, speaking 
again with quivering 4ips of “thtadear Lord,** *^the Saviour.*’ 
The r^rfloV turned to Marcella. “You ai% staying the 
night witn her V* he asked, under his breath. « 

“ Yes. Mrs. Mullins was up all last night. I dffered to 
come to-niglut.** * , 

“ You 'v^ent with her to the prison to-day, I believe ? ’* 

“ Yes.** 

“ Did yoipsee Hurd ? “ 

“ For a vesy few minutes.** 

“ Did you hear anything of liis state of mind ? ** he asked 
anxiously. “ Is he penitent ? *’ 

“ He talked to*me of Willi%’* she said-^-aiifierce humanness 
in her unfriendly eyes^ “ 1 promised him thait when the child 
died he should be buried respectably — not by fhe, parish. 
And 1 told him 1 weuld always look after the little girls.” 

The rector sighed. He moved away. Then unexpectedly 
he came back again. * • * 

“ I must say it to you,” he said firmly, but still so low as 
not to be heard by any one elsq Ih the cottage. “ You are 
taking a great responsibility here to-night. Let me implore 
, you not to fill that pool woman with thoughts of hittemess 
and revenge at sueh a moment of her Jife. That you feef 
bitterly I know. Mary has expljainf^ to me, but ask your- 
self, I beg of. you-^how is she to oe helped ^^ough her 
misery, either now or in the future, except by patience afid 
submission to the wilTof God ? ” # 

He had^never made so^long speec& to this formidable 
parishioner of his, and his young cheek glAwed wilh the effort;* 
You must leave i§e to do what I mink best,” said Mar- 
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cella coldly. She felt herself wholly set free f ^Fom that sort of 
mdral compulsion which his holiness of mind and character 
had once exdrted upon her.* That hateful opinion of his, 
which Mary had reported,' had broken th^ spell once for all. 

Mary did not venturi to fciss her friend. They all went. 
Ann Mullins, who was dropping as much with sleep as grief, 
shuffled off last. When ^e was goiM, Mrs. Hurd seemed to 
rouse a litlle, and held her by the iScirt, sayings incoherent 

* °Sear Mrs. Hurd*,” said Marcella, kneeling down beside 

her, “ won't you let Ann goj acn' spend the 

night here, and take care of you and Willie." 

Mrs. Htfrd gave a painful start. 

"you're very good, miss," she said ^g,lf-consciously, 
" very good, I'm sure. But she'Sihis own flesh and blood is 
Ann — his own flesh and blood. Ann I " 

The two vfomen clung together, tl^ rough, ill-temoered 
sister-in-law «muttering what nothing she could think of. 
When she was gone, Minta Hurd turned^ her face to the 
back ot 'the setue and moaned, her hands clenched under 
her breast. ' • 

• Marcella went about her preparations for the night. " She 
is extremely weak," Dr. Clarke had said—" the heart in such 
a state she may die of syncope on vefy small* provocation. 
If she is to spend the nieht in crying and exciting herself, it 
will go hard with her. Get hef to sleep'if you possibly can." 

And he had left a sleeping draught. Marcella resolved 
that she would persuade her to take it. " But I will wake 
her before eigl^t o'tltfck," she thought. " No human being 
has the right to rob her of herself f3ir6ugh that last hour." 

AnS* tenderly she coaxe^l Minta to take the doctor's " niedi- 
cine." Minta swallowed it subfnissively, asking no questions. 
Bu¥ the act* of taking it ijpused her for the time, and- she 
would talk. She even got up* and tottered across to Willie. 

" Willie ! Willie I— Oh i look, miss, he's got his animals 
—he don't think of nothing else. — O Wilfie \ won't you 
think of your father ? — ^you'll nev^r have a father, Willie, 
mot aiter^ to-night ! " « 

The boy was starfied.by her appearance there beside him — 
his haggsml. dishevelled mother, with the dews of perspira- 
tion sliding on thp face, and her black dress thrown open 
at thj^roat and breast for air. -Hfe looked at her, apd a 
little frown lined the white bro\^. But he didtnot spe^. 
.liif^cella thought b3 was too weak to speak, and {or an in- 
s^t it. struck her with a thrill of gjjrlish fear tl^t he was 
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dying then aild there — ^that ^ght — ^that hour. But w]^en 
she had half helped, half forced Mrs. Hurd back to bed again, 
and had returned tcf him, ‘hi^ eyelids had falleiv he seemed 
asleep. The fast,* whistling breatl> was mucn the same as 
it had been, for days ; she reaslured herself. 

And at last the wife slept too. The narcotic seized her. 
The aching limbs»relax^d, and all ^as still. Marcella, stoop- 
ing over hA*, kissed the shpulder of her dress for very joy, 
so grateful to every sense of the watcher was the sudden lull 
in the Jong activity ,of anguish. Then she sat down on the 
rocking chair by the flfre, fieWing herself with a momentary 
relief to the night and the silence. The tall deck showed 
that it was not yet ten. She had brought a book yith her, 
and she dr^ it4ipdn her knee, but it lay unopened. * 

A fretting, gusty wincf beat against the window, with 
occasional rushes of rain.» Marcella shiverec^ though she 
had*built up the fire,*and put her cloak. , 

A few ^stant sounds fr6m the village street round the 
comer, the chiming of the church clock, the cracklihfe of the 
fire close beside her — she, heard everything there was to 
hear, with unthsual sharpness of ear, and imagined morp. « 
All at dhee restlessness, or some undefined impression, 
made her look round Jier. She saw that the scanty baize cur- 
tain was onl^ half-drawn across one of the windows, and she 
got up to close it. Fresh frem tVh light of the lamp, she 
stared through th^ panes into the night without at first seeing 
anything. Then there flashed out upon the dark the door of 
a public-house to* the right, the last ii^ the*village road. A 
man came out stumbling and reeling ; tHe ligjit within 
streamed out an instant on the ro^vd and the commorjij then 
the pursuing rain arfd darkn<iss fell upon him. 

She was drawing back when, with sudden hoiyor, she Jler- 
ceived something else close besidb her, pressing against the 
window. A woman’s face ! — ^the jpowerf ul black and white 
of it — the strong aquiline features— the mad keenness of the 
look, were all plain to her.* The eyes looked in hungrily at 
the prostrate form on thfc settle — at the sleeping child. An-^ 
other figure appear«|Jl out^f the dark, nenning up the path. 
There was a slight scuffle, and. voices outside. Marcella 
drew the curtain close with a hasty hand, anH sat dov^p. " 
hardly able to breathe^ The woman who had look-in was 
Isabella Westall. It was* said that she jivas becoming more 
and more difficult to manage and to watch. 

Marcella was soma time in recovering nerself . - That look, • 
as of a slaepless, hateful eagerness, clung to the memory. 
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Once or twice, as it haunted her, she got up again to make 
sute ibzt the, door was fast. ^ 

The inci<Jent, with all it suggested, •did but intensify the 
horror and st!tuggle in y^hich the girl stood, made her mood 
more strained, more piercingly awake and alert. « Gradually, 
as the hours passed, as alt sounds from without, even that of 
the wind, <^ied away, and <the silence Mttled round her in ever- 
widening circles, like deep waters sinking to repese, Marcella 
felt herself a naked $oul, alone on a wide sea, with shapes of 
pain and agony and revolt. She Ipoked at, the sleeping wife. 
*‘He, too, is probably asleepg" eshe «thought,*remefnbering 
some information which a kindly warder l^d given her in a 
few jerky, well-meant sentences, while she was waiting down- 
stairs ih the jail for Minta Hurd. Incsedibjie ! only so 
many hours, minutes left — so far as any mortal knows — of 
living, thinking, recollecting, of ^11 that makes us something 
as against tab nothing of — and e. man wastes thoim in 
sleep, in tha^ which is only meant for the eas6*hH4 repair of 
the daiiy struggle. And Minta — her husband is nbr all — to- 
morrowshe will have no husband ; yet she sleeps, and I have 
^helped to make her. Ah ! Nature may well despise and 
trampka on us ; there is no reason in us — no dignity ! Oh, 
why are we here — ^why am / here — ^to ache like this — to hate 
good people lil^ Charles Harden and May — refuse all I 
could give — to maddcn^yse^f over pain I can never help ? 
I cannot help it, yet I cannot forsake it ; it drives, it chugs 
to me I 


She sat over dif fire, Willip’s hand clasped in hers. He 
alone in this forlorn ftousehold loved h^r. Mrs. Hurd and the 
othei^ children feared and depended on her. This creature 
of thistle-down — ^this little thread and%patch of humanity — 
fe^; no fear of her. It was as though his weakness divined 
through heV harshness and i^nripeness those maternal and 
proteoting powers with which her nature was in truth so 
richly dowered. He coiffided himself to her with no mis- 
givings. He was at ease when she was there. Little piteous 
hand !— ^its touch was to her symbolic, imperative. 

Eight months h^d she been at Mellar ? And that Mi- 
cella, who had been living ^and moving dmid these woods and 
lanes all tlys time — ^that foolish mrl, delighting in new gran- 
deury,^nd flattered by Aldous Kaeburn’s attentions — ^that 
hot, sSfnbitious person, who txad*^ nfbant to rule a county 
through a husbantf, what had b^me of- her ? ^ Up to the 
night of Hurd’s dcfath-sentence she hac} stiU existed in some 
so^, with h%r obligations, qualms, remorses. But since then 
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— every day, ^very hoiAr had been grinding, scorching^her 
away — fashioning in flame and fever this ne^ Marcella who 
sat here, looking impatiently 4nto another life, should 

know nothing of the bonds of the old. * 

Ab yes 1 vher thought could diltinguish between the act and 
the man, between fhe man and his class ; but in her feeling 
all was confounded. awful growth of sympathy in her 

— ^strange ftony 1 — ^had made all sympathy for Aldous Rae- 
burn impossible to her. ‘Marry him ? No, no I never I 
But s^e would malje it«quite easy to him to give her up. 
Pride should come iif — ht should feel no pain in tloing it. 
She had in her pocket the letter she had received from him 
that afternoon. She had hardly been able to rea<^it. Ear 
and heart verefdike dull to it. * • 

From time to time shtf probably slept in her chair. Or 
else it was the perpetuali rush of images* ipid sensations 
through thejmind thftt hastenc#H;he hours, (^ce, when the 
first strej^ of the March ^awn were showing through the 
curtains, M|.inta4iurd sprang up*with a loud cry. o 

“ O my God 1 Jim, Ji^ / Oh no 1 take that'off. Oh, 
pleaser sir, pltease I Oh, for God’s sake, sir 1 ” . . 

Agony struggled with sleep. Marcella, sbuddexihg, held 
and soothed her, and for a while sleep, or rather the drug in 
her veins, tfiumphed again. For another^our or two she 
lay restle^y •tossing from side to ^e, but unconscious. 

Willie hardly ipoved all night. Again and again Marcella 
held beef-tea or pUk to his mouth, and tried to rouse him to 
take it, but she^ could makcp no impiipscidh on the passive 
lips ; the sleeping sesenity of the brow nevA: changed. 

At last, with a start, Marcella looked round an^ spjw that 
the morning was flllly thera. A cold light was streaming 
though the curtains ; the fire was still glowing ; butpher 
limbs were stiff and chilled undeifher shawl. She sprang up, 
horror descending on her. Her shaking fingers could hardly 
draw out the watch in her belt.* 

Ten minutes to eight ! * 

• For the first time thef;irl felt nerve and resolution fail her^ 
She looked at Mrs. t^jjurd and wrung her ]piands. The mother 
WM muttering and moving, buttnot yet fully awake ; and 
Willie lay as before. Hardly knowing what sfa^ was doiijg,* 
she drew the curtains l)^k, as though inspiration mi^t come 
with the l^ht. The raufclofids trailed^cross the common ; 
wter dii|^c^ heavily from the thatdi of the cottage ; and a 
fgw birds twittered from some bedraggled larch^p at the edgtf 
of the Gontmon. Far away, beyond and beneath those woods 
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to ^the right, Widrington lay pn tAe plain, trith that high- 
walled stone l>uilding at its ec^. She saw everything as it 
must now happening as pMnl;^ as though she were bodily 
present there-^^the last meal, the pinioning, the chaplain. 

Goaded by the passing sedbnds, she turned back at last to 
awake that poor sleeper behind her. But something diverted 
her. With a start she saw that WiHie's eyes were open. 

'* Willie,'* she said, running to him, “ how aretyou, dear ? 
Shall I lift your head a little ? **• 

He did not answer, though she ^^hought he tried, and she 
was struck by the blueness uniien thefeyes and nose.^ Hur- 
riedly she felt his tiny feet. They were quite cold. 

“ Mrs^ Hurd I ** she cried, rousing her in haste ; dear 
Mrs.*Hurd, come and see Willie I ** " ^ 

The mother sprang up bewildered, and hurrying across the 
room, threw ^erself upon him. , 

“ Willie, what is it ails ynn, dear ?e Tell mother I J[s it 
your feet ard so cold ? But w«*ll rub them — get you 
warm noon. And herc*s something to make you better.** 
Marcella” handed her some brandy. “ Drink it, dear ; drink 
it, sweetheart I ** Her voice grew shrill. *» 

“*HePcan*t,** said Marcella. “ Do not let us ^Aague him ; 
it is the end. Dr. Clarke said it would come in the morning.** 
They hung o^icr him, forgetting everything b^t him for the 
moment — the only moment in^is little life he came first even 
with his mother. There was a slight movement of the hand. 

“ He wants his animals,** said Marcella, the tears pouring 
down her cheeks. ^ She lifted them and *put them on his 
breast, laying the colld fingers over them. 

Then he? tried to speak. Daddy 1 ** he whispered, looking 
up fully at his mother ; '* take *em to Daddy 1 *’ 

$he fell on her knees bcside*him with a shriek, hiding her 
face, and shaking from head tp foot. Marcella alone saw the 
slight, •mysterious smile, the gradual sinking of the lids, the 
shudder of departing lifeS^hat ran through &e limbs. 

A heavy sound swung throughfthe air — a heavy, repeated 
sound. JMrs. Hurd held up her head and listened. The 
‘church .clock tollec^ eight. She knelt there, struck motion- 
less by terror-^by recplleqtion. ' 

“ O Jim/) ** she said, under her breath — my Jim I ** 

' Th^^laintive tone — as of a creature that nsk not even 
bream and strength left wheflrei/rith^to chide the fate that 
crushes it — ^broke IKSiarcella's heafx. Sitting besil^e the dead 
son, she wrapped the mother in her taqs, and the only words 
that even h%r wild spirit could find wjierewith to sustain this 
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woman through the moihenta of her husband’s death 
words of prayer — the old, shuddering cries y^ere^yith the 
human soul from the begihnifig has thrown itsiplf on that 
awful, encompassiifg Life whence it issued, a&d whither it 
returns. • 

CHAPTER JCV. 

Two days IsMer, in the afternoon, Aldous Raeburn found him- 
self at the door of Mellor. * When he entered the drawing- 
room, Mrs. ^yc.e, who had heard his ring, was hurrying 
away. * 

“ Don’t go,” he said, detaining her with a CQ^in per- 
emptoriness. ” 1 want all the light on this I can g^. Tell 
me. has she ^ctuaMy brought herself to regard this mairs dbath 
as in some sort my doing — as something which ought to 
separate us ? ” , • ^ 

Mss. Boyce saw that he hclddCbn opened letter from Mar- 
cella crusl^ !n his hand. But she did not neecT the explana- 
tion. She had been expecting him at any hour throughout 
the day, and in just this condition of mind. 

” Marcella must explain for herself,” she said, after a mo-, 
ment’s thoftght. ” I have no right whatever to spfeak* for 
her. Besides, frankly, I do not understand her ; and when I 
argue with her she omy makes me realize tha^ I have no part 
or lot in her— that I never had* . It is just enough. She was 
brought up away from me. And 1 have no natural hold. 1 
cannot help you, dr any one else, with her.” 

Aldous had bedh very tolenant and ^ogipnssionate in the 
past of this strange piother’s abdication of her maternal 
place, and of its probable causes, put it was not In b,|iman 
nature that he should be ei^er to-day. Ho resumed his 
questioning, not without sharpness. ^ m 

** One word, please. Tell mp something of wlmt has hap- 
pened since Thursday, before I see hfer. I have written — 
but till this morning I have had ndl one line from her.” 

They were standing by the window, he with his frowning 
gaze, in which agitation struggled against all hia normal^ 
habits of manner and expression, fixed ^pon the lawn and 
the avenue. She told him briefly y^t she knew of Mar- 
cella’s doings since the arrival of Wharton’s telegram — (j|E ' 
the night in the cottage^ and the child’s death. It w^ plain 
that he listened with a sh^ddlring repuj^ion. 

” Do yodP know,*” he exclaimed, tnmn? upon her, ” that 
she may never recover this ? Such a strain, suc|i a horror I * 
rushed upon so wantonly* so needlessly.” 
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y I understand. You think that 1 have been to blame ? 
1 do no1^vron(Jer. But it is not true-*not in this particular 
case. And ^ny way your viev is^ not mine. Life — ^and 'tiie 
iron of it — ^hat to bo faced, even by women — ^perhaps, most 
of all by women. But let ike go now. Otherwise my hus- 
^band will come in. And I imagine you would rather see 
"'Marcella before you see him or any one.'* » 

That suggestion told. He instanuy gatheredHbdmself to* 
gether, and nervous!)* begged that she would send Marcella 
to him at once. He could think oinothing, talk of nothing, 
till he hhd seen her. She wentp and Aldous wa^ left to walk 
up and doym the room planning what he should say. After 
the gh^tly intermingling of public interests and private 
misef y in which he had lived for these manyswee^s there was 
a certain relief in having reached the cleared space — ^the de- 
cisive momeiit— when he might ^t last give mmself wholly 
to what truljr concerned hi»v He would not lose her Mfith- 
out a struggle. None the less ho knew, and had known ever 
since the scene in the Courh library, that thobgreat disaster of 
his life \^as upon him. 

. The handle of the door turned'. She was there. 

Ho did not go to meet her. She had come in \9rought up 
to face attack — ^reproaches, entreaties— ready to be angry or 
to be humble, he should give her the lead. «But he gave 
her no lead. She had toi)reak^through that quivering silence 
as best she could. 

** 1 wanted to explain ever 3 rthing to ydu," she said in a 
low voice, as shefcanje near to^him. “ I know my note last 
night was verydiard and abrupt. I dijin’t mean to be hard. 
But i^am* still so tired— and everything that one says, and 
feels, hurts so.”. * ^ • 

She sank down upon a chair. This womanish appeal to 
his pity had not been at all ip her programme. Nor did it 
immediately succeed. ' As he looked at her he could only 
feel the wantonness of thi^vJipse into which she had plunged 
her youth and beauty. There was wrath, a passionate, pro- 
testing wrath, under his pain. * 

" Marcella,” he |aid, sitting down beside her, ” did you 

read my letter that I wrote you the before r” 

”Yes.” I * 

* Ai|A after that, you could still believe that I was indif- 
ferent to your grief — ^your sutfering-Aor to the sudeiing of 
any human bemg tor whom yod cared ?• You*could still 
^tiunk it, and feel it*? ” * « 

^ ” It was dot what you have said al^tturough,” she replied^ 
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looking sombrtly away from|hiin, her chin on her haijd; 
it is what you have done.'* • • 

What have I done ? " he faid proudly, bending forward 
from his seat beside her. What, have I eKrer done but 
claim from you that freedom ybu desire so passionately for 
olhers — ^freedom of conscience, freedom of judgment ? You 
denied me this frefdom^ though 1 asked it of you v^th all my 
soul. And^ou denied me more. Through uiese five weeks 
you have refused me the commonest right of love — ^the right 
to show you myself to prove to you that through all this 
misery hf dinering opinion—enisery, much more, ohT much 
more to me than to you I — I was in truth bent on the same 
ends with you, beanng the same burden, groping lowards 
the same g<^."« • 

** No I no ! " she cried, 'Miming upon him and catching at a 
word ; “ what burden havg you ever borne ? I know you 
wern Sony — that -thete was a struggle in youj; mind — ^that 
you pitie^ifie — ^pitied thein. But you judged it £dl from 
above — you looked down — and I could not see -thatyiou had 
any right. It made me mad to have such things s^n from 
a height, when I was below — ^in the midst — close to.tha 
horror and Aguish of them." • 

" Whose fault wa^ it," he inierrupted, " “that I was not 
with you ? ©id I not ofier— entreat ? 1 eould not sign a 
statement of fact which seemed to foie afi untrue statement, 
but what prevent^ me — ^prevented us. — However, let me 
take that point first. Would you "- — ^he spoke deliberately 
" would you h^^re had me put my n^pe fo a^ublic state- 
ment which I, rightly, or wrongly, believed to be false, be- 
cause you asked me ? You owe it to me to answ^." ^ 

She could not escape the p^etrating fire of his eye. The 
man’s mildness, his quiet, self-renouncing reserve, weresall 
burnt up at last in tl^ white hedt of an accusing passion. 
In return she began to forget her own resolve to bear herself 
gently. "You don’t remember,’* she cried, "that what 
divided us was your — ^yout — ^incapacity to put the human 
pity first, to think of the surrounding circumstances, of tho^ 
debt that you and ^ and«everybody likf us owe to a mmi 
like Hurd, to one who had been stunted and starved by Ufe 
as he had been.** Her lip began to tremble. s , 

Then it comes to tjds,** he said steadily, " that I had 
been a poor man you would hive aUowe^ me my conscience 
—my judgment or right ana wrofig — ^in such a matter. Yon 
would ha^ let me rqmember that I was citizep, and that ' 
pity is oolpohe side of justice I You would have let me plead 
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that Hurd's sin was not ag^xist me, but against the com- 
munity, and ^that in dctermiking whether to do what you 
wished or qo, 1 must think ci the community and its good 
before even 1 ‘thought of pleasing you. If* 1 had possessed no 
more than Hurd, all t^ \iould have been permitted me ; 
but because of Maxwell Court — ^because of my money " — she 
shrank befpre the accentdof the word — “ you refused Ihe the 
commonest moral rights. My scruple, my feeling, were noth- 
ing to you . Your pi^de was engaged as well as your pity, and 
I must give way. Marcella, you t^lk of justice — you talk of 
equality — is the only man who can geit neither 'at your hands 
the man yhom you promised to marry ? 

His )foice dwelt on that last word, dwelt and broke. He 
leant over her in his roused strength, andg^^ried to take her 
hand. But she moved away from him wi^ a cry. 

" It is no use 1 Oh, don't — don’t ! It may be all true. I 
was vain, I dare say, and u^jusx, and«hard. But don^ you 
see — don't you understand — ^if twe could take different 
views «f such a case — if it could divide uSiSO deeply — what 
chance would there be if we were married ? I ought never — 
never — to have said ' Yes ' to ydu, even as I was then. But 
now,*' bhe turned to him slowly, “ can’t you seo-it for your- 
self ? I am a changed creature. Certain things in me are 
gone— — a^d instead there is a fire — something driving, 
tormenting — which muet buiji its way out. , When I think 
of what I liked so much when you asked me to marry you — 
being rich, and having beautiful things, and dresses, and 
jewels, and 'Servants, and pq,wer — social •power-r-above all 
that — I' feel si«k and choked. I couldn’t breathe now in a 
hous,^, likte Maxwell Court, The poor have come to mean to 
me the only people who' really live, and really suffer, I must 
line with them, work for them, find out what I can do for 
them. Yoh must give me up — ^you must indeed. Oh, and 
you vrill 1 You will be glad enough, thankful enough, when 
— when — you know whalSl^am / " 

He started at the words. Where was the prophetess ? 
He saw. that she was lying whiter and breathless, her f^e 
hidden gainst th^ arm of the chair. • 

In an instant he wa^on^ knees beslide her. ** Marcella 1 " 
— ^he couldi hardly command bis voice, but he held her strug- 
gling l^nd against his lips — ** you think that suffering belongs 
to one class ? Have you really no \:onception of what you 
will be dealing to hie if you tea(t y ouiselz away«from me ? " 

She withdrew hter hand, sobbing. Don't, don't stay near 
met " she l^aid. There is— more^^ere is somqthing else." 
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Aldoiis rose> ** You meatij* he said in an altered voipe, 
after a pause of silence, **thit another influence — anotner 
man — ^has come between u% ? V , 

She sat up, and with a. strong effort dr6ve back her 
weeping. . ♦ 

“ If 1 could say to you only this/* she began at last, with ^ 
long pauses, “ * I ipistocjk myself and my p^ in^life. I did 
wrong, butdorgive me, and let me go for both our sakes * — 
that would be — well — that would be diii&cult, but easier than 
this. Havei^t you undejstood at all ? When — when Mr. 
>^art(fti came, I begjin t» S(ie things very soon, ndt in my 
own way, but in his way. I had never met any one like him 
— not any one who showed me such possibilities in ^yself — 
such new w§ys of using one's life, and not only*one*s pdisses- 
sions — of looking at all the great questions. I thought it 
was just friendship, but it^made me critical, ympatient of 
everything else. I was nevei iciyself from the beginning. 
Then, aft^ €he ball ** — he stooped over her tnat he might 
hear her the more plainly — when I came home Iwas in 
my room and I heard steps — ^there are ghost stones, you 
know, about dhat part of ^ the house — I went out to see.* 
Perhaps, irf my heart of hearts — oh, I can't tell, I can't fell ! 
— any way, he was there. We went into the library, and 
we talked. He did not want to touch our inaniage, but he 
said all sorts of mad things, and at last— »he kissed me." 

The last words were only breathed. She had often pic- 
tured herself confessing these things to him. But the 
humiliation in which she actually foui]d«horself before him 
was more than she l^d ever dreamea of, more than she 
could bear. All those great words^ of pity and nlercji^^— all 
that implication of a moral atmosphere to avhich he could 
never attain — to end in this story I The effect of it ^n 
herself, rather than on him, w^s what she had not foreseen. 
Aldous raised himself slowly. * 

" And when did this happen ? he asked, after a moment. 

" I told you — ^the night of the ball— -of the murder," she 
said, with a shiver ; " we saw Hurd cross the avenue. 
meant to have told you ewBiything at once." 

" And you gave uj that intentjpn { " he asked her, when 
he had waited a little for more, and nothing came. 

She turned upon him with a flash of the old defiant* 

" How could I think*<)f"my*own aflairs ? " 

" Or of xfline ? "* he said bitterly. 

She made no answpr. ' ^ 

Aldous got up and ^galked to the chimney-piece. He was 
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very pale, but his eyes were bright and spaidding. When 
sheiooked up him at last she saw that her task was done. 
His scorn — pis resentment — ^wer^ the3s not the expiation, 
the penalty shl: had looked' forward to all along ? — and with 
that determination to bear them calmly ? Yel; now that 
thw were there in front of her, they stung. 

‘*^So tha^for all thoseaveeks — wh^e yqp were letting me 
write as I aid, while you were letting me conceive you and 
your action as I did, ypu had this on your mind ? You never 
gave me a hint ; you let me plead ; ,you let me regard you as 
wrapped'up in the unselfish end ;®yoi»sent meHhoseUetters 

of his — tho^e most misleading letters I — and all the time ** 

“ But^I meant to tell you — I always meant to tell you,** 
she criea passionately. 1 would never •hasre g^ne on with 
a secret like that — not for your.ssike — but for my own.*' 

“ Yet you did go on — so long,*'^e said steadily ; “ and my 
agony of mina during thosav’eeks — my feeling towards ^ou 

— my ** * f' ^ 

He baoke off, wrestling with himself. Ast,for her, she had 
fallen back in her chair, physically incapable of anything 
piore. He walked over to her side and took up his hat. 

** You have done me wrong," he said, gazing down upon 
her. " I pray God you may not do yourself a greater wrong 
in the future I /Jive me leave to write lo you once more, or 
to send my friend Edward H^llin to sec you.^ Then I will 
not trouble you again." 

He waited, but she could give him no answer. Her form 
as she lay there in tfiis physical^and moral abasement printed 
itself upon histhearf. • Yet he felt no desire whatever to 
snato]}. the last touch — the last kiss — that wounded passion 
so often craves. ^ Inwardly, and without words, he said fare- 
we^ to her. She heard his steps across the room ; the door 
shut ; she ^as alone — and«free. 

t 
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O Neigung, sage» v^e hast du so tief 
Im Herzea oSch verstecket ? 

Wcg: hat dich, die vertogen schlief, 

Ge'frecket ? ” 

^ CHAPTER I. 

DoN’t suppose that i feeVeuthusiastic or sentimental about 
the ' claims of Labour/ *' said Wharton, smiling to the lady 
beside him. “ You may get that from other people, Jbut not 
from me. \ am mot moral enough to be a fanatic. My posi- 
tion is simplicity itself. When things are inevitable, I prefer 
to be on the right side oi them, and not o^ the wrong. 
These is ncft much mmre in it tkan that. 1 wojild rather be 
on the ba|(k of the ^ bore,’ for instance, as it sweeps up the 
tidal fiver, than <:he swimmer caiight underneath it.’w 
“ Well, that is intelligible/' said Lady Selina Farrell, look- 
ing at her neighbour as she crumbled her dinner-roll. ^ To 
crumble yotir bread at dinner is a sign of nervousness, accord- 
ing to Sydney Smith,, who did it with both hands when he 
sat next an sEtchbishop ; yet no one for a good many years 
past had ever ouspected Ladyi^Selinw of riervousness, though 
her powers had probably been tried before now by the neigh- 
bourhood of many Primates, Catholic and Anglican. For 
Lady Selina went much into society, an^ kad begun it young. 

“ Still, you know,” ,she resumed, after a moment's pause, 
” you play enthusiasm in public — I,, suppose you mustjS^*' 

” Oh, of'course,” uaid Wh^urton indiiferently. ” That is 
in the game.” o 

” Why should it be — ^always ? ^ If you are a leader of the 
people, why don't you educate them ? My father says that 
bringing feeling into politics is lik8? making rhymes in one's 
account book.” 

/* Well, when you hav6»taught the masses how not to feel,”^ 
said Wharton, laughing, ” we will follow 5 | 0 ur advice. Mean-" 
while it is our brams and their fieelij^igs tlxat do the trick. 
And, by the way, Lady Selina, are you always so cool ? If 
you saw the Revolution coming to-morrow into the ga^n ol 
Ahesford House, would ydu g6 to the balcony and arghe ? ” 
I devohtly hope there Would be somebo^ ready to do 
Mmething> more to the point,” said Lady Sel^ hastily. 

' But, of course, w$ has^e enthusiasms too.” 
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** What, the Flag — and the Throne — that kind of thing ? " 
The ironic?! attention which Wharton began at this 
moment to devote to the seledtioh of an olive annoyed his 
xx)mpanion. ^ • 

“Yes/' she repeated em|^hatically, “the Flag and the 
Throne — all that has made England great in the past. But 
we know vf^ry well that they are nol; yo«y^nthusiasms/' 
Wharton's upper lip twitched a little. “ And you are 
quite sure that Busbridge Towers has nothing to do with 
it ? '' he said suddenly, looking round upon hjr. 

Busbfidge Towers was the unt antcstral seat wHlch be- 
longed to, Lady Selina’s father, that very respectable and 
ancient^eer Lord Alresford, whom an ungrateful party had 
unacbountabty omitted, for the first tinie.tfrong^ the latest 
Conservative administration. • 

“ Of course v^e perfectly undeiyjtand.'' replied Lady Selina 
scornfully, “^that your side* -and espt^ially your Socialist 
friends — put down all that we do*and say to greed ^d selfish- 
ness. 4t is our misfortune; hardly our fault.'' 

“ Not at all," said Wharton quietly. “ I was only tr5dng 
Ao cpnvince you that it is a little difficult to drive feeling out 
of politics. Do you suppose our host succeeds ?*^ You per- 
ceive ? — ^this is a Radical house — and Radical banquet." 

He pushed thu menu towards her significant^. Then his 
eye travelled with ift usete.1 keen rapidity over the room, over 
the splendid dinner-table, with its display of flowers and 
plate, and oyer the assembled guests. He and Lady Selina 
were dining at thedi^pitable <^ard of a certain rich manu- 
fa ctme r, who drew enormous revenues from the west, had 
forn^ part of the Radical contingent of the last Libwal 
ministry, and had especially dif^tinguishbd himself by a series 
of euncompfomising attacks on the ground landlords of 
London. • , 

Lady Selina sighed. “ It is all a horrible tangle," she 
said, “^and what the next twenty years will bring forth who 
can tell ? Oh I one moment, Mi^ Wharton, before I forget. 
^Are you engaged for Saturday week ? " . 

He drew a little fiotebook out of his pbeket and consulted 
it. It appeared that ke was not engaged. 

“ Then Will you dine with us ? ” She lightly mentioned 
tne na^es of four or five distingutehfd guests, including the 
Conservative Prenyer of the'aay. \S^arton made her a 
little ceremonious bow. ^ 

^ “ I shall ][>e delig*hted. Can you trust me to behave ? " 

Lady Selma’s smile made her his match for the moment. 
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“ Oh, we cai»defend ourselves,** she said. " By the wav, I 
think you told me thatMr. Raefturn was not a fripndof youm.** 

“ No,** said Wharten, faCingp her look with coolness. " If 
you have asked Mn Raeburn for the 23rd, let Aie crave your 
leave to cancel that note in pocket-book. Not for my 
sake, you understand, at all.** 

She had difficulty in cpncealing her curiosity. Igut his face 
betrayed nothing. It always seemed to her that his very 
dark and straight eyebrows, so obtrusive and unusual as 
compared wi'Jlx the delicacy of the features, of the fair skin 
and ligfct-brown curtsf made^it easy for him to w€ar any 
mask he pleased. By their mere physical emphasis they 
drew attention away from the subtler and more rgvealing 
things of exjpresaiorft • • 

They say,*' she went dn, that he is sure to do well in 
the House, if only he can be^made to take inferjst enough in 
the party. But one cd his admirers told me th^t he was not 
at aU anxi^u^to accept thi^post they have just given him. 
He only did it to please his grandfather. My fathei^thinks 
Lord Maxwell much aged this year. He is laid up rfow with 
a cliill of sonoe sort, I belifeve. Mr. Raeburn will have to, 
make haste^f he is to have any career in the Commons. *but 
you can see he cares very little about it. All his friends tell 
me they find him changed since that unluckj^affair last year. 
By the way, did. you ever see that girl ? '* 

“ Certainly. I was staying in her father's house while 
the engagement whs going on." 

" Were you ? *^ said Lady#Selina eagerly. “** And what 
did you think of her ?/* • 

" Well, in the first place," said Wharton slowl^, " wke is 
beautiful ; -you kne^vothat ? **^ 

Lady Selina nodded. 

“ Yes. Miss Raeburn, who^hzis told me mos\ of what I 
know, always throws in a shrug and a ‘ but * when you ask 
about her looks. However, I haye%een a photograph of her, 
so I can judge for myself. • It seemed to me a beauty that 
m^n perhaps would admire more than women.** 

Wharton devoted#himself to his green peas, and made no^ 
reply. Lady Selina ^nced at hin^ shjrpty. She herself was 
by no means a beauty. But neither was she plairi. She had " 
a long, rather distinguished face, with' a marked nos^and a 
wide, thin-lipped moutft. ^Ier*plentiful fair hair, a little dull 
and ashy iif colour, was helped up abov^her forehead in in- 
nn^simai curls and rolld which did great*credit to her maid, ' 
and gave additional he^ht to the head and length to a thin 
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white neck. Her light blue ^es were veryodirect and ob- 
seti^ant. Their expression imiplied both considerable know- 
ledge of the 'world and a n^tuL'al inquisitiveness. Many 
persons, indeed, were of opinion that L,ady Selina wished to 
know too much about you, auid were on their guard when she 
approached. 

"You admired her"v<^ much, I see," she resumed, as 
Wharton still remained silent. ' r 

" Oh yes. We tajked Socialism, and then I deeded her 
poacher for her." ^ 

" Oht- 1 remember. And it ^ really^true, as Miss Eaeburn 
says, that she broke it off because she could not get Lord Max- 
well and Mr. Raeburn to sign the petition for the poacher ? ** 

" Somewhere about true," said Wharto%carelessly. 

" Miss Raeburn always gives the same accouht ; you can 
never get anything else out of her. But I sometimes wonder 
whether it is the whole truths. You think she was sincerg ? " 
" Well, she gave up MaxwelL Court and thlrtj^ thousand 
a yea^" he replied dryly., "I should say. she had at least 
earned ihe benefit of the doubt." 

" I mean," said Lady Selina, was she in Ipve with any- 
body else, and was the poacher an excuse ? " 

She turned upon him as she spoke — ^^a smiling, self-pos- 
sessed person, ^ little spoilt by those hard, inquisitive eyes.* 
"No, I think hot," sair| Wh^on, throwing hjjs head back to 
meet her scrutiny. "If so, nothing has been heard of him yet. 
Miss Boyce has been at St. Edward's Hospital for the last yw." 

" To leartf nursipg ? It is yhat all the^ women do nowa- 
days, they tell^me, \Vho can’t get on with their relations or 
thehxlove/s. Do you suppose it is such a very hard life ? 

" I don't wapt to try,"* said Whartoq ; " do you ? " 

She evaded his smile. 

What is she going to do .when she has done her training ? " 

" Settle down and nurse among the poor, I believe." 

" Magnificent, no doubt^ but hardly business> from her 
point of view. How much more she might have do:^:for the 
poor with thirty thousand a year And any womw could 
put up with Aldous Raeburn." , ^ 

Wharton shrugg^ his shoulders. " 'We come back to those 
feelings, L^y Sehna, you 'think so badly of." 

She^augned. " Well, but feelings must be intelligible. 
And tnis seems so small a cause. ' However, were you there 
when it was broken off ? " 

" No. 1 have n^ver seen her since the day of the^acher’a 
trial." 
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Oh t she has* gone into c^plete seclusion Irotn ftl) her 
friends ? ” i ^ • 

That I can*t answer fer ; can only tell you my own 
experience.” • • * 

Lady Selina bethought hersel£K>f a great many more ques- 
tions to ask, but somehow did not ask them. The talk fell 
upon politics, whi^ lasted till the^ hostess gave the signal, 
and L^y Selina, gathering up her fan and gloves, ^wept from 
the room %ext after the Countess at tl^ head of the table, 
while a host of elderly ladiips. wives of ministers and the like, 
stood nfbeklylby to ldt#her ^ass. « 

As he sat down again Wharton made the entry of the 
dinner at Alresford House, to which he had just promised 
himself, a hWe plainer. It was the second time ift tiiree 
weeks that Lady Selina had^asked him. and he was well aware 
thst several other men at thi^ dinner-table, of about the same 
standing and prospects as himself, would be very^glad to be in 
his ^ace. ylMy Selina, though she was unmaincd. and not 
particularly handsome or particularly charming, was^a per- 
sonage — ^and knew it. As the mistress of her father's various 
fine houses, and the kinswo/nan of half the great families of ^ 
England, she had ample social opportunities, and madef on ’ 
the whole, clever use of them. She was not exactly popular, 
but in her day she hdd been extremely usef^ji to many, and 
her invitations^ were prized. Wharton had been introduced 
to her at the beginning of tnis. his second session; had 
adopted with her the easy, aggressive, " personal ” manner 
— ^which, on the •whole, was ^ his naturaj manner towards 
women — and had found it immediately%uccessful. 

When he had replaced his pocket-book he found higaself 
;|ipmoached by a man on his own side of the t^ble, a member 
bf Parliament like himself. wii!h whom he was on moderat^y 
friendly terms. » • 

** You motion comes on neict Friday. 1 think ’* sajd the 
newcomer. 

Wharton nodded. 

” It'll be a beastly qjj^eer division,” said the other — “ a 
precious lot of cross^vowg.” ^ 

” That'll be the urdy wi& that kind of Question for a good 
while to come, ddn’t you think.*” smd Whartc;^. smiling. 
” till we g^ a complete reorganization of parties ? * 

As he leaned back fa ius chair, enjoying his ci^ette. 
his half-shift eyes behind the curls of sftnoke made a good- 
humoured but contemptuous study of hi9 companion. 

Mr. Bateson was a y 9 ung manufacturer, recenfly returned 

zx 
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to Parliament, and newly ma^ed. He had an open, ruddy 
faCTe, spoilt by an expression o^‘ chronic perplexity wMch was 
almost fret^ulness. Not thabth^ countenance was without 
shrewdness ; ^ut it suggested that the man had ambitions 
far beyond his powers of performance, and already knew 
himself to be inadequate. 

** Well, I shouldn't wonder if you get a considerable vote,” 
he resumeid, after a pause; *'it's like womey.^s< sufErage. 
People will go on vo^ng for this kind of thing till tnere seems 
a chance of getting it. Then t ” . 

“ Ah, well,” said Wharton #3a^ily, ‘•^” I see we sh&’t get 
you.'' 

” 1 1 — ^vote for an eight-hours day, by local and trade 
option ^ In my opinion I might as well vot<5 for^striking the 
flag on the British Empire at once t It would be the death- 
knell of all our^prosperity.” 

Wharton’s'^ artistic ear disHked the mixture of metaphor, 
and he frowiied slightly. Mr. Bateson hurried** on. He was 
already excited, and had fallen upon Wharton as k prey. 

And? you really desire to make it penal for us manufac- 
turers — for me in my industry— in spite of all the chances 
and’changes of the market, to work my men mort* than eight 
hours a day — even if they wish it I ” 

** We must get our decision, our majority *of the adult 
workers in any given ^^strict in favour of an eight-hours 
day,” said Wharton blandly ; " then when they have voted 
for it, the local authority vnll put the Act* in motion.” 

“ And my men^r-conceivably — may have voted in the 
minority, against an^ such tomfoolery ; yet, when the vote 
is gkcen, it will be a punishable oflence for them, and me, to 
work overtime,? You actucUly mean that. How do yot|,. 
prmose to punish us ? ” ' 

■ '^Well.^'kaid Wharton, ©relighting his cigarette, "that is 
a much-debated point. Per^nally, 1 am in favour of im- 
prisonment rather than flSie.” 

The other bounded on his chak. ” You would hnprison 
me for working overtime — ^with willing man / ” 

Wharton eyed him with smiling composure. Two or 
three other men — m o\d general, the snfart private secretary 
of a cabinet minister, aim a well-known 'permanent official 
dt the &ead of one of the great spending departments^who 
were sitting grouped at the enfl of ‘thb table a few feet away, 
stopped their conversation to listen. ' 

Except in cases of emergency, which are provided for 
under the Abt,” said Wharton. ” Yes^ i should imprison you 
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\vitb the greal^st pleasure iiulife. Eight hours plus oyer- 
time is what we are going to Jtop, al all hazards r* • 

A flash broke frogi his* bl^e eyes. Then W tranquilly 
resumed his sinokkig. # ' 

The youqg manufacturer. flusiied with angry agitation. 

“ But you must know — it is inconceivable that you should 
not know — that the whole thing i% stark staring lunacy. In 
our businesi tradf is declining, the export falling %very year, 
the imports from France steady advicing. And you are 
going to make us fight ^ counf^ where men work eleven 
hours a^day fbr lower ^ag^, jvith our hands tied behind our 
backs by legislation of this kind ? Well, you know *' — he 
threw himself back in his chair with a contemptuous laugh — 
“there can be q^^ytone explanation. You and.your%ien<}s, 
of course, ifbve oanished political economy to Saturn, and 
you suppose that by doing so you get rid of it for all the rest 
of the world. But 1 ^agi^e i^will beat you. Jll the same.” 

He stopped in a heat. A^usual. what he fouhd to say was 
not equal''to wh^t he wanted to say. and beneath his anger 
with Wharton was the familiar fuming at his own lack of 
inmressivenesi^. • 

* Well, h dare say,*' said Wharton serenely. “ However,* 
let’s take your " political economy ' a moment, and see if I 
can understand whafyou mean by it. Ther^ never were two 
words that mqant all things to all i^gen so disreputably." 

And thereupon, to the constant accompaniment of his 
cigarette, and with the utmost composure and good temper, 
he began to “ heckle " his f^mpanion.^putting questions, 
suggesting perfidious illustrations, exftactiijig innocent ad- 
missions, with a practised shrewdness and malice whicl^res- 
ently left the unfortunate Bateson floundering in a sea of his 
own contradictions, and tot^ly unable for the momenhto 
attach any rational idea whatevei to those great*words of nis 
favourite science wherewith lie was generally accuitomed 
to make such triumphant play, ^pcth on the platform and in 
the bosom of the family. • 

The permanent officis^ round the comer watched the un- 
equal fight with attjpntive«amusement. Once, when it was 
question of Mill's dcfbtrine of cost of pro(ftiction as compared 
with that of a leading modem cdUectivist. he le^mt forward^ 
mid supplied a correction of something .Wharton had said. 
Wharton instantly putfdown his cigare^ and addredfed him 
m anothertene. .A rapid dialogue passdd between them, the 
oi^logueof experts, shmp, allusive, elliptical, in the piidst oft 
which the^host gave^t|ie signal for joining the ladies. 
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Wdl, all 1 know is,” said Bateson afd'ba got up, ‘Vtkat 
tliiese kinds pf questions, if ytu and your friends have your 
way, will wreck the Liberal party ^before long-— :far more cmec- 
tually than anything Irish has ever dona. On these things 
some of us will hght, if it nTast come to that.” ^ 

Wharton laughed. . . ^ 

” It would be a national misfortupe il.you didn’t give us 
a stiff job, he said, with an airy good-huiUour which at once 
made the other’s blv^stering look ridiculous. 

” I wonder what that fellow is going to do the House,” 
said the permanent official tc^his companion* as thby went 
slowly upstairs,Wharton being some distance ahead. '^People 
are all beginning to talk of him as a coming man, though no- 
body’quite knows why, as yet. They tell me he frames well 
in speaking, and will probably make a mark with his speech 
next Frida3j. “But his future ^eems to me very doubtful. 
He can only become a power as the kjead of a new Labour 
p^y. But where is the party ? They all waht to be kingsl 
The best point in his favour is that they are likely*^ enough to 
take a gentleman if they must have a leader. But there still 
remains the question whether hb can make anything out of 
the' material.” 

” I hope to God he can’t ! ” said the old general grimly. 

** It is these to^m chatterers of yours that will bring the Em- 
pire about our heads before we’ve done. They’ve begun it 
already, wherever they saw a chance.” 

« « « « ' « » 

In the drawisg-foom Wharton devoted* himself for a few 
minutes to hisv hostess, a litrie pushing woman, who con- 
fidedvto his apparently zittentive ear a series of grievances as 
to the bad manners of the great ladies of» their common pariy, 
aigd the general evil plight of £.iberalism in London hrom mb 
social point of view. • ^ 

“Either they give themselves airs — rs4ici4louSi airs— or 
they admit everybody I '^sbe said, with a lavish use of white 
shoulders and scarlet fan by way of emphasis. ”My hus- 
band feels it just as much as I do. Jt is a real misfortune for^^ 
^the par^ that its social affairs should becso villainously mah-'" 
aged; Oh, I dare' say yqu don’t mind, Mr. Wharton, bc^- 
cause you gre a Socialist. But I assure you those of us who 
Still b^eve in the inffuence of the best people don’t like it.” 

A point whence Wharton edSily^leA her through a series of 
spiteful anecdotes bearing on h^own social mishaps and re- 
' tmfb, which were none the less illuminating because of the 
teller’s ambous effort to give them e^digninM oed disinter* 
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e^ted* air. Then, Vhan ndthef she nor her plight was any 
longer ahiuamg, he took his leave, exchan^g another skfr- 
imshing word, or twa on thesstaircase with L^y Selina, 
who, it appeared, vsas going on **'as he was, add to the same 
house. ^ • 

In a minutes his hansom landed him at the door of a 
great mansion in Jterkeley Squara, where a huge evening 
party was proceeding, ^ven by one of those Lil^ral ladies 
whom his late hostess had been so freejy denouncing. The 
lady and thejiouse belonged to a man who had held high 
office iiffthe late Adufinistrsitien. • 

As he made his way slowly to the top of the crowded stairs, 
the stately woman in white satin and diamonds who was 
receiving ” on thedanding marked him, and when h& name 
wAs announced she came forward a step or two. Nothing 
could have been more flattgring than the smile with which 
she gave him her glowd hand touch. 

“Have yod been out of itown all these Surfdays ? “ she 
said to him, with the slightest aii>of soft reproach. I am 
always at home, you know ; I told you so.'^ • 

She spoke with the ease 5 f one who could afford to make, 
whatever sbcial advances she pleased. Wharton excdsed* 
himself, and they chatted a little in the intervals of her per- 
petual greetings to t'he mounting crowd. §he and he nad 
met at a famous country hou^ in tla^ Eaeter recess, and her 
aristocrat’s instinct for all that gives savour and sharpness 
to the dish of life had marked him at once. 

“ Sir Hugh waifts you to cogie down an^ see us in Sussex, “ 
she said, stretching he]^ white neck a litlSe to speak after him, 
as he was at last carried through the drawing-room dqgr by 
the pressure behind him. “ Will you ? . 

He threw back an answ er which she rather took for granfpd 
than heard, for she nodded and ^iled through ft, snfienmg 
her delicate face the moment ^afterwards to meet th^ timid 
remarks of one of her husband’s^c^nstituents — asked by Sir 
Hugh in the street that afternoon — ^who happened to present 
h^r with the next hand to shake. 

Inside, Whartongsoon found himself brought up againstf 
the ex-S^etary of State himself, ,whp giteted him cordially, 
and then bantered him a little on his coming mo^on. « 
Oh, 1 shall be interested to see what you make oMt. Bift 
you know it has no aJIuMiy-^never can have-^till you can 
agree amoflg yourselves, ^ou ^ay you firant the same thing 
—I daresay you’ll sdl sWcaf it on Friday — ^but reaify — « 
The statesman shoc^ his head pleasantly, * 
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“ The details are a little vhgue still, I g^t yoii/* said 
Wharton, smiling. ‘‘ 4. 

‘'And you think the principle matiSsrs^two^nce without 
the details ? have always found that'^the diflaculty with 
the Christian command, ye perfect.* The principle 
doesn't trouble me at all.** 

and for a second or two the portly h<St followed eye 

the fair profile and lightly-built figure of the younger man as 
they receded from him in the crowd. It was mthis m(nd that 
the nejrt twenty years, whethcfr this iflan or that turned out 
to be important or no. must see an enormous quickening of 
the j>ol*ucal pace. He himself was not conscious of any 
jealousy of the younger men ; but neither Aid I13 see among 
them any commanding personality. This young fellow, with 
his vivacity, his energy, and his Socialist whims, was interest- 
ing enough ;vand his probleifi was intfiresting-;r-the problem 
of whether he could make a p 4 rty out of tiie heterogene- 
ous grCiqp of which he wah tiurning out id be indisputably 
the ablest member. But what was there certain or inevitable 
about his future after all ? And it was the sad!ie;with all the 
rest ; \Jhereas the leaders of the past had surely announced 
themselves beyond mistake from the ♦beginning. He was 
inclined to thinfc, however, that we were levelling up rather 
than levelling down. The woild grew too clever, ana leader- 
ship was more difficult every day. 

Meanwhile Wharton found nis progre^ through these 
stately rooms efitifeiciely pleasant. He was astoni^ed at 
the multitude bf people he knew, at (the numbers of faces 
thai^miled upon him. . Presently, after half an hour of 
hard small talk, he found himself for* a moment without 
an®acquaintance, leaning against an archway between two 
rooms, and free to watch Ifne dhrong. Self-love, that fro- 
ward firesence, like a chattering child within us,’* was all 
alert and happy. A feelmg of surprise, too, which had not 
yet worn away. A year before he had told Marcella Boyce, 
^d with conviction, that he was an dhtcast from his class. , He 
smiled- now at that past naiveUwldth had*hllowed |iim to take 
the flouts of his country neighbours and his mother's unpopu- 
""l^ty i^th her aristocratic relations for an index of the way 
in whiA “ society ** in general wqpld be likely to treat, him 
and his opinions. P[e now knew, ^n the contrary ^^ithat those 
opinions had been ^is best adveriisetnent. tew people^ it ap- 
peared, werq more in demand among thereat than tnose who 
gave it cut that they would, if fhey c&u^d, abolish**the great. 
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"It’s b^u^e^ey’re not enough afraid of us — yet/’ he 
said to himself, not without Ipleen. “ When we really ^et 
to business — if we eyer do — \ shall not be coining to LMy 
Cradock's parties 0 • 

Mr.. Wharton, do you evertdo such a frivolous thing as 
go to tbe theatre ? ” said a pretty, languishing creature at his 
elbow, the wife of a London theabjcal manager. '* Suppose 
you come and se^ us in ' The Minister’s Wooing* first night 
next Saturday. I’ve got one seat in my box, for somebody 
very agreeable. Only it must be somebody who can appre- 
ciate Ely froCks • 

** I should be charmed, said Wliarton. “ Are the frocks 
so adorable ? ” . * 

Adorable I ^Then I may write you a note ? Ydu don’t 
have your florrid Parliament that night, do you ? ” and she 
fluttered on. • . 

think you don’iiknovfm%.younger daughter, Mr. Whar- 
ton ? ” said a severe voice gt ms elbow. • 

He turned, a^d saw an eldedy matron with thg usual 
matronly cap and careworn countenance putting forward a 
young thing Jin white, to whom he bowed with great cere- 
mony. The lady was the wife of a north-country magnate 
of very old family, a^d one of the most exclusive of Jier kind 
in London. • The daughter, a vision of young shyness and 
bloom, looked at him with frighten^ eyes as he leant against 
the wall beside her and began to talk. She wished he would 
go away and let her get to the girl friend who was waiting for 
her and signalling to her acr<2^ the roonj. «But in a minute 
or two she had forgotten to wish anytHing ofcthe kind. The 
mixture of audacity* with a perfect self-command the 
manner of her new ^pquaintance ; that searcjjiing, half-mock- 
ing look, which saw ever3r^ing in detail, and was alvjays 
pressing beyond the generalizatiqps of talk and manners ; the 
Ughtness and brightness of thb whole aspect, of the ciyrls, the 
eyes, the flexible, determined mptfth — these things arrested 
She began to open her virgin heart, first in protesting 
agmnst attack, then ii^ confession, till in ten mmutes her 
white breast was fii^aving under the excitement of her osm 
temeri^, and Whsalxin knew practically all about her— her 
ininglea pleasure and remox^ in going out ; ” ^er astonish-^ 
tnmt at the difference between the world as it was IWs year 
and the world as it hdd beeif last, when she was stm in the 
schoolrooifl — ^her* Sunday ^school — ^her brothers — ^her ideals 
^for aha was a little nun at heart-«-her lavourita clergyman# 
— Shd all^ rest ofi^ * 
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1 8ay> Wharton, come and dine, will you, Thiif^ay, at 
the House — small party — me^t in my room ? ” 

So said gne of the party whi]^ from behind into his ear. 
The speaker 1/as a popular young aristocl at, who in the pre- 
ceding year had treated tfte member for West Brookswe 
with chilliness. Wharton turned — to consider a moment — 
then gave^ smiling assent. • 

“ All right," said the other, withdrawing hiS' hand from 
Wharton's shouldea; " good-night. Two more of these 
beastly crushes to fight through ^tUl I can g^t to my bed, 
worse hick ! Are any of your f eHowS here to-night ? ” 
Wharton shook his head. 

" T<^ austere, I suppose ? " 

""'A question of dress coats, I should tliini:," s^d Wharton 
dryly. 

The other^hrugged his shoulders. 

And thi^, calls itself a paity gathering — ^in a Radical and 
democratic house. What a farte it all is ! " 

*' Agreed I Good-night." 

And Wharton moved on, jusjt catching as he did so the 
.eyes of his new girl acquaintance looking back at him from 
a dilstant door. Their shy owner withdrew theih instantly, 
coloured, and passed out of sight. • 

At the same moment a guest entered by the* same door, a 
tall, grave man in the plime of life, but already gray-haired. 
Wharton, to his surpnse, recognized Aldous Kaeb'um, and 
saw also that the master of the house had him by the arm. 
They came toWtol^.him, talking. The 'crowd prevented 
him from gelling efiectually out o£ their way, but he 
turiKd a§ide and took ,up a magazine lying on a bookcase 
near. • ^ \ 

And yqp really think him a trifle better ? " said the ex- 
minister. " ‘o' 

" 05i yes, better— certainly better ; but I am afraid he 
will haroly get back to ^sk this session. The doctors talk 
of sending him away at once." • 

" Ah, well," said the other, smiling, " we don’t intend,«it 
'^eems, to let you ^nd anything knpor^t up to the. 
yet awhile, so there will be time for him to recruit." 

'"I wishC was confident about the recruiting," said Rae- 
Dum^ly. " He *has lost much strength. 1 shall go with 
them to the ItaHan lakes at the md of next we^, Sjee them 
settled, and come back at once." 

"Shall you missf a sitting of the Con^mission ? "disked his 
host. Both he and Raeburn were members of aa^importent 
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Labout Commftislon appointed the year before by ^tho xyow 
Conservative Government^ • • 

Hardly, I thinkf ' said Raeburn. '' I am particularly 

anxious not to mils D 's evidence." • 

And they^fell talking a little aTOut the Commission and the 
witnesses recently examined before it. Wharton, who was 
v^ged in W a group of ladies, and^could not for tjie moment 
move, heard most of what they were saying, much against his 
will. Moreover, Raeburn’^ tone of quiet and masterly famil- 
iarity with vdiat he .and tiis companion were discussing an- 
noy^ nim. There, wis n^hfng in the world that he*himsel£ 
>would more eagerly have accepted than a seat on.that Com- 
mission. » 

" Ah, there isCady Cradock," said Raeburn, perceiving his 
hostess across a sea of in^rvening faces, and responding to 
her little wave of the hand.* " I must go a few words 

with her and then take my aunt away." , 

As he made his way towards her he suddenly brushed 
against Whartofl, who could not escape. Raebum«lo6ked 
up, recognized the man l\j 0 had touched, flushed* slightly, 
and passed dn. A bystander would have supposed 
strangers & each other. * 

CHAFER ^II. , 

Two or three minutes later Wharton was walking down a side 
street towards Piccadilly. After all the flattering incidents 
of the evening t&e chance meeting wiyiavhich it concluded 
had jarred unpleasantly. Confound the felloW ! Was he the 
first man in the world who had b^en thrown oveS* by»fl girl 
because he had beesi discovered to be a tiresome pedant ? 
For even supposing Miss Boyce had describe^ tlmt little 
scene in the library at Mellor her fiance at the moment of 
giving him his dismissal — and the vear before, by the*help of 
all the news that reached him about the broken engagement, 
by the help still more of thb look, or rather the entire absence 
of look, wherewith Raeburn had walked past his greeting and 
his outstretched h8fl)d in a corridor of tbp House, on the^flifif 
occasion of their meeting after the news had become public 
property (Wharton was inclined to think she^Aacg — ^w^t* 
then ? No doubt the^stm pioralist might have scfeethi^ 
to say on fjjie subject of tsdpng advantal^ of a guest’s position 
to tamp^ with another man’s betrothra. If so, tne stem 
moraUst'would on^ show his usual incapacity^to grasp thei* 
lactual fafts of flesn and blood. What chhnce would he or 
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any one else have had with M&rcella Boyce she h^ hap- 
pened to be in love with the mdh sjiie had promised to marry? 
That little trifle had been .left5)out in i^e arrangement. It 
might have vterked through perfectly wdsU without ; as it 
happened, it had broken down. Realities had broken it 
down. Small blame to them ! 

1 stoodffor truth / *' he*said to himself wdth a kind of rage. 
That moment when I held her in the librar}^, she lived. 
Raeburn offered hex. a platform, a position ; I made her 
tUnk and feel. 1 helped ner to knew herself. iOur xjelation 
was not' passion ; it stood on the threshold ; but it was real 
— a true relation so far as it went. That it went no fartiier 
was due* again to circumstances — ^realities, of another kind. 
That" he should scorn and resent my perfdrniance^t Mellor is 
natural enough. If we were in Frkneo he would call me out, 
and I should give him satisfactionR:with all the pleasure in life. 
But what QJo\I about ? Are kis ways ifline ? I should have 
notUng left but to shoot myself ‘co-morrow if Aey were I 
tie walked on swiftly, angrily rating himself for those 
symptoms of a merely false ai\d conventional conscience 
whi<^h were apt to be roused in mm by contact with Aldous 
Raeburh. ' 

“ Has** he not interfered with my freedom — stamped his 
pedantic foot oirme — ever since we were boys together ? I 
have owed him end foi^many years — now I 4iave paid it. 
Let him take the chances of war I 


Then, driven on by an irritation not to be quieted, he began 
against his will tb th^k of those various occasions on which 
he and Aldous ‘^Raeburn had crossed each other in the past 
—of Shat 'incident in particular which Miss Raeburn had 
roughly recalled* to Laay Winterbourne’s reluctant memory. 

Well, and ;what of it ? It had occurred when Wharton was 
a lad of twenty-one, and dhriug an interval of some months 
when Aldous Raeburn, w|io h^ left Cambridge some three 
years before, and was aheady the man of importance, had 
shown a decided disposition to ‘take up the briUiant, un- 
nianageable boy, whom the Levensf among other relations. 
Bad already washe^r their hands of. 

" What did he do it dor ? " thought Wharton. “ Philan- 
"‘thropic^motfves, of course. He is one of the men who must 
alwaysebe saving souls, and -^e ]pla(:k sheep of the world 
come in handy for tjie purpose. J remember I wps flattered 
then. , It takes on^ some time to understand the workings 
'‘of the Hebraistic conscience ! ” i, 

Yes — as it gaQed him to recollect4^-he had shbwn great 
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plasticlfy for a lime. He was then in the middle of his 
Oxford years, and Raeburn’s letters and Raeburn’s influeftce 
had certainly pulled him ti&rough various scrapes^ that might 
have been disastrotis. Then — a, little later — ^he could see the 
shooting-lodge on the moors abdve Loch Etive, where he and 
Raeburn, Lord Maxwell, Miss Raeburn, and a small party had 
spent the August, of his twenty-fiast birthday, ^ell — that 
surly keeper, and his pretty wife who had been Miss Rae- 
burn’s maid — could anythjing be more^inevitable ? A hard 
and jealous ]||usband, and one of the softest, most sensuous 
natures that ever idl<inessi»made love to. The thing was in 
the air — ^in the suihmer, in the blood — as little to be resisted 
as the impulse to eat when you are hi;ngry or driijjr when 
you thirst, g Bendds, what particular harm had been done, 
what particular harm cohld have been done with such a 
Cerberus of a husband ? ^s to the outcry *w^ch had fol- 
lowed one special ineident, nothing could ha^e been more 
uncalled for,*more superflu(fus. Aldous had demanded con- 
trition, had said^strong things with the flashing eyes,ttl]^ set 
mouth of a Cato. And the culprit had turned obstinate — 
would repenttnothing — no^ for the asking. Everything wa^ 
arguable, dud Renan's doubt as to whether he or Th^o^hile 
Gautier were in the right of it would remain a dotfbt to all 
time — ^that tvas all Raeburn could get oul^of him. After 
which the Hebraist friend, of dcoursof had turned his back on 
the offender, and there was an end of it. 

That incident, however, had belonged to a stage in his past 
life — a stage marked by a certain pri^^cviged tumult of the 
senses, on which he npw looked back with gteat composure. 
That riimult had found vent in otjier adventured mos# em- 
phatic a good deal than the adventure of the keeper’s wife. 
He believed that one or two of them had been not unknopivn 
to Raeburn. , • * 

Well, that was done with I His mother’s death — ^that 
wanton stupidity on the part of ifite — and the shock it had 
somehow caused him, hacr first drawn him out of the slough 
of a cheap and facile pleasure on which he now looked back 
ydth contempt, ^terwards, his two yem of travel, and iSSS 
joys at once virile ajfd pure they l^b^ought with them — ^joys 
of adventure, bodily endurance, discovery, together with th«p« 
inteUectual stimulus 'wMch, comes of perpetual chang^ of niw 
heavens, new seas, n^ goci^ties— had. loosened the yoke of 
the flesh And sav^ him horn himself.^ The deliverance so 
begun hikd been completed at homo, by*the various chances^ 
tod opportunities wD^h had since opened to hifti a solid and 
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tejiiplMg <5areer in Uiat Labdur movement bis mother had 
linked mm vrith, 'without indhed ever understanding either 
its objects or its men. The afmck on dhpital now developing 
on all sides, the planning of \he vast camp^gn, and the hand- 
ling of its industrial troops — ^these things had made the pur- 
suit of women look insipid, coupled as they were with ihe 
thrill of increasing personal success. Pascion would require 
to present itself in new forms if it was now to ta£e possession 
of him again. « 

As to his relation to Raeburn, *he well remrsmbeii^d that 
when, after that long break in his^iife, be-and Aldous had met 
casually again, in London or elsewhere. Aldous had shown a 
certaim disposition to forget the old quarrel, and to behave 
with civility, though not with friendliness. ^ As#to Wharton, 
he was quite \^ing, though at me same time he had gone 
down to contest West Brookshw, and, above all, had found 
himself in the same house £& Aldous* Raeburn’s betrothed, 
wil^ an even livelier sense thah usual of the excitement to 
be goirout of mere living. ‘ 

No doubt when Raeburn heard that story of the library — 
«if he had heard it — he recognized in it me^m^n and the 
character he had known of old, and had shrunk from the 
connec&bn of both with Marcella Boyce in bitter and 
insurmountable^ disgust. A mere Hebraist’s mistake ! 

That girl’s attrkctidh for me was not an attraction of the 
senses-— except so far that for every normal man and woman 
charm is chann, and ginger is hot in the ipouth, and always 
will be I Whatl {flayed for with her was power — power over 
a nature pmt {dqued and yet by natural affinity belonged to 
me.^I could not nave retamed that power, as it happened, by 

E bait of passion. Even without th^ Hurd a£fw, if I had 
B on to ^approach her so, her whole moral nature nyotild 
e risen against me and*her own treachery. I knew that 
perfectly well, and took t|^e line I did because for the moment 
the game was too exciting, ^too interesting, to give up. For 
the moment I then a few days^a few weeks later — good 
^jJX)rdl what stuff we mortals be ! ’^ 

he raised t^s shoulders, mockiq|, yet by no means 
disliking his own idiosyvicrasies. It had b^n strange, indeed, 
’''Qiat complete change of mental emphasis, that alteration of 
spiritual axis that had befalleq him ^thin the first weeks of 
his parliamentary l^fe — ^nay, evei^ before the Huigl agitation 
was over. That amtation had brought him vigoroudy and 
^ profitably into putSic notice at a convofoient momlnt. But 
what had ongint&ly sprung from tiie impulse to retain a hnld 
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over a woman bociaae in the end the instrument of a new and 
quite other situation. Wharton had no soonejr entered the 
House of Commons than ne itlt himself stran^^y at home 
there. He had thd instinct for debate, the instinct for man- 
agement, together with a sensitive and contriving ambition. 
He found himself possessed for the moment of powers of 
nervous endurance that astonishedihim — a patieime of bore- 
dom beside*, a capacity for drudgery, and for making the 
best of dull men. The omens were all favourable, sometimes 
startlingly so^ He was nc^longer hampered by the Ul-will of a 
county^or a family; c#nn€*;tisn. Here, in this new world, 
every man counted strictly for what, in the parliamentary 
sense, he was worth. Wharton saw that, owing to his public 
appearancei|during^he two preceding years, he* was iSoticed, 
listened to, talked about in the House, from the first; and that 
his position in the newly-f<ymed though still loosely-bound 
Labour party was on^ of indefinite promise, ihe anxieties 
and pil^alls of the position <nily made it the mo^e absorbing. 

The quick, elastic nature adjusted itself at once. Tp *bme 
k^ds of success nothing is so important as the ability to for- 
get — ^to sweep the mind fitee of everything irrelevant and^ 
superfluous. Marcella Boyce, and all connected with lier,* 
passed clean out of consciousness. Exempt that 

once or twice he said to himself with a passjpg smile that it 
was a good thing he had not got hiatselfi into a worse scrape 
at Mellor. Good heavens I in what plight would a man stand 
— a man with his ’career to make — ^who had given Marcella 
Boyce claims updn him 1 As well entangle*pneself with the 
Tragic Muse at once, as with that st6rmy,« unmanageable 
soul I • V# 

So much for a year ago. To-nigfit, howe^;er, the past had 
been thrust back upon him, l>oth by Lady Selina's talk ^d 
by the meeting with Raeburn. STo smart indedd once more 
under that old ascendency of Raeburn’s was to be provoked 
into thinking of Raeburn’s old Ip^. 

Where was Mias Boyce ? Surely her year of hospital 
training must be up by pow ? 

He turned into v. James’s Street, straped at a door 1 x 0 ^ 
far from the Palace dhd, let himself ii^, affa groped his way to 
the second floor. A sleepy man-servant turned out of hisi» 
room, and finding that his master was not inclined ^ go flo 
bed, brou^t lights ana xhinefal water.' Wharton wSs prac- 
tically a TOetotaller. He \iad taken a ^him that way as a 
boy, anejP a few tixperiments in drunkenSiess which he made* 
at coUegei had om^ ^nfirmed what ^ had be*n originally 
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pei'^pd a piece of notoriety-hunting. He had, as' a rule, 
flawless health, and the unacctJ^toped headaches and nausea 
which followed these occasional excesses had disgusted and 
deterred him. ^ He shook hii^self easily frde of a habit whic i 
had never gained a hold upon him, and had ever*since found 
his abstinence a source both of vanity and of distinction. 
Nothing annoyed him mofe than to hear it. put down to any 
ethical motive. “ If I liked the' beastly stuff I should swim 
in it to-morrow/' he would say with an angry eye when cer- 
tain acquaintance — not those he made at Labour Coi\gresses 
— goaded him on the point. “ ks it is,<^why should I make it. 
or chloral,*, or morphia, or any other poison, my master ? 
What's^the inducement — eh, you fellows ? " 

En revanche, he smoked inordinately. ' * t 
“ Is that all, sir ? " said his sefvant, pausing behind his 
chair, after candles, matches, cigarettes, and Apollinaris had 
been supplied in abundance. ^ • 

“ Yes ; go to bed, Williams, ^out don't lock up. *Good- 
night.'^t * ‘ 

The man departed, and Wharjton, going to the window, 
whic^ opened on a b^cony looking over St. Jdmes's Street, 
threw it wide, and smoked a cigarette, leaning gainst the 
wall. It'was on the whole a fine night and warm, though the 
nip of the east mnd was not yet out of the air. *in the street 
below there was still' a g(^d deail of movement, for it was only 
just past midnight and the clubs were not y^t empty. To his 
right the turret^ gate-house of the Palace ^th its clock rose 
dark against a sky- dOviered with light, windy cloud. Beyond 
it his eye ^sought instinctively for the Clock Tower, which 
stoo(!Ko-nifht dull and boaconless — like some one in a stupid 
silence. That light of the sitting House*^had become to him 
on^of the standing pleasures of &e. He had never yet been 
honestly glad of its extinctfbn* 

" I'xh a precious raw hapd," he confessed to himself with a 
shake of the head as he stood there smoking. “ And it can't 
last — nothing does." ' 

ftesently he laid down his cigarettse a moment on the edge 
S the' balcony, and, coming back into JSie room, opened a 
drawer, searched a littk, and finally took out a letter. He 
•istpoped ovef the lamp to read it. It was the letter which 
Marcell4*Boyce had written hinj some two or three days after 
the breach of her eqgagement. Tfiat fact was barely men- 
tioned at the beginning of it, without explanation or com- 
^ment of any kind, ‘then the letter conffinufed, — ^ 

" I have never Vet thanked you as ItDught for all= that you 
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have d^ne ancUaftempted through these many weeks. But 
for them it must have been plain to us both Jhat we oAild 
never rightly, meet again.’ ^ am very destitute just now, 
and I clmg to sel^respect as though it were ihe only thing 
left me. Bnt that scene in the ^ast, which put us both wrong 
with honour and conscience, has surely been wiped out — 
thought — suffered |iway. I feel that I dare now say to you, 
as I would^ any other co-worker and co-thinker. If in the 
future you ever want my work, if you c^n set me. with others, 
to any task lhat wants doing and that I could do, ask me, 
and 1 &m not likely tP reiusj. 

“ But for the present I am going quite away iqto another 
world. I have been more ill than I have ever been in my life 
this last fe'\f da]ps. and they are all, even my father, ready to 
agree with me that I mdst go. As soon as I am a little 
stronger I am to have a year’s training at a Isoijdon hospital, - 
and then I shall probably uvevfor a while in to^ and nurse. 
This scheme bccurred to mepas I came back wittf the wife from 
seeing Hurd thenlay before the execution. I knew tl^/5n that 
alkwas over for me at Mellor. 

As for the wretched breakdown of everjrthing — of all my 
schemes add friendships here — I had better not speak 6f it. 

I feel that I have gi^en these village-folk, whom I hed prom- 
isled to help? one more reason to despair qf life. It is not 
pleasant to carry such a thought a\aay with one. . But if the 
tool breaks and blunts, how can the task be done ? It can 
be of no use till il has been reset. 

*' I should likft to know how your plana prosper. But I 
shall see your paper 9.nd follow what goes oa in Parliament. 
For the present I want neither to write nor get letters^dThey 
tell me mat as a probationer I shaA spend my time at first in 
washing glasses, and polishing bath-taps, on which my x^nd 
rests ! • • 

" If you come across my friends of whom 1 have spoken to 
you — Louis, Anthony, and Editl^ Craven — and could make 
any use of Louis for the Lubour Clarion, I should be grateful. 

I hear they have had* bad times of late, and Louis has 
engaged himself, and wants to be married. You rememtw 
I told 3 ^u how we Vorked at thp &utl! Kensington classes 
together, and how they made pa© a Venturist ?-%-Yours vezy^ 
truly, ^ Marcella BtycE.'** 

Whartcfti laid down thJi letter, makiilg a wry mouth over 
some oMts phrases. • « 

** * PuA ns both wqfig wilh honour and eonsdience One 
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wojTtf reason for despair of life * — * All was over fdr me at MeUor* 
De^, dear 1 how women like •the big words — ^the emphatic 
pose. All those little odds ancf enas of chapties«— that absurd i 
straw-plaiting'scheme I We^, perhaps one could hardly ex- 
pect her to show a sense of humour just then. But vfhf does 
nature so often leave it out in these splendid creatufes ? ** 

“ Hullo U** he added, a^ he bent over the table to look for 
a pen ; ** why didn't that idiot give me these ? ” 

For there, under an evening paper which he had not touched, 
lay a pile of unopened letters. Hi^ servant hadiforgo^en to 
point them out to him. On the lop iroA a letter on which 
Wharton pounced at once. It was addressed in a bold inl^ 
hand, acid he took it to be from Nehemiah Wilkins, M.P., his 
former colleague at the Birmingham Labour tongress, of late 
a member of the Labour Clarion staff, and as such a daily- 
increasing plague and anxiety to«the Clarion* s proprietor. 

However, ijic letter was ndt from Wilkins. ,It was ffom 
the secretary of a Midland tradesAinion, with whom Wharton 
had ali%ady been in communication. The uhion was recent, 
and represented the as yet feeble organization of a metal 
indust^in process of transition from the hom^wprkshop to 
the full factory, or Great Indust^ stage. The conditions of 
work weffe extremely bad, and grievances many wages were 
low, and local distress very great. The secretary, a young 
man of ability and eAthuMasm, «^^rrote to Whartdn to say that 
certain alterations in the local ** payment lists " lately made 
by the employers amounted to a reductioi\ of wages ; that 
the workers, begihntng to feel the heartening effects of their 
union, were det&mined not to submit ;• that bitter and even 
despdmte agitation was spreading fast, and that a far-reach- 
ing strike was imminent. Could they cdunt on theeup^rt 
of the Clarion^ f The Clarion had already published certain 
letters on the industry from*a Srpecial Commissioner — letters 
which had drawn public atjention, and had been eagerly read 
in the district itself. Would the Clarion now " go fa ” for 
them ? Would Mr. Wharton personally support uieiin, in or 
mt of Parliament, and get his friends to do the same ? To 
v^ch questions, couched in terms exbs^ely flattering to 
the power of the Claris and its owner, the secretary ap- 
^jp^aed a loif^ and technical statement of the situation; 

whaiion looked lip from the letfai^with a kindling eye. 
He foresaw an extremely effectiv^case. both for^e news- 
paper and the Hou^ ot Commons. . One of the cli^ef capi- 
^cahsts involved w|ks a man called Denny^who had been long 
in the House, for whom the owner of idl^filafion enberfafaed 
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a strong^persoiml "dislike. Denny had thwarted him yexa* 
tiously — had perhaps even m^e him ridiculous — on one^r 
two occasions; and Wharton# saw no reason whatever for 
forgiving one’s enelnies until, like’ Narvaez, one liad shot 
them aU.” •There would be nAich satisfaction in making 
Denny understand who were his masters. And with these 
motives there mingled a perfectly genuine sympathy with the 
** poor devils ’* in question, and a desire to see thein righted. 

“ Somebody must be sent down at once,” he said to himself. 

“ I suppose,” Jie added, with discontent, it must be Wilkins.” 
For the man who lia^ wiitttn the articles for the ^Labour 
Clarion, as Special tommissioner, had some three weeks be- 
fore left England to take command of a colonial p*aper. 

Still pond^rinjf, hte took up the other letters, turnefl them 
over — childishly pleased idt the thousandth time by the M.P. 
on each envelope and the i\pmber and variety of his corre- 
spojidence — and eagerly chose out three — one from his 
bankers, one "from his Lincolnshire a^ent, and tne from the 
Clarion office, uifdoubtedly this time in Wilkins’s ha^. 

He read them, grew a little pale, swore under his mreath, 
and angrily flinging the letters away from him, he took up 
his cigarettt again and thought. • • * 

The letter from hjs bankers asked his attentioftbin stiff 
tenns to a laArgely overdrawn account, and ^tirely declined 
to advance a sum of money foijr whick he had applied to them 
without the guarantee of two substantial names in addition 
to his own. The letter from his agent warned him that the 
extraordinary drftught of the past six vg^eks, together with 
the general agricultui^l depression, wdhld certainly mean a 
large remission of rents at the June quarter day* ar^also 
informed him that the holdeis of his co-opergtive farm would 
not be able to pay their half-yearly interest on the capj^ 
advanced to them by the lan^loid. • 

As to the third letter, it was in truth much more serious 
than the two others. Wilkins, passionate and suspicious 
workman, of great natursd ability, who had been in man^ 
ways a thorn in Wharton’s side since the beginning of his 
giblic career, wassnow member for a mining constituene^v 
His means of support were extj:en^ly*^anty, and at 
opening of the new Parliament Wharton had* offered hina^ 
well-paid work on ihg Clarion newspaper. It haxh seem^ 
to the proprietor of -ttie Clarton a way of attaching danger- 
ous man to himsdlf , perha^^s also of contfoUing him. Wilkins 
had gru&gingly acc^ted, understanding perfectly well whai;. 
was meaftt. 
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Since then the relation between the tw^ men had! been one 
perpetual friction. Wilkijjis's irritable pride would 
nothing, either in the House iA the Clarion .office, to Whar- 
ton’s univ&r\ity education and class advantages, while Whar- 
ton watched with alarm tho growing influence pf this insub- 
ordinate and hostile ipember of his own staff on those labour 
circles from which the Clarion drew its c^ef support. 

In the better he had ]ust read, Wilkins announced to the 
proprietor of the Clarion that, in consequence of the ** scan- 
dalous mismanagenSent ” of thd^ paper’s haiffiling of a cer- 
tain trade arbitration whichth^d ji:^t closed, he, 'Wilkins, 
could no longer continue to write for if, and begged to ter- 
minate hfs engagement at once, there being no formal agree- 
ment t>etween himself and Wharton as tcidengfh of notice 
on either side. A lively attack en the present management 
and future prospects of the Clarion followed, together with 
the threat tnat the writer woula do what in hitn lay hence- 
forward to fhomote the cause of a certain rivM organ lately 
starte;^, among such working men as he might able to 
influence. 

" Brute / jealous, impracticable brute ! ” exclaimed Whar- 
''tonfaJQud, as he stood chafing and smoking by the window. 
^ thc^difficulties which this open breach was likely to sow 
in his path sto^d out before him in clear relief.* 

Personal leaderships there^s the whole problem,” he said 
to himself in moody despair. ” Can I — ^like Parnell — ^msJee 
a party and kera it together ? Can 1 through the Clarion — 
and through influqpce outside the House— Ax>erce the men in 
the House ? If so, ^e can do something, and Lady Cradock 
will longer throw me her smiles. If not, the game is up ; 
both for me and, for them. They have no cohesion, no oom- 
mj^n information, no real power. Without leaders they are 
a mere set •‘of half-educated ^firebrands whom the tr^ed 
mind pf the country humours because it must, and so far as 
they have brute force bdhjpd them. Without leadership, I 
am a mere unit of the weakest group in the House. Yet, by 
Jove I it looks as though 1 had not«the gifts.” » 

And he looked back with passionate chagrin on the whole 
course of his conne£tio!|} w\th Wilkins, Ills unavailing conces- 
^sions and small humiliations, his belief in his own tact and 
s«LCces8/call the time that the man de^t with was really slip- 
ping oft of his hands. t » 

” Damn the feUo^ I ” he said at last, flinging hb cigarette 
«away. ” Well, that's done with. All the same, he would 
have liked that Midland job. He hag been hankering after 
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a Strike Ihere far w>me time, and might have ranted as he 
pleased. I shall have the satpfaction of inforpiing him he 
has lost his opportunity. NoTg then — ^whom to send ? By 
Jove ! what about^Miss Boyce's friend ? ” # * 

He stood a moment twisting %he quill pen he had taken 
up, then he hastily found a sheet of paper and wrote, — 

“ Dear Miss Boyce, — It is more^ than a year sifice I have 
heard of you, and I have been wondering with much interest 
lately whether you have really taken up a nursing life. You 
rememlfer speaking tc|mc^f your friends the Cravens ? I 
come across them sometimes at the Venturist meetings, and 
have always admired their ability. Last year I ‘could do 
nothing praqjticalsto^meet your wishes. This year, h<JWever, 
there is an opening on the^/anon, and I should like to dis- 
cuss it with you. Are you ip town or to be foui^ ? I could 
come any afternoon eiext week, early — I go iown to the 
House at fourL-or on Saturdays. But I shouldTlike it to be 
Tuesday or Wednesday, that I might try and persuade you 
to come to our Eight Hours debate on Friday night. It 
would interest you, .and I tflink I could get you a seat. We^ 
Labour meihbers are like the Irishmen — we can always^get* 
our friends in. . 

I must send this round by Mellor, so iLmay not reach 
you till Tuesday. Perhaps yqu will^ndly telegraph. The 
Clarion matter is pressing. — Yours sincerely, 

“H. S. Wharton." 

% 

When he had finished he lingered^ moment over the 
letter, the play of conflicting motives and memories bringing 
a vague smile to theilips. * * , 

Reverie, however, was soon dispersed. He recollected his 
other correspondents, and sprqigkig up he b^afl to pace his 
room, gloomily thinking over ms money dimculties, •which 
were many. He and his mother Jiftd always been in want of 
money ever since he could sremember. Lady Mildred would 
spend huge sums on her various crotchets and campaigns, 
and then subside for six months into wretched lodgings inw 
back street of SouthJea or Worthing, ^h8e the Sufiolk house 
was let, and her son mostly went abroad. This pemtuahi 
worry of needy circumstances had always, indeed, sat Ughtiy 
on Whart< 2 n. He was ufimalried, and so far scarcRy had 
generally passed into tem^rary comfort before he had time 
to> find It intolerable.' But now the whole situation was, 
becoming^nore serio1i%. In the first place, 4iis ftibscriptions 
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and obligations as a member of Parliament^ and as one of tbe 
ie^ propertied persons in a n^neyless movement, were con- 
siderable. Whatever Socialism mighir niake of money in the 
future, he was weU aware' that money in**the present was no 
less useful to a Socialist politician than to any one else. In 
the next place, the starting and pushing of the Clarion news- 
paper-— originally purchased by the help, of a small legacy 
from an lihcle — enormously increased the^^’scale of his 
money transactions |Lnd the risks of life. 

How was it that, with all his efforts, the Clarion was not 
making but losing money ? «Dunng^he three yearS he had 
possessed it he had raised it from the position of a small and 
foul-mouthed print, indifferently nourished on a series of 
small £^andals, to that of a Labour organ'off omq importance. 
He had written a weekly signed article for it, which had 
served from the beginning to brjng both him and the paper 
into notice he had taken pains witbithe organizationc and 
improvemen*t of the staff ; abok^e all, he had 'spent a great 
deal ipore money upon ii, in the way of premises and ap- 
pliances/ than he had been, as it turned out, in any way 
justified in spending. '' o 

Kenw, indeed, these tears. Rather more than a year 
before, ^'<hile the Clarion was still enjpying a first spurt of 
success and notoriety, he had, with a certain recklessness 
which belonged to his oharactfs*, invested in new and costly 
machinery, and had transferred the paper to larger offices. 
All this had been done on borrowed money. 

Then, for some i;eason or other, the ClaHon had ceased to 
answer to tho- spur~had, indeed, during the pa^t eight 
moatlis been flagging heavily. The outside world was be- 
ginning to regard the Clarion as an important paper. Whar- 
t^ knew all the time that its advertisements were falling 
oft, and its 'Circulation declining. Why ? Who can say ? 
If it is true that books have tieir fates, it is still more true 
of newspapers. Was it ttiat a Collectivist paper — ^the rival 
organ mentioned by Wilkins — recently started by a group 
of young and outrageously clever VenturistSrand more closely 
sr^ouch than the Clarion with two or three* of the great unions, 
had filched the Cld^ioi^'s ground ? Or' was it simply that, 

Wharton (put it to himself in moments of rage and despon- 
dAKUcy, 'Ifhe majori^ of working men “ are either sots or 
blockh&ds, and wifi read and suppok nothing but the low 
racing or police-coufrt news, whicm is aU ibeir intelligences 
.deserve " ? Few people had at the bottom. of their souls a 
more scomM distrust of the ** masses/’ 'than the zfian whose 
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one amlSition at t£e present moment was to be the accepted 
leader of English labour, . ♦ , • 

Finally, his.privato e^endifture had always b^een luxuri- 
ous ; and he was lihble, it will be seen, to a kin4 of debt that 
is not*easily. kept waiting. On* the whole, his bankers had 
behaved to him with great indulgence. 

He fretted and Jumed, turning c|ver plan after olan as he 
walked, hisecurly head sunk in his shoulders, his hands be- 
hind his back. Presently he stopped— ^bsently — in front of 
the inner way of the room,* where, above a heavy rosewood 
bookcaSe, brought frcga his Ixncolnshire house, a number of 
large framed photographs were hung close together. 

His eye caught one and brightened. With an impatient 
gesture, like that df a reckless boy, he flung his tllfoughts 
away from him. If evefr the game becomes too tiresome 
here, why, the next steamej will take me ou1?of it I What a 1 
gorgeoiis time we hadson that glacier I " 

He stood l6oking at a splendid photograph df a glacier in 
the Tibetan Himalayas, where, in the year follow^ig his 
mother’s death, he had spent four months with an exploring 
party. The plate had cau|;ht the very grain and glisten of 
the snow, Iftie very sheen and tint of the ice. He csuld feet 
the azure of the sky, .the breath of the mountain The 

m*an seated an the ladder over that bottom)]^ crevasse was 
himself. And there were th^ guidss, two from Chamonix, 
one from Grindelwald, and that fine young fellow, the son of 
the elder Chamomx guide, whom they had lost by a stone- 
shower on that hameless peak towering to the left of the 
glacier.,^ Ah, those had been years dl those Wander- 
jahre / He ran over the photographs wifh a kind of ^eed, 
his mind meanwhile losing* itself in covetous memories of 
foamy seas, of long, low, tropical shores with their scatt^ied 
palms, of superb rivers sweepin^^with sound an^li fury* round 
innumerable islands, or great buildings ivory-white amid the 
wealth of creepers which had pyllbd them into ruin, vacant 
now for ever of the voice ^f man, and ringed by untrodden 
forests. • 

“ * Better fifty years of Europe than a cycle of CathaytW' 
he thought. “ Ah f but how mi}ch4id^e man who wrote 
that know about Cathay ? " % 

And with his hand^ tiirust into his pockets, he stood Id^ 
awhile in a flying dream fhat*defied civilization and its cares. 
How well, now indispensable, to rememBer that bevond theM 
sweltering streets mere we choke and sl^arm, Cathay stands^ 
always waiting ! Sa^where, while we toi> in the gloom and 
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the crowd, there is air, there is sea, the joy o£ the suU, uie life 
of the bod]^, so good, so ^tisfyingl This interminable 
ethical or economical battle, ,.th^ stmggles selfish or altru- 
istic, in whi^h we shout ourselves hoarse to no purpose — 
why, they could be shaken 'Off at a moment^s n^otice I 

** However ** — ^he turned on his heel — " suppose we try 
a few other trifles first. . What time ? those fellows won't 
have gond to bed yet ! " •« 

He took out his watch, then extinguished his candles, and 
made his way to the street. A hundred yar^s or so away 
from bis own door he stopped before^.a well-lmown fashion- 
able club, extremely small and extremely select, where his 
mother's brother, the peer of the family, Imd introduced him 
when *he was young and tender, and his mother's relations 
still cherished hopes of snatching; him as a brand from the 
burning. 

The front' rooms of the club were -tolerably full stilt He 
passed on t6 the back. A doorkeeper stationed in the pas- 
sage stepped back and silently opened aidoor. It closed 
instantly behind him, and Whaji;on found himself in a room 
with some twenty other young fellows pla^dng baccarat, 
pil<S3 of shining money on the tables, the electricdamps hung 
over ep-^h lighting every detail of the, scene with the same 
searching, disenchanting glare. 

“ I say I " cried a yowig, dark-haired fellow^ like a dishev- 
elled Lord B3n:on. “ Hero comes the Labour leader — make 
room ! " 

And amid laii(];h^er and chafhng he was drawn down to the 
baccarat table. where a new deal was jyst beginning.^ He felt 
in hi^ poskets for money ; his eyes, intent and shining, fol- 
lowed every motion of the dealer's hand. For three veais 
n^w, ever since his return from his travels, the gambler's 
passion had been stealingfOn him. Already this season he 
had lost and won-— on the whole lost — large sums. And the 
fact was — so far — ^absoltrt^ly unknown except to the men 
with whom he played in this room. 

, CHAPTER III. 

" Ip yer gojn’ downstairs, Nuss, you'd better take that there 
scuttle^with yer, fof the coals is gittin’ low an' it uU save yet 
a jourllfey." '• 

Marcella looked t/ith amusemeht at her adviser — a small 
bandy-legged boy dn shirt and knickerbockers, with black 
Jewish eyesiin a strongly-featured facb. He stood leaning 



. MARCElIIa. J4t 

on the broom heUmd just been wielding, his sleeves rolled up 
tb -Ae shoulder showing his |tm^ arms ; his expression shai^ 
and keen as a hawk’s. * • , , 

“ Well, Benny, then you look after your mother while I*m 
gone, atid don’t let any one in but the doctor.” 

And Marcella turned for an instant towards the bed where- 
on 1^ a sick woman too feeble apparently to spea^ or move. 

” I ain’t ^-goin’ ter,” said the boy shortly, beginning to 
sweep again with energy ; ”^n' if this 'eye baby cnes, give it 
the bottje, I ’^ose ? ” • 

“ No, certainly n^t.iP saM Marcella firmly ; ” it has just 
had one. You sweep away, Benny, and let the balw alone.” 

Benny looked a trifle wounded, but recovered Umself 
immediately# andftrah a general’s eye over MarceHa, wno ^as 
just about to leave the roofti. 

“ Now look ’ere, Nuss,” hc#said, in a tone of pitying remon- 
stradbe, ” yer never a-foin* down to that 'ere coaf cellar with- 
out a light. Yer’ll 'ave to tome runnin’ up all them stairs 
again — sure as I’fh alive, yer will h” And darting to a cup- 
board he pulled out a grim]( candlestick with an end of dip 
and some matches, disposed of them at the bottom of the , 
coal-scuttle* that Marcella carried over her left arm, &nd 
then, still masterfully, considering her, let her go. 

Marcella gr^ed her way downstairs. Th% house was one 
of a type fammar all over the» pooref parts of West Central 
London — ^the eighteenth-century house inhabited by law 
or fashion in the <^ays of Dr. Johnson, now parcelled out into 
insanitary tenements, miserably provided with air, water, 
and all the necessaries of life, but still showingan its chimney- 
piece or its decaying staircasp signs.of the gracefuPdomestic 
art which had ruled at the building and fitting of it. 

Marcella, however, had no eye whatever at the moment 
for the paneUing on the stairca(pe,mr the delicate^ronwork of 
the broken badustrade. Rather it seemed to her, as she 
looked into %ome of the half-open doors of the swarming 
rooms she passed, or noticed with disgust the dirt and dilapi- 
dation of ihe stairs, anddhe evil smells of the basement, that 
the house added ond^ore to the standing shames of the dli^ 
trict — an opinion doubly strong, in ther when at last she 
emerged from her gropings among the dens Of the loww 
regions, and began to '^il ups'^rs again with her fill^ kettft 
and coal-s<^ttle. * ^ 

The logd was heavy, even for her youig strength, and she 
had just Dassed a s^^pless night. The*evening before she 
had been sent for in^lmste to a woman in desperate illness. 
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Sh« oa8M, and found a young Jewess, wftlr a ten*^y8’><dd 
cKild beside ^ler, struggling wiSb her husband and two women 
friends in f, state of raging delirium. The room was full to 
suffocation loud-tongu^, large-eyed Jewesses, all taking 
turns at holding the patiedb, and chattering or quarrdling 
between their turns. . It had been Marcella’s first and ardu- 
ous duty to get the ^lace cleared, and she had done it without 
ever raising her voice or losing her temper fof an instant. 
The noisy pack had^been tum^ out ; the most competent 
woman among them chosen to gii&rd ^e door ^and fetch and 
carry for the nurse ; while Marcella si^t to work to V^ash her 
patient and remake the bed as best she could, in the midst 
of the poor thing’s wild shrieks and wrestlings. 

It w& a task to test both muscular strehgi^ and nioral force 
to Iheir utmost. After her year’s training Marcella took it 
simply in tl^e day’s work. ^m.e hours of intense effort and 
strain ; then she and the husband leoked down upon the 
patient, a woman of about six-afid-twenty, plunged suddenly 
m naiiQptic sleep, her matted black hair, which Marcella Ima 
not dared to touch, lying in wild waves on the clean bed- 
clothes and nightgear that her nurse had extracted from this 
neighbour and that — she could hardly havo told* how. 

Ac^,-mein Gott, mein Gott ! said the husband, rising 
and shaHng hipself. He was a Jew from Geiman Poland, 
and, unlike most of hisr^ace, a huge man, with the make and 
the muscles of a prize-fighter. Yet, after the struggle of the 
last two hours, he was in a bath of perspiration. 

You will have send her to the infiriffary if this comes 
on again,” said Marcella. t 

T^ husband stared in helpless misery, first at his wife, 
then at the nurse. ” You will' not go away, mees,” he im- 
plored ; ” you will not leaf me alone ? ” 

Wearied as she was, Marcella could have smiled at the 
abject- giant. "No, I will stay with her till the morning 
and till the doctor comes? You had better go to bed.” 

It was close on three o’clock. The man demurred a little, 
but he was in truth too worn out to resist. He went into the 
bu^ok room and lay down with the childien. 

Then Marcella \(as , left through the long summer dawn 
-''lone with her patient. Her quick ear caught eve^ sound 
about her — ^the heavy breaths of the father and children in 
the bacK room, the twittering of the sparrows, the first cries 
about the streets, tUb first movements in the crowded house, 

' Her mind all the time was running partly on contri'vknces for 
pulling the i^t>maa through — ^for it war what a nuiab calls " a 



^ MARCElitA. 345 

good ca^/’ one41&t rouses all her nursing skill and {aculiy~ 
partly on the extraordinaxy ynsconduct of tl^e doctor, ito 
whose criminal neglect ancr m^management of tl^e case she 
hotly attributed the whole of the woman’s ^Iness ; and 
partly!— in disep, swift sinkings •©£ meditative thought— on 
the strangeness of the fact that she should be there at all. 
sitting in this chajr in this misera];)le room, keeping guard 
over this Jewish mother and her child I ^ 

The year in hospital had dreamless sleep by night, 

exhausting fatigue of miadf and body by day. A hospital 
nurse, if her work seigp hep. as it had seized Marcellas never 
thinks of herself, ^ow. for some six or Seven weelm. she had 
been living in rooms, as a district nurse, under the control of 
a central o^ce and superintendent. Her work lay^n«the 
homes of the poor, and was of the most varied kind. The 
life was freer, more elastic^ allowed room at Jast to self- 
cona::iousness. 

But now the niight was over. The husband had goi^a ofi to 
work at a factory near, whence he could be summoned at any 
moment ; thetchildren had been disposed of to Mrs. Levi, the 
helpful nei^bour ; she herself had been home for an hoitr to* 
breakfast and dress, ,had sent to the office asking«4bat her 
other cases might be attended to, and was at present in sole 
charge, with Benny to help h^r, waiting 4or me doctor. 

When she reached the sicl^oom again with her burdens 
she found Benjaniin sitting pensive, with the broom across 
his knees. ** Well, Benny she said, as^be entered, “how 
have you got on ? “ , » 

“ Ver can’t move the dirt on them boards with'Sweegpin’,” 
said Benny, looking at thein wit& disgusi;; “ an’ 1 ain’t 
a-goin’ to try it no more.” ^ 

“ You’re about right there. Beany,” said Maibella mourn- 
fully, as she inspected them. “Well, we’ll get Mrs. Levi to 
come in and. scrub — as soon as yohr mother can bear it.” 

She stepped up to the bed and looked at her patient, who 
seemed to be passing intp a state of restless prostration, more 
or less under me inftience of morphia. Marcella fed her vMt 
strong beef-tea mad^by herself dr^g^tfaS night, and debated 
whether she should give brandy. No; eithes the doctcy^ 
would come directly or she would send for him. 6he hsA 
not seen him yet, and ner Epctirled at the thought of nim. He 
had orders a nurse the ni^ht before. bEt hacf not stayed to 
meet hef . and Marcelld had been obliged to make out his « 
instmctions from tl^^osband as best shecouM. 
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Benny looked up at her with a wink aL ^)ie weac l:)ack to 
the hre. ** I didn't let nox^ O* them in," he said, jerking 
his thumb Over his shoulder. ^ They come a-whisperin' at 
the door, an^’ a-rattlin’ ov the handle as soon as ever you 
gone downstairs. But I iole ’em just to take thejiselves 
off, an’ as 'ow you didn’t want ’em. Sillies I 
And taking a crust smeared with treacle out of his pocket, 
Benny returned with a severe air to the sucking of it. 

Marcella laughed. " Clever Benny," she said, patting his 
head ; " but why ar'en't you at scjiool, sir ? " ^ 

Benjamin grinned. " *Ow (Jly^ s'ppse my ma's goln’ to git 
along without me to do for ’er and the'babby ? " he replied 
slyly. 

V Well, Benny, you'll have the Board officer down on you." 
At this the urchin laughed out. “ Why, 'e t^ror here last 
week 1 £e can’t be troublin’ ’isself about this ’ere bloomin’ 
street «t;ery*'day in the week." ^ , 

There was a sharp knock at the door. " The doctor," she 
said, as her face dismissed the frolic brightness which had 
stolen upon it for a moment. " Run away, Benny." 

Benny opened the door, looked the doctorrcoolly up and 
down,«and then withdrew to the landing, where his sisters 
were yj^iting to play with him. The doctor, a tall man 
of thirty, with^a red, blurred face and a fair moustache, 
walked in hurBedly, stared at Ihe nurse standing by 
the fire. 

** You come from the St. Martin’s Association ? ’’ 
Marcella stifQy Replied. He took her 'temperature-chart 
from her. han/l and asked her some questions about the 
staring at her from time to time with eyes that dis- 
pleased her. Presently she came to^ an account of the 
condition in which she had found her patient. The edge 
on the words, for all their ^professional quiet, was unmistak- 
able. She saw him flush. 

He moved towards the bed, and she went with him. The 
woman moaned as he approS^hed^her. He set about bis busi- 
ness with hands that shook. Marcella decided at once that 
was not sober, and watched his proceedings with increas- 
ing disgust and amazejment. Fresently she could bear it no 
, longer. „ 

" I tiiink," she .said, touching his arm, " that you had 
betterleave it to me — and — ^go away I ’’ 

He drew himself up with a start which sent the things he 
held flying, and faced her fiercely. " What do you mean ? " 
he said. JDon^t you know your pls^e^ " 
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iThe girl was •very white, but her eyes*were scornfully 
steady. “ Yes — I know mg place ! ” ^ * 

Then with a.composure ss fearless as it was scjithing she 
said what she had to say. She knew — and he c(^uld not deny 
— ^that he had endangered his patient's life. She Minted out 
that he was in a fair way to endanger it again. . Every word 
she said lay absolutely within her sphere as a nurse. His 
cloudy brairf cleared under the stress of it. ** 

Then his eyes flamed, his cheeks became purple, and Mar- 
cella Noughts for an insliaiit he woulh have struck her. 
Finally be turned dqw^L his» shirt cufis and walked away. 

" You understand** he said thickly, turning upon her, 
with his hat in his hand, that I shall not attend* this case 
again till your AasoCiation can send me a nurse that ^hdo 
as she is told without insolence to the doctor. 1 shall now 
write a report to your supejintendent.*' 

“ As you please,** said Marcella quietly. And^she went to 
the door and 6pened it. •• ^ 

He passed her* sneering. “ A precious superior Iqt you 
lady nurses think yourselves, I dare say. I*d sodner have 
one old Gamp»than the whdle boiling of you ! ** 

Marcella dyed him sternly, her nostrils tightening, a" Will ' 
you go ? ** she said. , oh^ 

He gave het a furious glance, and plunged ^own the stairs 
outside, breathing threats. ^arcell» put her hand to her 
head a moment, and drew a long breath. There was a 
certain piteousness in the action, a consciousness of youth 
and strain. '* « « 

Then she saw that fjie landing and the stslrs above were 
beginning to fill with dark-hpred J^ewesses, eagerly pefsring 
and talking. In another minute or two shp would bo be- 
sieged by them. She called sharply, “ Benny I ** ^ 

Instantly Benny appeared fron# tiie landing above, elbow- 
ing the Jewesses to right apd left. '* What is it youwwant, 
nuss ? No, she don*t want none <f you — there / ** 

And Benjamin darted into the room, and would have 
slcunmed the door in all their faces, but that Marcella said to 
him, Let in Mrs. ijvi, please.** 

The kind neighbour, who had. he^ ^king care of the 
children, was Emitted, and then the key was turned*^ 
Marcella scribbled a li^e on a half-sheet of paper, aiSd with 
careful dilutions dispatched ‘Benny with it. ^ 

" I have sent for a new dbctor,** she eifplained, still frown- 
ini^nd white, to Mra. Levi. That onC was not fit.*’ 

The wdman’s ol^- skinned face lightendCl all over. 
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" Thanks to ihe*Lord I ’* she said, throwing up hidt hands. 

3Sut haw in the world did ypu do % miss ? There isn^t ft 
single soul in^this house that dpesii’t go all of a. tremble at the 
sight of 'iii. . Yet all the *women has 'imp when they're ill — 
bound to. Tney thinks he toiust be clever, 'cojj he*^ ^uch a 
brute. I do believe spmetimes it’s that. He is a brute ! ” 
Marcella was bending over her patient, frying so far as she 
could to sbt her straight and comfortable again. But the 


woman had begun to mutter once more words in a strp.nge 
dialect that MarcellaVlid not und&u^tand, and cpuld no longer 
be kept still. The temperature w^ ^igain, and ‘another 
fit of delirium was imminent. Marcella could only hope that 
she and Mrs. Levi between them would be able to hold her 


till theMoctor came. When she had done ^1 that was in her 
power, she sat beside the poor, tassing\ creature, controlling 
and coming her as best she could, while Mrs. Levi poured 
into her shrillking ear the sto^y of the ivoman’s illness ai?d of 
Dr. Blank’s donduct of it. Maroella’s feeling, Us she listened, 
was made up of that old agony of rage and i)ity ! The suffer- 
ings o{ the poor, because they were poor — these things often 
still darkened earth and heavdn for her. i That wretch 


‘wouid have been quite capable, no doubt, of^conducting 
himselt-d<?cently, and even'competently . if he had been called 
to some supposi^ lady in one of the well-to-do squares which 
made the centre of .thisopoor and crowded district. 

** Hullo, nurse ! ” said a cheery voice ; “ you seem to 
have got a bad case.” 

The sound waf* %s music in Marcella’s ears. The woman 
she held was fa^t beccfming unmanagea|ple — had just shrieked, 
first.^r "vpoison,” then for a ” knife,” to kill herself with, 
and could hardly be prevented, 'by the combinfed strength of 
her nurse and Mrs. Levi, now from throwing herself madly 
out of bed, and now from tearing out her black hair in hand- 
fuls. JThe doctor — a young Scotchman with spectacles and 
stubbly red beard — cameNipickly up to the bed, asked Mar- 
cella a few short questions, shrugged his shoulders over her 
dry report of Dr. Blank’s proceedingp, ihen took out a black 
0230 irom his pocket, and put his morphia syringe together. 

For a long time Uo ipsult whatever cbuld be obtained by 
^any treatment. The hus'band was sent for, and came 
^embling, imploring doctor and nurse, in the intervals of 
^ parox3rsms, not to l^ve him alone. 

Marcella, absorbed in the tragichorror of the cs&e, took no 
^ note of the passage of time. Everyttung that the ddbtor sug- 
gested she carried out with a deftness,(i? tenderness, a power 
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of mind Vhich keenly affected his professional sensei Once 
-die poor mother, left ungraded for an instan^/ struck dit 
with a wild right hand. Ineiblow caught- Marcella on the 
cheek, and she dre^ back with a slight, involmitary^cry. - 
“You are.hurt,'* said Dr. An^s, running up to her, 

“ No, no,” she said, smiling through the tears that the 
shock had called .into her eyes, find putting him rather 
impatiently^aside ; ” it is nothing. You said ySu wanted 
some fresh ice.” And she lyent into the^back room to get it. 

The.doctor«stood with 2 slis hands in his pockets, sfudying 
the patient. “ You hai/e to send her to the infirmary,” 
he said to the husband ; ” there is nothing else fojr it,” 
Marcella came back with the ice, and was able to wply it 
to the head^ Tke patient was quieter — ^was, ki fact, how 
groaning herself into a fre^ period of exhaustion. 

The doctor's sharp eyes tpok note of the two figures — the 
huddled creature on tkc pillows*and the stately nead bending 
over her, with the delicate^ hollowed cheek, Vhereon the 
marks of those mad fingers stood out red and angry. Qe had 
already had experience of this girl in one or two other cases. 

” Well,” he*said, taking iip his hat, ” it is no good shilly-^ 
shaUyipg. •! will go and find Dr. Swift.” 

Dr. Swift was the parish doctor. 

When he liad gone the big husband bjpke down and 
cried, with his head against the irortof the bed close to his 
wife. He put his great hand on hers, and talked to her 
brokenly in their ’own patois. They had been eight years 
married, and she* had never had a dav'?# serious illness till 
now. Marcella's eyes^ filled with tears'as she moved about 
the room, doing various little tasks. At last shtf wept up 
to him. * * * . 

” Won't you go and have some dinner ? ” she said to him 
kindly. ** There's Benjamin ^alUng you,” and*she pointed 
to the door of the back room, where stood Benny, his face 
puckered with weeping, forlornly, hblding out a ^late of fried 
fish in the hope of attracting his father's attention. 

• The man, who in spVte of .his size and strength was in 
truth child^hly soft and ductile, went as he was bid, and 
Marcella and Mrs. Ukvi set about doing Vhat they could to 
prepare the wife for her removal. « ^ 

Presently parish doctor and sanitary inspectqr appeared-^- 
strange and perempteSy ^ivdders wto did but adtf to the 
terror and^ misery of Ihe husband, TUbn at last came the 
ambulaifbe, and Dr. Ai^us with it. The patient, now once 
m<M?0 plugged in nafcptic stupor, was earned downstairs by 
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two male nurses, Dr. Angus presiding. Marbella stood in the 
doorway an^ watched the sccne-fr-the gradual disappearance 
of the j^lpless form on ^e ctretchert vidth its fevered face 
under the da*k mat of hair : the figures of ‘die straining men 
heavily descending step by^step, their heads and shoulders 
thrown out against the dirty drabs and browns of the stair- 
case ; th^ crowd of Jewesses on the s-tairs and landing, cran- 
ing their necks, gesticulating and talking. So th^t Dr. Angus 
could hardly make ,];iis directions heard, angrily as he bade 
them iftand back ; and on the top stair the big Ijiusband, 
foUowhig the form of his dspartingr* and unconscious wife 
with his eyes, his face convulsed with weeping, the whimper- 
ing cljddren clinging about his knees. 

How hot it was ! — how stifling the stairc&e snelt, and how 
the sun beat down from that up^er window on the towzled, 
unkempt wjinfen with their large-eyed children ! 

CHAPTER IV. 

Marcella on her way home turned into a little street lead- 
ing to a great block of model dwellings, which rose on the 
rigfet-Mand side and made everything else —the mews 
entran^^* opposite, the lines of squalid shops ^on either sjde 
— ^look particularly small and dii^. The sun was beating 
fiercely down, and’sheVas sick and tired. 

As she entered the iron gate of the dwellings and saw 
before her the large asphalted court roun^ which they ran — 
blazing heat on bnfl ^ide of it, and on the other some children 
playing cricket against the wall with ehalk-marks for wickets 
— sne was seized with depression. The tall yet mean build- 
ings, the smell* of dust and heat, the general impression of 
packed and crowded humanity — these things, instead of offer- 
mg her rest, only con-tinuett and accented the sense of strain, 
callecpfor more endurance, more making the best of it. 

But she found a tired smile for some of the children who 
ran up to her. and then she climbSd the stairs of the E block, 
and opened the door of her own tenement, number lo. ^ In 
flffinber 9 lived Min-ta Hurd and her children, who had joined 
Marcella in London some two months l^fore. In sets 7 and 
on either%ide of Marcella and the Hurds, IWed two widow, 
&ch ‘v^th a. family, who we^e n^ostly out charing during 
the day. ^ 

Marcella's Association allowed its. District Nursfss to live 
> outside the ** hom^ ” of the district on certain conditioiitf, 
which had ti&en ^fulfilled in Marcella’sic^'se by her kettleHi^ent 
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next doof to he« did friends in these buildings, which were 


inhabited by a very respectal 
while i^e trust^s of tbe bmlc 
a temporary communication 


! though poor class. Mean^o 
gs had allowed her to make 
etween her ropnf and the 


a temporary communication between ner room and the 
Hurd^ ,30 thjit she could either Mve her own solitary and in- 
dependent life or call for their companignship, as she pleased. 

As she shut her door behind her slm found herself in a little 
passage or entry. *To the left was^her bedroom. • Straight 
in front of her was the living room with a small close range 
in it, and behipd it a little iihck kitchen.* 

The living room wa^ ch^fnl and even pretty. Her art- 
student’s training shewed itself. The cheap blue and white 
paper, the couple of oak flap tables from a broker’ll shop in 
Marchmont Sl^eet, the two or three cane chairs wittf tiveir 
bright chint# cushions, the Indian rug or two on the var- 
nished boards, the photogr^hs and etchings, on the walls, 
the books on the tablgs — tliere«was not one of fhese things 
that was not iif its degree a pteasure to her young*senses, that 
did not help hen to live her life. This afternoon, as she 
opened the door and looked in, the pretty colours and forms 
in the tiny room were as wifter to the thirsty. Her mother 
had sent ne» some flowers the day before. There they were * 
on the tables, great bunches of hone 3 rsuckles, of b l u ebells, 
and Banksia soses. And over the mantelpiece was a photo- 
graph of the place where suc^ flow«p:s as hPellor possessed 
mostly grow — ^the unkempt lawn, the old fountain and gray 
walls of the Cedar* Garden. 


The green blind over the one window jwrbich looked into 
the court had been drawn down against*the g^ire of the sun, 
as though by a careful fiand. Beside a light wooden rocMng- 
chair, which was Marcella’s •favou Ate seat,^a tray of* tea- 
things had been put out. Marcella drew a long breath of 
comfort as she put down her bag., • 

“ Now, can 1 wait for my •tea till I have washed and 
dressed ? ” ^ • 

She argued with herself an instant as though she had been 
a greedy child ; then gging swiftly into the back kitchen, 
she opened the dooybetween her rooms and the Hurds’. 

Minta 1 ” A voide responded. Mitita, make me some 
tea. and boil an egg, there's a gdod soul. I vpU be bac^ 
directly.” • # 

^ And in ten minute Ar so she came back agaiif intefthe sit- 
ting-room, Haintily fresh and clean but very pale. She had 
taken ofl«her nurse’s dress and apron, and had put on some- , 
t h i n| ^ loose and whity yiat hung about her in coel folds. 



352 " MARCELLA. 


But Minta Hurd, who had just brought in the tea, looked 
at her disapprovingly. ' 

Whatever are you so lat^ lot ? sh© askejd, a little peev- 
ishly. ** You'll get ill if you go missing^your dinner.'* 

“ I coulduT help it, Minta, it was such a ba^ case.*/ 

Mrs. Hurd poured put the tea in silence, unappeased. Her 
mind was constantly f^ of protest agjdnst this nursing. 
Why should Miss Boy& do such “ funny things " ? why 
should she live as she did. at all ? 


Their relation to ^'ach other wa^> a curious opc. Marcella, 
knowing that the life of Hurd’i wido\^at Mellor was*gall and 
bitterness, had sent for her at the moihent that she herself 


was leaving the hospital, offering her a weekly sum in return 
for a little cooking and house service. M’jnta already pos- 
sessed a weekly pension, coming from a giver%nknown to 
her. It was regularly handed t<^ her by Mr. Harden, and she 
could only ftnagine that one of the “ gentlemen " who had 
belonged to the Hurd Reprieve Committee, and had worked 


so hard for Jim. was responsible for it. 'oi'.t of pity for her 
and her children. The payment offered her by Miss Boyce 
would defray the expense of London house-rent, the children's 


schooling, and leave a trifle over. Moreover, she was pining 
td get^^/vay from Mellor. Her first instinct after her hus- 
band's execution had been to hide herself from all the world. 


But for a longtime he^ precarious state of health, and her 
dependence first on Marcella, then on Mary Harden, made it 
impossible for her to leave the village. It was not till Mar- 
cella's proposal came that her way was clear. She sold her 
bits of things, at orice, took her children, and went up to 
Brown’s Buildings. 

Ma^ella met her with'the tefiderness the tragic treinor of 
fegling from wliich the peasant's wife shrank anew, bewil- 
dered, as she had often shrunk from it in the past. Jim's 
fate l^d made her an old w6man at thirty- two. ' She was 
now a little shrivelled consumptive creature with almost 
white hair, and a face from wluch youth had gone, unless 
perhaps there were some traces of it in the stiff charming ey^ 
sur d small, open mouth. But' these" ch 2 ^;«.ges had come upon 
her she knew not why,^sa the result of blows she felt but nad 
j^never reasoned about/' Mkrcella's fixed mode of conceiving 
Ler and her story caused her from the beginning of their fresh 
acquaiiitancd a dumb irritation and tVouble she could never 


have explained. It was so tragic, reflective, exacting. ^ It 
seemed to ask of her feelings that she could not have, to ex- 
pert Irom her expression that was imi^isible. And it stood 
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also Vel^veen hpr/h^Tid the friends and distractions that she 
would like to have. Wl^ s]^ouldn’t that queer man, Mr. 
Strozzi, who lived dqwn rolojtr, and whose namp she could 
not pronounce, come and sit sometimes of ai^ evening and 
amuse her and the children ? He was a “ Professor of Elo- 
cution," and said and sung comic pieces. He was very civil 
and obliging too ; she- lik^ him. Yet Miss Boyce was evi- 
dently astogished^hat she could d!ake friends wi& him, and 
Minta perfectly understood the lift of her dark eyeb ows 
whenever she came in and lound him sitting there. 

Meamwhile^Marcella ha<^ esipected her with emotion, and 
had meant througtP rhis experiment to bring hmelf truly 
near to the poor. Minta must not call her Miss Boyce, but 
by her name ; yhich, however, Minta, reddening, ffad* de- 
clared she cduld never do. # Her relation to Marcella was not 
to be that of servant in any sense, but of friend and sister ; < 
and^on her and her phildi^ Jdarcella had spAit from the 
beginning a number of new ivomanish wiles whibh. strangely 
enough, this hard, strenuous life had been developing in her. 
She would come and help put the children to bed ; she would 
romp with thpm in their nightgowns ; she would bend her, 
imperious head over the anxious endeavour to hem«a j^ink 
cotton pinafore for Daisy, or dress a doll for the But 

the relation jarred dnd limped perpetuallj^ and Marcella 
wistfully thought it her fault., t 

Just now, however, as she sat gently swaying backwards 
and forwards in the rocking-chair» enjoying her tea, her mood 
was one of nothing but content, "O give me an- 

other cup. I want to have a sleep so bhdly, ^nd then I am 
going to see Miss Halfin, and stay to supper with«therv." 

“ Well, you mustnjt go ouf in thdm niirsiq’ things again," 
said Minta quickly ; "I’ve put you in some lace in yq|ir 
black dress,- an’ it looks beautiful/’ • 

" Oh, thank you, Minta ; 1)ut that black dress always 
seems to me too smart to walk ajb«fut these streets in.*’ 

" It’s just nice,** said Minta with decision. " It’s just 
what everybody that knows you — what your mamma — 
would like to see you in. * I can’t abide the;m nursin’ dotim 
— ^nasty things I ^ • 

I declare 1 ’* cried Marcella, 'laughing, buti outraged^p 
“ I never like myself so well in anything.!’ # * * 

Minta was silent, but her small mou& took an obstinate 
look. Wh«t she really felt^as that it "v^s absurd for ladies 
to wear caps and aprons*and plain black bonnets when there 
was no neqd for then| ^ do anything of the4dn(f. 
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But Miut^ Hurd, who had just brought in the te^, looked 
at her disapprovingly. ^ ^ 

“ Whatever are you so latfi^ for ? ” she asked, a little peev- 
ishly. “ Yoii'U get ill if you go missingf'your dinner.” 

” I couldn’t help it, MiniTa, it was such a bad case.” 

Mrs. Hurd poured put the tea in silence, unappeased. Her 
mind was constantly f^U of protest ag^ainst this nursing. 
Why should Miss Boy& do such ” iuniiy things ” ? why 
should she live as she did, at aU ? 

Their relation to each other war» a curious o^c. Marcella, 
knowing that the life of Hurd'i ^yidovj^at Mellor was*gall and 
bitterness, had sent for her at the mWent that she herself 
was leaving the hospital, offering her a weekly sum in return 
for a little cooking and house service, li^nta ^already pos- 
sessed a weekly pension, coming from a giver*' unknown to 
her. It was regularly handed to her by Mr. Harden, and she 
could only ihiagine that one of "the ” gentlemen ” who had 
belonged to the Hurd Reprieve Committee, and had worked 
so hard for Jim, was responsible for it, oi:t of pity for her 
and her children. The payment offered her by Miss Boyce 
would defray the expense of London house-rent, the children’s 
' schooling, and leave a trifle over. Moreover, she was pining 
to get^?'vay from Mellor. Her first instinct after her hus- 
band’s execution had been to hide herself from' all the world. 
But for a long'*'time he^ precarious state of health, and her 
dependence first on Marcella, then on Mary Harden, made it 
impossible for her to leave the village. It was not till Mar- 
cella’s proposal (Came that her way was clear. She sold her 
bits of thin^,at onhe, took her children, and went up to 
Brown’s Buildings. 

Marcella met her with^the teiiderncss, the tragic tremor of 
filing from which the peasant’s wife shrank anew, bewil- 
d^ed, as she had often sl^runk from it in the pa^t. Jim’s 
fate l^ad made her an old w6man at thirty-two. She was 
now a little shrivelled consumptive creature with almost 
white hair, and a face from wmch youth had gone, unless 
perhaps there were some traces of it in the still d^mihg ey^ 
ar.d small, open mouth. But' these* changes had come upon 
her she knew not why, as the result of Mows she felt but had 
, never reasoned about. ^ Mhrcella’s fixed mode of conceiving 
her and her story caused her from the beginning of their fresh 
acquaiiftancd a dumb irritation and trouble she could never 
have'l^plained. It was so tragic, reflective, eacacting. . It 
, seemecl to ask of her feelings that she could not have, to ex- 
pect ftom her expression that was imjgo^ble. And it stood 
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also 1[>etweeii l^i^and the friends and distractions that she 
would like to have. Why s|jouldn't that qufer man, 3dr. 
Strozzi, who Uved dqwn rolojr, and whose name she could 
not pronounce, cosie and sit sometimes of evening and 
amuse her and the children ? He was a ** Professor of Elo- 
cution," and said and sung comic pieces. He was very civil 
and obliging too ; she- lik^ him. Yet Miss Boyce was evi- 
dently astoaished^at she could make friends wiftx him, and 
Minta perfectly understood the lift of her dark eyeb ows 
whenever she came in and found him sitting there. 

Meaiiwhile**Marcella ha^ e^ipected her with emotion, and 
had meant througlf rhis experiment to bring hmelf truly 
near to the poor. Minta must not call her Miss Boyce, but 
by her name ; yhich, however, Minta, reddening, fed* de- 
clared she efiuld never do. • Her relation to Marcella was not 
to be that of servant in any sense, but of friend and sister ; 4 
and^on her and her ^hildien Jdarcella had spent from the 
beginning a XHimber of new ivomanish wiles w^h, strangely 
enough, this hard, strenuous life had been developing in her. 
She would come and help put the children to bed ; she would 
romp with th^m in their nightgowns ; she would bend her^ 
imperious bead over the anxious endeavour to hem«a ;pink 
cotton pinafore for Daisy, or dress a doll for the bah^a But 
the relation d^^ed dnd limped perpetuallj^ and Marcella 
wistfully thought it her fault. ^ • . 

Just now, however, as she sat gently swaying backwards 
and forwards in the rocking-chair, enjoying her tea, her mood 
was one of nothing but content. "O Vinta, give me am 
other cup. I want to have a sleep so bhdly, ^nd then I am 
going to see Miss Halfin, and stay to supper with^theiy." 

" Well, you mustnjt go out? in riidm nursiq' things again," 
said Minta quickly ; " I've put you in some lace in y<^r 
black dress,- an* it looks beautiful/* • 

" Oh, riiank you, Minta ; t)ut that black dress always 
seems to me too smart to walk these streets in." 

" It*s just nice/" said Minta with decision. " It's just 
what everybody that l^ows you — ^what your mamma — 
would like to see yoj^ in. * I cah^t abide them nursin' clothes 
— nasty things I ** .• 

** I declare t " cried Marcella, 'laughing, buh outraged^ 
** 1 never like myself so well in anjrihing.." * " * > ^ 

Minta was sileht, but her small moutih took an ofj^inate 
look. Wh«t she really felt^as that it v%s absurd fdf ladies 
to wear caps and aprons* and plain black bonnets when there 
was no ne^i for tbexi| ^ do anything of thedtinA 
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“WhateV'er have you been doing to yo^. cheek 9 ”‘she 
exclaimed suddenly, as Marcel^ handed her the empty cup 
to take away. ‘ ^ , 

Marcella explained shortly, and Minta locked more discon>* 
tented than ever. ** A lot df low people as ought to look 
after themselves*' — ^that was how in her inmost mind she 
generally defined Marcella’s patients. She had been often 
kind and sdft to her neighbours at Mellor) but these dirty, 
crowded Londoners were another matter. 

"Where is Daisy ?^* asked Mairoella, as Minta was going 
away with the tea ; " she must haye come back fi-om sehool." 

" Here ^ am," said Daisy with a grin, 'peeping in through 
the door of the back kitchen. — "Mother, baby's woke 
up.*' - • c* 

" Come here, you monkey," said Marcella ; " dbme and go 
to sleep with mo. Have you had your tea ? " 

" Yes, lots," said Daisy, chmliing nj) into Marcella’s lap. 
" Are you going to be asleep a long time ? " ‘ 

" No — only a nap. O Daisy, I'm so tired. Come and 
cuddlie a; bit I If you don't go to sleep you know you can 
jslipaway; I shan't wake." 

THo child, a slight, red-haired thing, with something of the 
ethereal ‘harm that her dead brother had possessed, settled 
herself on Marcjplla's knees, slipped her left thumb into her 
mouth, and flung her other arn^ round Marcella^s neck. They 
had often gone to sleep so. *Mrs. Hurd came back, drew 
down the blind further, threw a light shawl over them both, 
and left them. «■ 6 

» ^ « « » « 
An^houT and a half later Minta came in again as she had 
been told. Daviy had slipped hway, bpt Marcella was still 
lying in the perfect gentleness and relaxation of sleep/^> 
"You said I was to cc^e and wake you," said Minta, 
drawing up the blind ; " butT don't believe you’re a bit fit 
to be going about. Here'f some hot water, and there's a 
letter just come.” •. 

Marcella woke with a start, Minta put the letter on her 
ku^e, and dream and reality flowed togfither as she saw her 
own name in Whaftoi\|s handwriting. « 

She read»the letter, then sat flushed and thinking for a 
iirhile \Hth hpr hands on her knees. ^ 

A little while later she opected the Kurds' front door. 
Minta, I am ^ing now. !• shall be, back dearly after 
supper, for I haven't written my report." * 

There-A^ow you look somothi^g^like I " Minta, 
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scaiftiilig her aj^rovingly — the wide hat and pretty black 
dress. “ Shalf Daisy run out with that telegram ? ** ^ 

** No, thanks ; ^ I shall jli^^the post. GjOod*bye/* 

And she stooped ^d kisdM the little *with^ed woman. 
She wished, ardently wished, that Minta woulft be more truly 
friends with her 1 

After a brisk i^alk through the June evening she stopped 
— still witHn the^same district — sit the door of a house in a 
■ long, old-fashioned street, wherein the builder was busy on 
either hand, since most of«the long leaises had just fallen in. 
But thp house she enterea w^ still untouched. She^climbed 
a last-century stainedse, afBomed with panels of stucco work 
— slender Italianato reliefs or wreaths, ribbons, And medal- 
lions on a pale ^e^ ground. The decoration yras clban and 
cared for, the Imuse in gopd order. Eighty years ago it was 
the home of a famous judge, who entertained in its rooms ^ 
the legal and literary celebAti^ of his day. NovPit was let out 
to professional peo^e in Joagings or unfurnished rooms. 
Edward Hallin |uid his sister ocqppied the top floor. 

Miss Hallin, a pleasant-looking, plain woman •of about 
thirty-flve, came at once im answer to Marcella's knock, and 
gree^ hejf aflectionately. Edward Hallin sprang aip ^ronf 
a table at the farther end of the room. 

. You are; so latel Susy and I had made up our minds 
you had forgotten us.” • • * . 

“ I didn't get home till fdhr, ana then I had to have a 
sleep,” she explained, half shyljj. 

” What I you haven't been night-nur^ng ? ” 

“ Yes, for once,” 

” Susy, tell them to bring upsupper, and let's loolnafter her.” 

He wheeled roun^ a comfortable \jhair to the open window 
— tl^js charming circular lx>w of last-centufy design, wl^h 
filled mp the end of the room and gave it character. The 
window looked out on a quiet line of back gardens, ^uch as 
Tm,y still be seen in Bloomsbury, with fine plane trees hejro 
and there just coming intg full leaf ; and beyond them 
backs of another line of houses in a distant square, with 
pleasant irregulsui'ties of old brickwork and tiled roof. •She 
mottled trunks of the planes, their bkickened twigs and 
branches, tjieir thin, beautiful leases, the forms the housg; 
beyond, rose in a charming medley of line against ^e blue 
and peaceful Nc^near sound was to be hdard, %nly the 
distant murmur that no Londoner escapes ; and some of 
the British Museum pigeons were sunning themselves on the , 
garden w^ below. 
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Hallins’ room was spaciouli baCal/ fur- 
ni^ed. The^ walls, indeed, vjprek crowded- with books, and 
broken, w^pre tho books cease|l. by phQtpgfaphs of Italy and 
Greece ; but^f furniture' proper llxere seemed to be little 
besides Hallin’s large writing-table facing the window, and a 
few chairs, placed on. the blue drugget w^ch brother and 
sister had chosen with ^certain anxiety. /dreading secretly 
lest it should be a piece or self-indulgence tdbuy iphat pleased 
them both so much. On one side of the Replace was Miss 
Hallin's particular cAmer — her chair, the table that held her 
few special books, her work-basj^et, with its*knittieig. her 
accounts.^ There, in the intervals of faaxiy activities, she 
sat and worked or read, always cheerful and Susy, and always 
watchftig over her brother. * 

" I wish," said Hallin, with some discontent? when Mar- 
cella had settled herself, " that we were going to be alone 
to-night ; tftat would have r^stdd yonj,more." 

" ^^y, vflcio is coming ? " said Marcella, a little flatly. 
She had certainly hoped to find them alouQ. 

" Your old fnend Frank Leven is coming to supper. 
^ When he heard you were to be here he vwe^ that nothing 
could er should keep him away. Then, after supper, one 
or twcar^ople asked if they might come in. There are some 
anxious things^eoing on." ‘ * 

He leant his head o^s his hand for a moinept with a sigh, 
then forcibly wrenched himself from what were evidently 
recurrent thoughts. 

" Do tell me sopie more of what you ass doing," he said, 
bending forw^d tether. "You don’t know how much I 
have thought of what you have told hie already." 

" I’m doing just the Same,"* she sai(|, laughing. " Don't 
t^e so much interest in it. It’s the fashion just now to 
admire nurses ; but it's pdiculOus. We ,do our work like 
other.people — ^sometimes badly, sometimej|'Well. And some 
^f us wouldn’t do it if vfe could help it." j 

She threw out the last words with a certain vehem^ce. as 
though eager to get away from any sen^mentalism about 
kusdf, Hallin studied her kindly! i 

" Is this miscellacneojis work a relief t«>y<^after hospital ? " 
./\e asked. • * - 1 ^ 

^ " For the^present. It is more exciting.^d one sees more 
character. ""But there are drawbaclte. m hospital every- 
thing was settled jbr you — every hour fulk and thm 
were alwe^ orders to follow. And the ' w * times were no 
trouble: l<never did anything else twk upland down 
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the £mhankxnqti1#if it was fine, or go to the National Gallery 
if it was wet." • # 

“ And it was tfie inonotony you liked ? ” 

She made a* sigmoi assent. ^ . 

•• Strange I " said Hallin. '%Who could ever have fore- 
seen it ? " * 

She flushed. 

You m^ht hjEfve foreseen it, I think," she said, not with- 
out a little impatience. " But I didn't like it all at once. I 
hated a great des^of it. y«they had lei^me alone all the time 
to scrub and*poliah and wasl%— the things they set me to at 
first — I thought I Slmfild hive been quite happy. To see my 
table full of glasses without a spot, and my brass \aps shin- 
ing, made me as ^gud as a peacock ! But then, of cdurse, 1 
h^ to leant the^eal wort and that was very odd at first." 
" How ? Morally ? " , 

She nodded, laughmg atfhe^ own remembrallces. " Yes ; 
it sfemed to me a|l topsy-tujvy . I thought the? sister at the 
head of the ward iather a stupid person. If 1 had seen her at 
Mellor 1 shouldn't have spoken two words to her. And here 
she was ordering ime about, rating me as I had never rated 
a housemaM; laughing at me for not knowing this gr that/ 
and generally making me feel that a raw probationgE^as one 
of. the things/)f least account in the whole universeTi knew 
perfectly well tha% she had said .to hemelf ^ * N^w, then, I must 
take that proud girl down a pdg, or sne be no use to any- 
body ; ' and I had somehow to put up with it." 

" Drastic ! " said Hallin, laughing. " IJid you comfort 
yourself by reflecting that it was everyl)ody'| fate ? " 

Her lip twitched with amusement. • 

" Not for a long Jime. Bused to have the most aT>surd 
ideas — sometime^ looking back I can hardly believe itp- 
perhaps it was partly a queer state of nerves. •When I ^mis 
at school and gofjm a passion € iised to and overaye the 

girls by shaking my Speaker great^ncle in their faces. And 
so in hospital ; it would flagh aerSss me sometimes in a plaits 
tive sort of way .that they couldn't know that I was Miss 
Boyce of Melloxl wd Ifed been mothering and ruling 
whole of my fatw^s village, or they wofildn’t treat me sor 
Mercifully 1 heldlsy tongue. BulfonI day it cargo to a crisig^ 
I had had to get:pimgs ready for an operation, and had dona 
very well. Dr. Marshall had»paid me even a little^mpli^ 
meat all te my«|lf . But then afterw^s the patient was 
soifie time in c|^iing to, and there h^ to be hot-water 
bottles. J had ready, of couim ; bgt they were too 
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hot, «ad in my zeal and nervousness I bWt ihe fiai&nt^s 
elbow in two places. Oh. the/usi, and the scolding, and the 
hnmiliatioi) I When I left th{) ward that evei^g 1 thought 
I would go hc^e next day,” • 

” But you didn't ? ” • ♦ s 

“ If I could have sat down and thought it out, I ^ould 
probably have gone Biyt I couldn't think it out — was too 
dead tired/ That is the chief feature of your first months in 
hospital — the utter, helpless fatigue at night. You go to bed 
aching and you wake-up aching, 'll you are heajthy , as I was, 
it doesn't hurt you ; but when ^our^ time comes to sleep, 
sleep you Even that miserable ni^ht my head was no 

sooner on the pillow than I was asleep ; and next morning 
there iVas all the routine as usual, and thefdread of being a 
minute late on duty. Then when I got into the ward the 
sister looked at me rather queerjy and went out of her way 
to be kind to me. Oh, I was so grateful to her ! I cpuld 
have brushed her boots or done any other menial service for 
her with delight. And — then — ^somehow L pulled through. 
The enormous interest of the work seized me — I grew ambi- 
,tious — they pushed me on rapidty — everybody^ seemed sud- 
denly “to become my friend instead of my enemy — and I 
ended ^7. thinking the hospital the most fascinating and 
engrossing placg in the whole world." ' 1 

" A curious expcrieiice," sp,id Hallin. ** X suppose you 
had never obeyed any one in your life before ? " 

" Not since I was at school, and then riot much.” 

Hallin glanced at her as she lay back iir her chair. How 
richly human ^he fdce had grown ! It was as forcible as 
ever \xi expression and colour, but that look which had often 
repelled him in )ns first acquaiiitance with her, as of a hard, 
sppculative eagerness more like the ardent boy than the 
woman, had very much disappeared. It seemed to him ab- 
sorbed in sometlung new — something sad and yet benignant, 
iliformed with all the padnqs and pain of growth. 

** How long have you been at work to-day ? '' he asked her. 
” I went at eleven last night. \ came f^way at four this 
afternoon." ^ . 

Hallin exclaimed; ‘\You had food ? ^ | 

Do you* think I should let myself starv^ with my work to 
do ? " me as^ed him, with a shade of scorn dnd her most pro- 
fessional air. " Ai^ don't st^pose fhat such a case occurs 
often. It is a very rare thing for us to* undertake night- 
nursing at all." « I 

” Can yo« tell» me what the case wpi ? 
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SSie liold him raguely, describing also in a few words her 
encounter witfi Dr. Blank. « 

1 suppose he wiU maSe ^fuss/’ she said, Vith a resUess 
look. ** and that lishall be blimed." . , • 

should think your secend doctor wiu take care of 
that,*’ said’Hallin. 

I don't know. I couldn’t he^ it. But it is one of our 
first principles n<ft to question a dhclor. And laJt week, too, 

I got the ^sociation into trouble. A patient 1 had been 
nursing for weeks and go^ quite fond o#had to be removed to 
hospit^. She asked me to«cut her hair. It was. matted 
dreadfully, and wcSiM ha^e been cut off directly she got to 
the ward. So I cut it, left her all comfortable, &nd was to 
come back at one .to meet the doctor and help get^ies off. 
When I caftie, i found tlje whole court in an uproar. The 
sister of the woman, who had been watching for me, stood . 
on the doorstep, and impldf ec^ne to go away, ^he husband 
had gone out of his senses^ with rage because *l had cut his 
wife's hair without his consent. , ’ He'll murder you, Nuss,’ 
said the sister, ^if he sees you ! Don't come in-^he’s mad 
— ^he's been going round on li$ *ands and knees on the floor / ' ” 
Hallin ^terrupted with a shout of laughter. MaiccUsi 
laughed too ; but to his amazement he saw thaUjipr hand 
shook, and i^at thexb were tears in her eyes. 

''It’s all very well," she said, wilji a ^iglf, "but I had to 
come away in disgrace, all the street looking on. And he 
made such a fuss* at the office agi never was. It was unfor- 
tunate — ^we don’,^: want the people set agjiinst the nurses. 
And now Dr. Blank 1 — I seem to be* mwa^s getting into 
scrapes. It is differdht from hospital, where evsryt^ng is 
settled for one." ^ • • 

Hallin could hardly believe his ears. ISuch womaxuph 
terrors and.depressions from Marcjplla Boyce I Was she , alter 
all, too young for the work, or*w£ there some fret of thd soul 
reducing her natural force ? He Mt an unwonted impulse of 
tenderness towards her — such one might feel towards a 
tired child — ^and set himself to cheer and rest her. 

* He had succeeded to dome extent, when he saw her gMii*a 
little start, and folf<»wing her eyes he perceived that uncon- 
^iously his arm,' which was resti^ on the table^had push^ 
into her view a photograph in a little frame, which fand be»iL 
hitherto concealed froft her bv a glass of flowecd. J9o would 
have quierliy put it out of sight again, But she sat up in her 
chdir. . , . , , 

** Will ^ovL gl^ it|iM ? ’’ she said, putting out her hand. 
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gave it her at once. ^ , • 

V* Susy brought it home from Miss Raeburn the other day. 
His aunt made h^n sit to one of the p];LOtographers who 
alw^ besieging public men. * We thought it good.** 

'* It is very good,*’ she said, after a pause. “ Is the hair 
really — as gray as that ? ** She points to it. * ** 

" Quite. I am very glad that he is going oif with Lord 
Maxwell td Italy. It wm be ten days’ brehk for Jiim, at any 
rate. His work this last year has been very heavy. He has 
had his grandfather’^ to do reallyt as well as his' own ; and 
this Commission has been a st^ ipb too. I an! rather sorry 
that he has taken this new post.^ * ^ 

" What* post ? ” 

“♦Didn’t 3^ou hear ? They have made him Under Secre- 
tary to the Home Department, e So that he is^ now in the 
Government.** . 

She put bick the photograph, 'and njpved her chair a little 
so as to see inore of the plane tRees and the strips of sunset 
cloud. “ How is Lord Maxwell ? ** she askpd presently. 

“ Much changed. It might end in a sudden break-up at 
any time.” •• 

HalUn saw a slight contraction pass over nec face. He 
knew Jhat she had always felt an affection for Lord Maxwell. 

Sudoe^y Marcella looked hastily rotind her.. Miss Hallin 
was busy with^ little servant at the other end of the room 
making arrangements for supper. 

** Tell me,” she said, benejing over the arm of her chair and 
speaking in a lo^, ^ager voice, he is beginning to forget it ? ” 
Hallin looked at hGr in silence, but his half-sad, hsuf-konic 
smile suggested an answer from which she turned away. 

“ If he only would 1 ” *£die said, speak|ng almost to herself , 
a kind of impatience. “ He ought to marry, for every- 
body’s saket” 

“I^eenosignofhismarrying^atpresent,”saidHallindryly. 
He began to put some jpapers under his hand in order. 
There was a cold di^ty in ms qrianner which she perfeedy 
understood. Ever since that day — ^that never-forgotten day 
-«^hen he had come to her the mohiing aAer her last in^- 
view with Aldous ^a^bum— come with r^uptance and dis- 
Jjke, because Aldous had akked it of him — and hsA gone away 
Uer friend, more drawn to her, more touched by her than he 
had eyfer brfn in the days of the englU;ement-^their relation 
on this subject haddieen the same. His sweetness and kind- 
ness to her, his inflvence over her life during the past eighteen 
idonths. h^ been very great. In th^t am interview, the 
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object ii whick tfad been to convey to her a warning oh' the 
subject of the man it was thought she might allow herself to 
marry, something in the manner with whicltf he had attempted 
his incredibly diMcult task — ite simplicity, iibs delicate re- 
spect^or her personality, its suggestion of a character richer 
and saintUer than anything she had yet known, and uncon- 
sciously revealing itself under thp stress of enjption — this 
something fcad suddenly broken down his pale, proud com- 
panion, had to his own grpat dismay jjrought her to tears, 
and to such confidences, ^uch indirect askings for help and 
under^anding as amazed ^h^ both. * 

Experiences of tnis kind were not new to him* His life 
consecrated to ideas, devoted to the wresting of thg maxi- 
mum of hugian service from a crippling, physical weakitess ; 
the precarious health itself which cut him ofi from a hundred 
ordinary amusements and, occupations, and specially cut< 
luiu off from marriage — ^together with the ardent tempera- 
ment, the chdTm, the imaginative insight which had been his 
cradle-gifts — ^these things ever since he was a lad had made 
him again and again the guide and prop of natures stronger 
and stormier tth^ his own; often the unwilling guide^foi; 
he had the half-impatient, breathless instincts of fhe*man 
who has set himself % task, and painfully doubts whether he 
will have power' and time to finish it. The cj^iims made upon 
him seemed to him often tOb*bost bim •ph3rsical and brain 
energy he could ill spare. 

But his quick, tremulous sympathy rendered him really a 
defenceless prey ^ such matters. Mascetla threw herself 
upon him as others had done ; and there wais no help for it. 
Since their first memorable ^interview, at long iiftervals he 
had written to her and she to him. Of herJiospital life, till 
to-nfght she had never told him much. Her letters had b«en 
the passionate outpourings of ^ nature sick of itself, and for 
the moment of hving ; full of explanations which* really 
explained little ; full, too, of the flntaught pangs and ques- 
tionings of a mind which had never given any sustain^ or 
e^chaustive effort to any4)hilo90phical or social question, and 
yet was in a sense 4K>rtured by them all~athirst for aaTSft* 
possible justice, and hflame for idqpils tnoAced first and above 
all by the writer’s own weakness and defect. HSllin had feljj? 
^em interesting; sad, Md, in a sense, fine ; butjie hga nevw 
braced himself to answer them without groans. There were 
so piany other people in the world in the same plight I 
^Nevertheless, all through the growtlf of friendship one 
thing had«ever altqe^ J)etween them fremfthe^b^nning— 
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Haifa’s irrevocable judgment of the treatmeiit she liad be* 
stowed on Aldous Raeburn. Re^ throughout the whole 
course of their acq&ain-^ce ha£ he expifea^ that judgment 
to her in so mdny words, ^twithstandin^, she miew per* 
fecdy well both nature and the force of it. It lay kke a 
rock in the stream of their friendship. The currents of talk 
might circlei round it, imply it, g:lance o£E fnom it * they left 
it unchanged. At the root of his mind towards ner, at the 
bottom of his gentle, sensitive nature there was a sternness 
which hp often forgot — she never. ‘ « ^ 

This hard fact in their relation tiad ^'n^ensibly influenced 
her greatly*, was constantly, indeed, working in and upon her, 
espe<;ialiy since the chances of her nursing career had brought 
her to settle in this district, within a stone^s throwf of him and 
his sister, so th^t she saw them often and intimately. But 
*it worked im different yra,ys. Si'.metimes — as to-night — ^it 
evoked a kind of defiance. * 

A minute or two after he haSi made his remark about 
Aldous, she said to him suddenly, — • 

I had a letter from Mr. Wharton to-day. He is coming 
lo taa iipth me to-morrow, and I shall probably go to the 
House onJFriday with Edith Craven to hear him hpeak." 

HallifT gave a slight start at the name.. Then he said noth- 
ing, but went orf sorting som^ letters of the day into diffet- 
ent heaps. His silence roused* her irritation. * 

" Do you remember,*' she said, in a lovf, energetic voice, 
that I told you I could nfever be ungrateful, never forget 
what he had donb ? 'J. * 

" Yes, I^remfeiber,*' he said, not without a certain sharp- 
ness <5f tone. “ You spoke of ..giving him help if he ever 
asked it of you. * Has he asked it ? " ' 

She explained that what he seemed to be asking was Couis 
Craven’s help, and that Ifis overtures with regard to the 
LahouP Clarion were pa^cularly opportune, seeing- that 
Louis was pining to be abler to marry, and was losing heart, 
hope, and health for want of sonfe fixed employment. She 
sp$^e warmly of her friends and their trouj^les, and Hallinfa 
inward distaste had to admit that sdl shS sAd was plausible. 
Since the moment in tlftit strange talk wnich had ^awn them 
Sbgethei:, when she had turned upon him with the passionate 
cry, “ lisee vhat you mean, perfectl^^, but T am not going 
to marry Mr. Whar(jpn, so don't trouble to warn ipe — ^for the 
j matter of that he Ijas warned me’^hipiself but my gratiPude 
he has eame{}, aqd u he asks for it I will never deny it; him " — 
since that moment there had been d of 'V^arton be- 
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tween them. Aif the bottom of his heaxt Hallin distrusted 
her, and was ashamed of hfm^If because of it. . His soreiiess 
and jealousy f9r his fr^nd Imey no bounds. # If that were to 
come on again/* hd was saying to 'himself no\^as she talked 
to hii^., “ I 90uld not bear it, I bould not forgive her ! ** 

He only wish^ that she would give up talking about 
Wharton altogether. But. on the contrary, she w^uld talk of 
him, and with a curious persistence. She must needs know 
what Hallin thought of lus career in Parliament, of his pros- 
pects, of his ppwers as a speaker. Hallin answered shortly, like 
some bfte approach^ ^n a subject for which he cares rfothmg. 

“ Yet, of course, it is not that ; it is injustice 1 *’ ^he said to 
herself with vehemence,. “ He must care. They are |jis sub- 
jects, his interests too. But he will not look at it dispas^on- 
ately, becaule — — ** • 

So they fell out with e|oh other a little, ^d the talk • 
dragged. Yet all the while Marcella's inner mind was con- 
scious of quitfe different thoughts. How good it was to be 
here, in this room, beside these two people T She must show 
herself fractious and difficult with Hallin sometime^ ; it was 
her nature. But in reality\hat slight and fragile form, that, 
spiritual pnesence, were now shrined in the girl's eagdt rlver- 
ence and affection, ^he felt towards him as many vGatholic . 
has felt towards his director — ^though the hi 40 en yearning to 
be led by him® was often oddl)5*fcovered, as now, by an outer 
self-assertion. Perhaps her quarrel with him was that he 
would not lead fter enough, would not tell her precisely 
enough what she Vas to do with hersell 

CHAPTER -V. 

• 

While she and Hallin were sitting thus, momentarily outiof 
tune with each ol^r, the silence»was suddenly 1[>roken by a 
familiar voice. * 

“ I say, Hallin, is this all right 

The words came from a young man who, having knocked 
unheeded, openedthe dopr and cautiously put in a curly head. 

Frank, is thatyfu ? Come in," cried Hallin, smngin^^. 

Frank Leven camd in, and at oncei{>ei%eived me l^y sit- 
ting in the window. Well, 1 am glsm I *' he efted, striding 
^rqss the room' and shakinG; HaUin’s hand Jby ij^e way. 

Miss Boyce I I thoftght none of your friends were ever 

golpg to gSt a sight of you again I Why, what " He 

drew back, scannmg h6r, a gay look ol quizzing surprise < 
on his faiiwboy's facej , 
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"He expected me in cap and apro^/Vsaid lilarcdla, 
laiSghing, ** or means to pretend lie did.'* 

“ I expect^ a»sensation I ^And her® ydu are, just as you 
were, omy twice as-^ — ’ I say, Hallin/^.doesn't she look 
well I " — this in a stage asi&e to Hallin, while, the speaker 
was drawing off his gloves and still studying Marcella. 

** Well, / think she loc^ tired," said i|^n, with a little 
attempt at a smile, but turning away. Everybody felt a 
certain tension, a certain danger,^even m the simplest words, 
and Miss Halim's call to supper wUs very iHrelcpme. 

The frugal meal went gaily. • Tihe c^^attwng ChrisSrchurch 
boy brought to it a breath of happy, careieii life, to which the, 
three pthers — overdriven and overpressed, all of them — re- 
spohd^ with a kind of eagerness. Halliif especi^y delighted 
in him, and would have out all^his budget — ms peacock's 
pride at haying been just put ipto the ' varsity eleven, his 
cricket engagements for the shammer, hrs rows with his dons ; 
above all, his lasting amazement that he'Shduld have just 
scraped through his Mods.* f 

" I thought those Roman emperors would have done for 
I me I" he declared, with a child's compla^ncy. ** Brutes! 
I couldn’t remember them, I learnt them up<^and down, 
backvnar&d and forwards, but it was 40 ^)od ; they nearly 
dished me ! " < < 

" Yet it comes back to me,\' said Hallin slyly, " that when 
a certain person was once asked to namej^e winner of the 
Derby in some obscure yeat*, he began at fke beginning, and 
gave us all of them, from first to last, witfout a hitch." 

" The winnet’ of tfie Derby / " said tjie 1^ eagerly, bending 
forward \(ith his hands op bis knees. " Why, I should rather 
think so I That isn't memory ; that's knowledge ! — Good- 
ntss ! who’s this ? ’’ ^ 

The last * remark was td^ressed sotto pace to Marcella. 
Supper was just over, and the two guests; with Hallin,^ had 
returned to the window,* while Miss Hallin, stoutly refusing 
their help, herself cleared the table and all striught. 
Hallin, hearing a knock, had gon^ to t^door while Lev^ 
speaking. Four men came crowdi4| in, all of them 
apparently well ]d[:owri bpth to Hallin* ana bis sister. The 
*pst two selmied to be workmen ; the otters were Bennett, 
Ha]lin^Aold«and tried friend among ^e labour leaders, and 
Nehenuw Wilkins, M.P. Hallin introducckl them all to Mar- 
cella and Leven ,* ^ut the newcomers took little notice of 
any one but their host, and were soon sealed about him dis- 
cussing a nSatter already apparent^X iipiiliar to<them, and 
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intoVlfich HaU& had thrown himself at once with that 
passionate directness whifh,^ the social an^l speculative 
field, replaced^s^dipary gei^eness of manner. ^ He seemed 
to be in strong di^greement with the rest — % disagreement 
whicl\troul^ed himself and irritated them. 

Marcella watched them with quick curiosity from the winr 
dow where she was sitting, and would have liked to go for- 
ward to listen. But Frank Levet turned suddenly round 
upon her with sparkling eyes. 

Oh, 1 sav, d<Hi*t go ! • Do come anti sit here with me a 
bit. Oh, isn^t it rum 1 isi^^t it rum ! Look at Hallin^those 
are the people Wjhdht he cares to talk to. That's a shoe- 
maker, Ihat man to the left — areally an awfully cute fellow ; 
and this man in^ixMit, 1 think he told me he was a mSLson, a 
Socialist, ol*course — ^would like to string me up to-morrow. 
Did you ever see i^uch a coiyitenance ? Whenever that man 
begins, I think we must be precious near to sh&ting. And 
he's pious too; wfbuld pray«over us first and shoot us after- 
wards — which isn^t the case, 1 understand, with many of ’em. 
Then the others— you know them ? That's Bennett — 
regular good fallow — always telling his pals not to make fools, 
of themselves — iqx which, of course, they love him »o fhore 
than they are olliged. And Wilkins— oh, Wilkim ^** — he 
chuckled — ‘’4they|say it’ll come to a beau^ful row in the 
House before, they've done, bftween#him and my charming 
cousin, Harry W];|£uton. My father says he backs Wilkins.” 

Then suddenl^^^he lad recollected himself, and his clear 
cheek coloured a Mttle after a hasty glance at his companion. 
He fell to silence^and^looking at his b^ots. •Marcella won- 
dered what was the matter with him. Since her lighl^from 
Mellor she had lived, so to s^eak, mth her lyead injQie sand. 
She herself had never talked directly of her own afiairs^ 
anybody. Her sensitive pride did not let her Realize that, 
notwitlitanding, ^ the worl<f was aware of them. • 

** I don’t supp^ you know qnfbh about your cousin 1 ’* 
she said tp him v|th a little scorn. 

” Well, I don’t j^nt to,” said the lad; "that's one comfort. 
But I don’t knomh|iythmg about anything 1 Miss BoyM^’ 

^ He plunged his^e^d in his hands, apd Marcella, looking at 
him, aaw at once^hat she was meknt to understand she ha^ 
woo and lament^on beside her. Her black^eyesManced 
with laughter. M Millor slfb had been several times his 
confidante.* The^handsome lad was libt apparently very 
fond of bis sisters^ and had taken to her from the beginning. 
To-night she recogpoy^^the old 83 miptom 8 . # ^ 
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" What, you have been getting into Bcra|)e6 again*!? ” she 
said. " How .many since^wc met (last ? " ^ 

There 1 eyou ifiake fun of i# I he sai(^ Indignantly from 
behind his fingers. “ You*r^like all the rest.*’ 

MarceUa teased him a little more till at last she was aston- 
ished by a flash of genuine wrath from the hastily-uncovered 
eyes. , ,, , 

" If you're only going to chaff a fellow, let's over there 
and talk ! And yet J did want ;to tell you about it — you 
were awfully kind to me down at Home. I want to tell you 
— and 1 don’t want to tell yoh—^erhg,^ .1 oughtn*t\o tell 
you — you’ll think me a brute, I dare say, an ungentlemanly 

brute, ipT speaking of it at all — and yet somehow " 

Tfie boy, trimson, bit his lips. Marcella, apested and 
puzzled, laid a hand on his armV She had been used to 
' these motheiiy Vays with him ale Mellor, on the strength of 
her seniority, so inadequately* measurefl by its two year&or 
so of time I ** I won’t laugh," she said. ^^Tefl me." 

" No-^really ?— shall I ?•’’ 

Whereupon there burst forth a history precisely similar, it 
Bcempd, to some half-dozen others she had already heard from 
the samfe lips. A pretty girl — or rather " fm ^^rqtiisite crea- 
ture ! at the house of some relation in Scotland, met 

again at the " Boats ’’ at Oxford, and yet agUin at Com- 
memoration balls, Nuntham picnics, and the <rest ; adored 
and adorable ; yet, of course, a sphinx boi* for the torment 
of men, taking her haughty* way over a pfostrate sex, kind 
to-day, cruel to^l>r^ow ; not to be woxjf by money, yet, 
naturally, not to be won without it pomessed, like Rose 
Aylmer, of " every virtue, everjr grace," whether of form or 
family ; 3 iet making nothing but a devastating and death- 
detiing use of them — ^how familiar it all was ! — and Tiow 
many more of them there ^eqjned to be in the world, on a' 
man’s ^reckoning, than oma woman’s ! 

" And you know," said the lad eagerly, " though she’s so 
frightfully pretty — well, frightfully fetching; rather-^and well 
dressed and all the rest of it, she isn’t a b£t silly, not one of 
yoOT. empty-headed girls — not she. Sh^ read a lot of 
things — ^a lot ! I'nS’sut’e, Miss Boyce,” ne looked at her con- 
fMently^ “ it you were to see her you'd llunk her awfully 
clever. Andr yet she's so lit^e — an^ so ^dainty — and she 
dances^ — ^my goodness I you should see her d^pce, skirt- 
dance, I mean — Leity Lind isn’t in it ! ‘ She’s good too, 

' awfully good. I tMnk her mother's a most dreadful old bore 
— ^well, no, I^idif t mean that — of cc^ufsf I didn’t mean that \ 
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— ^biit {fhe’s fujsf, you know, and invalidy, and had to be 
wrapped up in shawls, and| dragged about in b£^th-chairs, «nd 
Betty's an anjgel to Ijer — she js really — ^th#ugh Ijer mother's 
always snapping hfer head off. And as to thereof— — ” 
Soqpiethin^ in his tone, in theVay he had of fishing for her 
approval, sent Marcella into a sudden fit of laughter. Then 
she put out a hand to restrain this plunging lover. “ Look 
here — do ceme tc) the point. Ha^e you proposea to her ? " 

** I should rather think I have ! " said the boy’ fervently. 

' ' About onc^ a week sinc<» (Christmas, ^f course she's played 
with me — ^that sort always dees — ^but I think I miglrt really 
have a chance with^Sr if it weren't for her mother — horrible 

old No, of course I don't mean that I But now it 

comes in — whatJL oughtn't to tell you — I know I ougllta't to 
tell you 1 %'m always ntaking a beastly mess of it. It's 
because I can't help talking of it ! " • • 

4ud shaking his cu^y head ia despair, he once more plunged 
his red cheeks into ms hands and fell abruptly silent. 

Marcella coloiired for sympathy. "I really wish you 
wouldn't talk in riddles," she said. " What is the matter 
with you ? Qf course you*must tell me." , 

" Well, \ know you won't mind I " cried the lad, emei|;ing. 

" As if you could mind 1 But it sounds like my MipMdence 
somehow to be talking to you about — about^ — You see/' 
he blurted oyt, "she's going;*to Italy with the Raeburns. 
She's a connection of theirs, somehow, and Miss Raeburn's 
taken a fancy to her lately — andther mother's treated me like 
dirt ever since they asked her to go to Itady^ and naturally a 
fellow sees what 4hat ^means — and whafi: heremother's after. 

I don't believe Betty would ; he's too old for her^ isn'Jb he ? 
Oh my goodness I 'J — ^this fime he smote Jiis kn^ in real 
desperation — " nOw I have done it. I'm simply bursimg 
always with the thing I'd rathei^cut my head bff than say. 
Why they make ^em fike me iMon't know 1 " • 

" You mean," ’said Marcella, ^fth impatience, "that her 
mother wants her to marry Mr. Raeburn ? " 

, He looked round at his companion. She was lying back in 
a deep chair, herlhuds lightly clasped on her knee. Sdltie^ 
thing in her atti&de, in the pose of fthoi tragic head, in the 
expression of theiace stamped to*night with a fatigue whish 
was also a dignil^, struck a real compunction ^to ^ mood 
of vanity' and exciteiftent. He had simply not men able 
to mist tub temptation to'talk to her. €he reminded him of 
the Raeburns, and the Raeburns weredn his mind at the 1 
present xnoment^by| and by night. He .knew that he 
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was probably doing an indelicate and indftcxeet thllhg, but 
all the same hjs boyish egotisn%wofcild not be restrained from 
the headlong puisiait of his owi^ emotions. There was in him, 
too, such a blaming curiositv as to how ^he would take it 
— what she would say. Now, however, he felt a gqjiuine 
shrinking. His look changed. Drawing his chair close up 
to her, he J^egan a series ^of penitent and gelf-contradictory 
excuses, which Marcella soon broke in upon. e 

** I don't know w^ you talk like that," she said, looking 
at him steadily. “ l5o you suppose I can go ^ all my life 
without hearing Mr. Kaebura’s rnam^ mentioned ? And 
don't apologize so much I It really do&n't matter what I 
supposy — that you think — about my present state of mind. 
It i^ very simple. I ought never to have aopepted Mr. Rae- 
burn. I behaved badly. I know»it — and everybody knows 
» it. Still, onp has to go on living one's life somehow. The 
point is, that I am rather the vnrong person for you to comf to 
just now, for if there is one thing I ardently ^h about Mr. 
Raeburn, it is that he should get himself married." 

Frank *Leven looked at her in bewildered dismay 
* "I never thought of that," he^teaid. 

" Weil, you might, mightn't you ? " 

For <^n«ther short space there was sijence between them, 
while the rush qf talk in the centre of the room was still loud 
and unspent. * \ • 

Then she rated herself for want of sympathy. Frank sat 
beside her, shy and uncomfortable, his confidence chilled away. 

" So you think Miss Raeburn has views " she asked him, 
smiling, and inrher ifiost ordinary voi 9 e. 

The boy's eye brightejned again with the implied permis- 
sion to go on chattering. ^ ' c 

4! I know she has 1 Betty's brother as good as told me 
that she and Mrs. Macdoivald — that's Betty's mother — she 
hasn't«got a father — ^had t^k%d it over. And now Betty's 
going with them to Ital^, ^nd Aldous is going tooior ten 
days ; and when I go to &e Macdonaldsf Mrs. Macdon^d 
treats me as if I were a little chap in j^kets, and Betty 
wd^ies me to death. It's sickening 1 " e £ 

" And how about Ms. Raeburn ? " * 

Oh, Aldous seems to like her very mhjch," be said de- 
s^ndeiMy. She's always teasing and axxrasing him. When 
she's there she never lets him* alone. She harries him out. 
She makes Idm readme her and ride with her. She^iakes him 
discuss all sorts of things with her vOu’d mn/er think Aldous 
would discuSsr-ker lovers and her Ip'^^affidrs, and being in 
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love I it's extraordinary the way she drives him round. At 
Easter she and her motherVreie staying at the Court, and 6ne 
night Betty told nje »he was hored to death. Ihwas a very 
smart party, but everything w^ so fl&t and everybody was 
so duU* Sa she suddenly got up and ran across to Aldous. 
*Now look here, Mr. Aldous,’ she said, ‘this’ll never do! 
You’ve got to con^e and dance witl^me; and/’t#5A^ose chairs 
and tables aside ’ — I can fancy the litlle stamp she’d give — 

‘ and make those other people dance Joo.* And she made 
him — she positively madSmm. Aldous declared he didn’t 
dance, %,nd she woijJ^’t hav8 a word of it. And pitesently 
she got to all her tricks, skirt-dancing and the rest oi it — and 
of course the evening went like smoke.” ^ 

Marcella’^ eyea, hnusually wide open, were somewnaf in- 
tently fixed on the speakef . ” And Mr. Raeburn liked it ? ” 
she asked in a tone that sgunded increduloifs. ^ 

’•Didn’t he just ?• She tokl me they got regular close 
friends after that, and he «fcold her everything-— oh, well,” 
said the lad, embarrassed, and clutching at his usual formula 
— ” of course I didn’t mean that. And she’s fearfully fiat- 
tered, you can see she is ; find she tells me that she adores* 
him — ^thatiie’s the only great man she’s ever knowfl— iJiat 
I’m not fit to black hys l^ts, and ought to be gratsfui»when- 
ever ho speaks to me — and all that sort of^ot. And now 
she’s going off with them. 1 /hall have-to shoot myself — I 
declare I shall 1 ” 

” Well, not yet,” said Marcella in a soothing voice ; ” the 
case isn’t clear Aough. Wait till they come back. Shall 
we move ? I’m going pver there to listSi to Itiat talk. But, 
first, come and see me whenever yoiy like — 3 to 4.3O, Brewn’s 
Buildings, Maine Stseet — ana tell me how this goes on.” 

Sh8 spoke with a careless lightness, laughing at him with 
a half-sisterly freedom. She hjidcisen from her Seat, and he, 
whose thoughts had been wrapped up for months in ene of 
the smallest of the sex, was suddei&y struck with her height 
and stately gesture as she moved away from him. 

By Jove ! Why didn’t she stick to Aldous ? ” he said to 
himsdf disconten^ly as his eyes followed her. ” It %la8 
only her cranks, ancf of course she’ll cetirid of them. Just 
like my luck I ” . • ^ 

e . * ' « « * • 

MeanwhUe Marcella took a seat neaCt to Miss Halnn, who 
looked up from her knitting to smile af her. The girl fell 
into the attitude of listening, but for some minutes she was 
not listening at all. was reflecting how^littib men knew 
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of eacb other, even the most intimate frieildii and ISying to 
imagine whai^ Aldous Raeburi^wotild be like ma^rried to such 
a charmer Frank had sketehed. IJis friendship for her 
meant, of coiyrse. the attrition of contraries— one of the 
inost promising of all possible beginnings. Oij the yhole, 
she thought Frank’s chances were poor. 

Then, unexpectedly, her ear was caught by Wharton’s 
name, and^she discovered* that what was going on beside her 
was a passionate discussion of bis present position and pros- 
pects m the Labour* party — a discussion, however, mainly 
confined to W'ilkins and the two w|>rkmen. Bennett had the 
air of thQ shrewd and kindly spectatoJ* who has his own 
reasons for treating a situation with reserve ; and Hallin was 
lying back in his chair, flushed and womf oi^it. The previous 
debate, which had now merged in ^hese questions of men and 
personalities, had made him miserable ; he had no heart for 
any thin g more. Miss Hallin* observe^ him anxiously, ^^d 
made restless movements now and then, as though she nad 
it in her mind to send all her guests away, f 

The two Socialist workmen were talking strongly in favour 
,of an organized and distinct Labour party, and Wharton’s 
leadbrship. They referred constantly to Parnell, and what he 
had danetfor " those Irish fellows.” The only way to make 
Labour formidable in the House was to learn «the lesson ot 
Unionism and of P.arnsllism,*Jto act together ^nd stiike to- 
gether, to make of the party a ” two-handed engine,” ready 
to smite Tory and Libert impartially. Tothis end a septate 
organization, sepaiiate place in the House, separate Whips-— 
they were residy, nay^lamorous, for th^m all. And they were 
equally determined on Harry Wharton as a leader. They 
spoke of the Clqirion with enthhsiasm, and declared that its 
onjpier was already an independent power, and was, more- 
over, as ” straight ” as he^as sharp. 

Tha contention and the pfaise lashed Wilkins into fury. 
After making one or tw6 yisible efforts at a sarcastic self- 
control which came to nothing, he broke out into a flood of 
invective which left the rest of the joom staring. Marcella 
foiCid herself indignantly wondering yrho this big man, 
with his fierce eyes, Ipng, puffy cheeks, coarse black hair, 
^d north-country accedt, might be. Why did he talk 
In this*^ay, with these epithets, this venom ? It was in- 
tolerable 1 * c c 

Hallin roused himself from his fatigue to pla)^ the peace- 
maker. But someiof the things Wilkins had been saying had 
roused the vRrath of the two workmen, a^d the talMamed up 
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unmanageably,* Vt'ilkins'a dialect getting more proncynnced 
with each step of the argulnent. • • 

Well, if I^d evqp ba' thowbthat I war cdomin«to Lunnon 
to put myself and my party oon^er the heel o'JVIuster Harry 
Wharton, I’d ha* stayed at home, I tell tha,** cried Wilkins, 
slapping his knee. ‘^If it's to be the People’s party, why, in 
the name o* God. jnust yo put a ypong ripstitch Jike yon at 
the head of ft ? — a man who’ll just mak* use of us il, you and 
me, an’ ivery man Jack of jis, for his ojfrn advancement, an' 
ull kick us down when hd’s done with us ! Why shouldn’t 
he ? What is he ? ^ Js hesa ihan of us — bone of our*bone ? 
He's a landlord, and an aristocrat, I tell tha ! Whai: have the 
likes of him ever been but thorns in our side ? Whcji have 
the landlord e-v^r |;one with the p'eople ? HaVe they "hot 
been the blight and the ctfrse of the country for hun’erds of 
years ? And you're goin’ jp tell me that a rfiia% bred out o’ 
them, living on his renA and interest — grinding the faces of the 
poor. I’ll be bdund, if the trftth were known, as all the rest of 
them do — ^is goin' to lead me, an' those as'll act with me, to 
the pullin' down of the landlords ! Why are we to go lick- 
spittlin’ to any man of his Sort to do our work for us ? ^Let 1 
him go to his own class — I’m told Mr. Wharton is tnighty 
fond of countesses, apd they of him 1 — or let hini^eip^up as 
thfe friend of* the working man just as he likes — I’m quite 
agreeable ! I«shan’t make any bones about takin’ his vote : 
but I’m not goin’ to make him master over me, and give him 
the right to speak' for my mates*in the House of Commons. 
I'd cut my hand dff fust ! ” • • 

Leven grinned in the background. Benn^t law back in 
his chair with a worried look, Wilkins’s crudities^ereivery 
distasteful to him both in and out of the House. The younger 
of thS Socialist workmen, a mauson, with a strong^quare flat, 
incongruously lit somehow wjth*the eyes of tte religious 
dreamer, looked at Wilkins contenjptuously. • 

There's none of you in the House will take orders,” he 
said quickly, ” and that’s the ruin of us. We all know that. 
Where do you think we'd have been in the struggle with^e 
employers if we'd gone about our business as you're g^g 
about yours in the Hfouse of Comipont ? • 

" I’m not sayin’ we shouldn’t organize'* slid ^ilkin^ 
fiercely. ** What I’m 5a5dn’ js, get a man of«the jyorking 
class — a m^n who has tne wants of the working class — 3, man 
whom the working class can get a hold ofi — to do your busi- 
ness for you, and not any bloodsucking landlord or capitedist. 
It's a sla^ i’ the faqet^ ivery honest working man i’ the 
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coontiV; to•mak^a Labour party and put Hai^ Wh^on at 

t’lwadfofitir 4 

The you^ Socialist looked at him askance. Of course 
you'd like it ypurself \ *' Was what he was thinking. " But 
they'U take a man as can hold his own with the swellsr-and 
quite right too t ” • 

And if Mr. Wharton is a landlord, he's a good sort ! " ex- 
claimed the shoemaker — a tall, lean man in a well-brushed 
frockcoat. " There's many on us knows as have been to 
hear him speak what ne's tried to* do about the land and the 
co-operative farming. 'E's s^ai^ht is Mr. WliartoH. We 
'aven't got Socialism yet — an* it isn't 'is fault bein' a land- 
lord. Ee was bom it." 

" I tell tha he's playin' for his own hand,.! " said Wilkins 
doggedly, the red spot deepenii^ on his swartlnr cheek. 
"He's runaUi*'that paper for his own hand. ^Haven’t I 
had experience of him ? I ki&ow it ; ?nd I'll prove it some 
day ! He's one for featherin' hi?, own nest is Mr. Wharton ; 
and when he's doon it by makkin' fools of us he'll leave us to 
whistle for any good we're iver likely to get out o' him. He 
agen the landlords when it coom to 3ie real toossle I I 
know 'em — I tell tha — I know 'em ! " * 

A w^wnwi's voice, clear and scornful, broke into the talk. 

" It's a little^.strange to think, isn't it, that while we in 

and making ow smaU attempts here and there, h^f of the 
country poor of England have been rehoused in our genera- 
tion by these same, landlords — no fu^ about it — and rents 
for five-roomedc cottages somewhere alwut one and fourpence 
a weejc I 

Hahin swung his chair round and looked at the speaker — 
axti^ed. 

Wilkins also stared at her under his eyebrows. He did 
not like women — ^least of all, ladies. He gruffly replied that 
if they had done anything like as much as she s^d — which, 
he begged her pardon, but he didn't believe— it was done 
for the landlords' own purposes, either to buy of! public 
ophdon, or just for show and aggrandizement. People W^o 
had prize pigs andsprifze cattle must have prize cottages, of 
^urse — " with a race of staves inside 'em ! " 

Marcella, ^right-eyed, erect, her thin right hand hanging 
over he^ knee, went avengingly into facts — the difference be- 
tween landlords' villages and " open " villages ; the agrai^ 
experiments made by different great landlords ; the advan*^ 
tage tO:the«tiQonununity, even fron^^the Socialist point of 
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view, a S 3 mt^ which had preserved the lahd'ih’' great 
blocks, for the ultimate itse •£ the State, as compared ^th 
a system like.the {'ranch, whiph Imd for e^ made Socialism 
impossible. ' • 

H^ilin’s astonishment almost swept away his weariness. 

“ Where in the world did she get it all from ? and is she 
standing on her Ijead, or am I ? ^ 

After antenimated little debate, in which Bennett and the 
two workmen joined, whilp Wilkins s^ for the most part in 
moody, contemptuous sifence, and Micella, her obstinacy 
rouse?, carried throi^h bar defence of the landlords Vith all 
a woman’s love oi emphasis and paradox, everybody rose 
simultaneously to say good-night. , 

You ought to dome and lead a debate down'at our Lime- 
house club,^ said Bennetf pleasantly to Marcella as she held 
out her hand to him ; “ ygu'd take a lot of be^ng.” 

V Yet I'm a Venturist, you know," she said, laughing. 
" I am." • • 

He shook his^ead, laughed too, and departed. 

When the four had gone MarceUa tum^ upon flallin. 

" Are thera many of thcSe Labour members like thatj " 
Her tone was stui vibrating and sarcastic. • 

" He’s not much a talker, our Nehemiah," ^d^allin, 
smiling, "bat he h^ the most extraordiq^iry power as a 
speaker over a large popular a^dienOs that 1 have ever seen. 
The man's hones^ is amazing; it's his tempers and his 
jealousies get in Kis way. You dstonished him ; but, for the 
matter of that, jfou astonished Frank aad*ine still more ! '' 

And as he fell back,into his chair, Marcellft caught a flash 
of expression, a tone that sqpiehovtput her on hsr defence. 

" I was not goings to listen to such unjust stuff withojut a 
word. Politics is one thing ; slanderous abuse is another#" 
she said, throwing back her l}ead with a gesture which in- 
stantly brought back to Hallin the^scene in the Melloi*draw- 
inj|-room, when ^e had denounced the game laws and 
Wharton had scored his first point. 

.He was silent, feeling a c^iain inner exasperation ^th 
women and their ways. 

‘ She only did iifto annoy,' ” jcried Bkank Leven, " ‘ be- 
cause she knows it teases.' We know very w6ll u^^at site 
thinks of us. — But whm did you get it all from.Mis^Boyce ? 
I just wish you'd tell me. Ijiere's a horrid Radical in the 
House l'm*always having rows with ; ahd upon my word I 
tlidn't know there was so much to be said for us t " 
Marc^^a flush^, /'JSjpvor mind where I got it t " she said. 
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In lealky, of course, it was from those Agi^ci^ltural Sleports 
she had worked through the ^eai before under Wharton’s 
teaching, with sOi much angr}r zest, aud to such different 
purpose. I 

« * # ' « * , 

When the door closed upon her and upon Frank I^ven, 
who was tq escort her home. Hallin walked quickly over to 
the table, and stood lookihg for a moment In a sort of bitter 
reverie at Raeburn’s photograph. 

His sister followed nim, and laid>her hand onjhis shoulder. 

“ Do go to bed, Edward 1 l ain afraid that talk has tired 
you dreadfully.” 

** It jvould be no good going to bed, dear,” he said with a 
sigh o^ exhaustion. '' 1 will sit and read a bit, and see if 1 
can get m 5 rself into sleeping trim. But you go, Shsy. Good- 
night.” ^ - 

When she had gone he threw himself into his chair again 
with the thought, ” She must contradict here as she contra- 
dicted there I She — and justice ! If she sould have been 

just to a landlord for one hour last year ” 

, He spent himself for a while in endless chains of recol- 
lection, oppressed by the clearness of his own brain, and 
thirsting ^or sleep. Then from the affairs of Raeburn and 
Marcella he pa^^ with a fresh sense of strain >and effort to 
his own. That discus»on w4h those four men wliich had 
filled the first part of the evening weighed upon him in his 
weakness of nerve, so that^sudde^y in the phantom silence 
of the night alii life became an oppression and a terror, 
and rest, either to-night or in the .future, a thing never 
tobehis. 

He had come, to the moment of difficulty, of tragedy, in a 
eerier which so far, in spite of all drawbacks of physical 
health and cramped activities, had been one - of singular 
happiness and success. Ever since he had discovered his own 
gifts as a lecturer to wdrking men, content, cheerfulness — 
nay, a passionate interest in every hour — had been quite 
compatible for him with all the permanent limitations of his 
loiv The study of economical and nistorical questions ; tte 
expression through- th^m of such a hunger for the building of 
c, city of '^God ” among^men as few are capable of ; the 
eviden^, not to be ignored even by his modesty, and per- 
petually forthcoming over a I6ng period of time, that he had 
the power to be lovM, the power to lead, among those toilers 
of the world on whom all hia thoughts centred — these things 
had been hu. joy, and had led him ^i^ily throughmuch self- 
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And now he.had.coine upoi^ opposition-^the first cooling 
of friendships, the first distrust of friends, thai; he had ever 
knowik • 

Early in the spring of this year a book called ** To-morrow 
and the Land ” 1^ appeared in Lopdon, written Ijy a young 
London economist of great ability, and dealing with the 
nationalization of the land. . It did not ^ffer much discussion 
of the general question, Itut it took up the question as it 
affected England sgegiall^s afid London in particuldr. It 
showed — or tried to show — in picturesque detail what might 
be the consequences for English rural or municipal ^fe of 
throwing all Janck iifto a common or national stock, of ex- 
propriating the landlords, ^and transferring all rent to the 
people, to the effacement oi taxation and thd indefinite en- 
richment of the common lot. TMie book differed from ftog- 
ress and Poverty,” which als<f powerfully and directly affect^ 
the English working class, in thaffc it suggested a financial 
scheme, of great apparent simplicity and ingenuity* for the 
compensation of the landlords ; it was shorter, and npre • 
easily to b^ grasped by the average working man ; •ana it 
was written in a singylarty crisp and taking style^and— by 
thd help of a rfumber of telling illustrations browed directly 
from the circumstances of the^largef English towns, espe- 
cially of London — ^treated with abundant humour. 

The thing had an enormous Access — in popular phrase, 

” caught on.” Sdon Hallin found that^^l the more active 
and intelligent spirits in the working-class centres where he 
was in vogue as a lecturer werp touched — nay, possSssed*— by 
it. The crowd of mere or less socialistic newspapers which 
had lately sprung up in l^ndon were full of it ; the workiiig 
men's clubs rang with it. It Reamed to him a* madness — 
and infection : and it spread like qpe. The book had* soon 
reached an immense sale, and was in every one's hands. 

To Hallin, a popular teaJCher, interested above all in the 
mingled problems of ethks and economics, such an incic^t 
was naturally of extreme importance. But he was himslblf 
opposed by deepest cinviction, intyUecftuA and moral, to the 
book and its conclusions. The more its succeefi grqw, ^tbs; 
more eager and passioqiate be^anie his own desire tg battle 
with it. I^ platform, of course, was ijscured to him, his 
openings many. Hund^s and thousands of men all over 
England were keen to Imow what he had to sa^ about the 
new phendknenon. 
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And^he had been saying his say, throwing Into iC all his 
energies, all his finest work, the result that — ^for the 

first time in eleven years — ^he ^It his position in the working- 
class moyemerit giving beneath his feetl and his infiuence 
beginning to drop from his hand. Coldness in .place ^of en- 
thusiasm, critical aloofness in place of affection, reading to 
forget «md pmit him in matters where he had alwa 3 rs hitherto 
belonged to the inner circle and the trusted few— (these bitter 
ghosts, witii their hard, unfamiliar looks, had risen of late in 
his world of idealist ^effort and joy, and had ]:)rought with 
them darkness and chill. He iouJ|d not mve way, for he had 
a sinmlan unity of soul — it had b^n the source of his power 
— and,pvery economic^al or social conviction was in some way 
boiind up wiili the moral and rdigious passion which was his 
being, his inmost nature. And Lis sensitive s1h.te of nerve 
and brain, Ijis anchorite’s way of life, did not allow him the 
distractions of other men. The spread of these and ^her 
similar ideas seemed to him a qKestion of the future of Eng- 
land ; and he had already begun to throwohimself into the 
unequal struggle with a mark’s tenacity, and with some 
. prescience of ILe martyr’s fate. 

Sven Bennett 1 As he sat there alone in the dim lamp- 
light, kis ^ead bent over his knees, his hanging loosely 
before him, he^thought bitterly of the defection of that old 
friend who had sto<^ by hito through so many lesser con- 
tests. It was impossible that Bennett should think the 
schemes of that b(x>k feasible ! Yet he v^as one of the hon- 
estest of men, auicL within a certain range, one of the most 
clear-headed. « As fbr the others, they had been all against 
him.< Intellectually, th^ir opinion did not matter to him ; 
but morally it was so strange to him to find hunself on the 
^e of doubt and dissent, while all his friends were bdkihg 
lanraage which was almo^ l^e language of a new faith ! 

He^had various lecturing engagements ahead, connected 
with this great debate wliich was now surging throughout ’the 
Labour world of London. He* had accepted them with 
eagerness ; in these weary night hours he looked forward to 
ttem with terror, seeing before him perpetually thousands of 
hostile faces, living in a nightmare of lost sympathies and 
^&rQ;jEei| friefidshij^. Oh lor sleep — ^for the power to rest — ^to 
escape ^his corrosion of an ev^r-active thought, which settled 
and reconciled nothing ! 

" The tragedy ofHife lies in the conflict betweeii* the creative 
will of man and th^ hidden wisdom of the world, which seems 
to thwart These words, writt^by one whose thought 
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had pe&etrate^ into his own, rang in j|;\is ei 9 ^,g 8 ihe sat 
brooding there. Not the liid^en fate, or the hidden evil,4>ut 
the hidden « Could one die and stijlbdiQve it ? Yet 

what else was the task of faim ? ' 

CHAPTER VI. 

** So I undfrstand you wish me tO go down at oice ? ” said 
Louis Craven, " This is Friday — say Monda^r ? ** 

Wharton nodded. He^hnd Craven*were sitting in Mar- 
cella’s ^ttle sitting-room.^ Their hostess and EdiSi "Craven 
had escaped throufrll the door in the back kitghen com- 
municating with ihe Hurds’ tenement, so that the two 
men might be |jft* alone a while. • The interview beb^en 
them hu ^ne smoothly^ and Louis Craven had accepted 
immediate employment on the Labour Clarion, ^ the paper's • 
correspondent in thg Midlands, with special reference to 
the* important strike just jiending. Wharton, whose tend- 
ency in matters^f busings was always to go rather farlher 
than he had meant to go, for the sake generally <Sl mak^g 
an impression on the man •with whom he was dealing, had* 
spoken of^ two 3 rears' engagement, and had o£Ee^Bd*two 
hundred a year. So far as that went, Craven was^abun- 
dantly^atisi^d. * ^ 

“ And I understand from h# said, ^that the paper 
goes in for the strike, that you will fight it through ? 

He fixed his penetrating greenish eyes on his companion. 
Louis Craven was now a taU man wi'^ narrow shoulders, a 
fine oval head and f^ce, delicate fealftres, «nd a nervous 
look of short sight, producing in appearance aifd manner 
a general impression of thin*grace and of sw courtesy which 
was wpt to pass unaccountably into sarcasm, wharteii 
had never felt himself personally at ease with*him, either 
now or in the old days of Venftirist debates. • 

Certainly, we shall fight it fJiAugh,” Wharton replied, 
with emphasis ; " I have gene through the secretary's state- 
ment, which I now han^ over to you, and I never saw a 
clearer case. The ^oor wretches have been skizmed %o 
long ; it is high turih the public baake<i them up. There 
are two of the masters in the Hou&e. Denny, I^hould sa}%^ 
belonged quite to the worst type of employer yping.jf 
He spioke with light venom, buttoning h!s coar as he 
spoke with*the air of the busy public than who must not 
Imger over an appointment, • 

Oh, Hgimyv* sai^ graven, musing ; V Denny is 
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a bu:t a just one according'to jais lightsi. There 

are. plexi^ Worse than he/* ^ 

\^arton was^ disagreeably remin4ed of the Venturist 
habit of never accepting any^ng that ^/as said quite as it 
stood — of not^ even in small things, “ swearing to the words *’ 
of anybody. He was .conscious of the quick psLssing feeling 
that ^ judgment, with regard to Denny, ought to have 
been enough for Craven. ^ ^ 

“ One thing more,*' said Craven suddenly, as Wharton 
looked for his stick > “ you see there is talk of, arbitration." 

" Oh yes, I know I " said* Wharton impatiently ; " a 
mere blind. The men have been doac/ by it twice before. 
They get some bigwig from the neighbourhood— not in the 
trade,' indeed, but next door to it— and, of ^ourse, the award 
goes against the men." u - 

" Then the paper will not back arbitration ? " 

Craven took out a noteboc^. ^ 

“ No 1 The quarrel itself ^ as plain as a pike>*sta£E. 
The men are asking for a mere pittance, and must get it 
if they ^ are to live. It's like all these nome industries. 

^ abominably ground down. We must go for them I I 
mean ■*'o go for them hot and strong. Poor devjjs I did you 
read ^j^he^fevidonce in that Blue-book last year ? Arbitra- 
tion ? No, indeed ! let them live firsc I " 

Craven lookSd up absently. 

" And 1 think,*’ he said, " you gave me Mr. Thorpe's 
address ? " Mr. Thorpe v^as the secretary. 

Again Whartpu gulped down his annoyance. If he chose 
to be expansi^je, it -was not for Craven to take no notice. 

Craveni however, except in print, where he could be as 
vehement as apybody else, never spoke but in the driest 
^(ay of those workman’s grievances, which in reality .burnt 
at the man's heart. A deep disdain for what had always 
seemed to him the cheapest form of self-advertisement 
held him back. It w^ ^this dryness, combined with an 
amazing disinterestedness, which had so far stood in his way. 

Wharton repeated the address, following it up by some 
ra^er curt directions as to the lengthy, and date of ardcllBS, 
to which Craven fave the minutest attention* 

" May we come in ? " said Marcella’s voice. 

" By all means," said Wharton, with a complete change 
of tone. " 'Business is up ahd I am I " 

He took up his kat as he spoke. 

" Not at all t Tea is just coming, without which no 
guest depa::t8,*r said Marcella, ta]fipg as she sppke a little 
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tray ifom tha fed-haired Daisy who followed her^ and 
motioning to the child to bring the tea-table. • 

^^arton looked^ at her irr^lute. He had spent half an 
hour with her tSte^-fSie before^ llouis Craven arrived, and 
he really due at the House*. But now that she was on 
the scene a^n, he did not find it* so easy to go away. 
How astonishingly beautiful she ^as, even in this disguise ! 
She wore lier nurse's dress ; for her second daily round 
began at half-past four, %nd her clo^k, bonnet, and bag 
were Ijdng ready on a chatr beside her. The dress w^ plain 
brown •holland, wijl^ collar •and armlets of white ’linen; 
but, to Wharton’s eye, the dark Italian head and the long 
slenderness of form had never shown more finely. ^He 
hesitated arid staydd. 

** All well ? ” said Ma/bella, in a half whisper, as she 
passed Louis Craven on he^ way to get some'cake. ‘ 

l(e nodded and stalled, and she went back to the tea- 
table with an ^ye all gaiety? pleased with herself and every- 
body else. • . • 

The quarter of an hour that followed went agreeably 
enough. Wharton sat amdhg the little group, far too clever • 
to patronize a cat, let alone a Venturist, but none the less 
master and conscious master of the occasion lUbcaAise it 
suited him tc^ take the airs of equality. Craven said little, 
but as he lounged in MarcellS’s loifg cane chair with his 
arms behind his head, his serene and hazy air showed him 
contented ; and Marcella talked and laughed with the 
animation that b%lon^ to one whose j)k)te for improving 
Ihe universe have at least temporarily succ^ded. Or did 
it betray, perhaps, a woman^ secrqt consciousne& of some 
presence beside her. more troubling and magnetic to her 
than Whers ? ^ 

Well then, Friday,” said Wharton at last, when his 
time was more than spent. ’*Yqu must be there fearly, 
for there will be a crush. Miss. Craven comes too ? Ex- 
cellent ! I will tell the doorkeejjer to look out for you. 
Gqod-bye I — good-bye I ” And with a hasty shake of Ae 
hand to the Cravens, and one more keen glance, first at 
Micella and then found the lijbtle» wirkman's room in 
which they had been sitting, he went. * • 

He had hardly departed ^ore Anthony fravyn, the 
lame elder brother, ww must have passed him on the 
staii:^, appeared. Well, any news ? ” ne said, as Marcella 
found him a chair. * • 

” All right ! ” said ^|>uis, whose mannA: Shd entirely 
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chaiwadsitwe Wharton had left the 1000$!. &^aintogo(fown 
on ^^nday to report the Daii^esUy strike that is to be. A 
month^s tri^, an<| then a salai^ — ^two ];mndred a year. Oh I 
it’ll do.” fidgeted and looked awa;^ from li^ brother, 
as though tr3dng to hide his pleasure. But in spite of 
him it transformed every line of the pinched ana*^\rom 
face, t ^ 

”And you and Anna *^11 walk to thb Rerastry Office 
next week ? ” said Anthony sourly, as he took tea. 

“ It can't bo nesLt week,” ^.d Edith Craven’s quiet 
voice interposing. ” Anna's <got to work ofit hen srurt- 
mal^g t^e. She only left the tailoi'dCases and began this 
new business ten days ago. And she was to have a month 
at each.” . " t ^ 

Marcella’s lifted eyebrows ask^d for explanktions. She 
had not yet seen Louis’s betrothed, but she was understood 
to be a chafacter, and a better Authority on many Labour* 
questions than he. Louis explained that Anna was ex^or- 
ing various sweated trades for the benefit^of an East End 
newspap|br. She had earned fourt^n shillings her last week 
, at tailoring, but the feat had eidiausted her^so much that 
he hack* been obliged to insist on two or three d^ys’ respite 
before moving on to shirts. Shirts were now brisk, and 
the hours appa^ngly long in this heaf: o 

” It was on shirts tjiey uKide acquaintance,” said Edith 
pensively. “Louis was lod^g on the second fioor, she 
m the third fioor back, and they used to ‘pass on the stairs. 
One day she h«ai;d him imploring the little slavey to put 
some buttons c on Ms shirts. The slavey tossed her head, 
and ^said ^he’d see about it. When he'd gone out, Anna 
came downsta^s, calmly demanded Iqs shirts, and having 
tiie slavey under her thumb, got them, walked off witlwthem, 
smd mended them all. \Yhen Louis came home he discov- 
ered a neat heap reposing oA his table. Of course he wept 
— ^whatever he may say.. But next morning Miss Anna 
found her shoes outside her door blacked as they had never 
been blacked before, with a note inside one of them. Affect- 
iri%l wasn’t it ? Thenceforward, & lopg as they remained 
in those lodgings, c^uxia mended and Icouis blacked. Natu- 
^«ally Anthony and I dre^ our conclusions.” 

MaiV^Ua Mughed. “ You must bring her to see me,” she 
said to^ Loufe. ^ ‘ 

“I will,” said Louis, with some perplexity^ “if I can 

r hold of her. But when she isn^t stitching she’s writing, 
trying to set up Unions. Sl:^ does ihe vqprk of rix. 
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She’ll dbnl ne^ljr ka much as I do when we’ve mamed. 
Oh, we shall swim I " “ 4^ o 

Anthony surveyed his r&iant aspec^v — so ^unlike the 
gentle or satirical detachmSxt Which mad^ his ordinary 
manner — ^wl^ a darkening eye, as though annoyed by h» 
eifusiSn. “Two hundred a year ? *’ he said slowly ; “ about 
what Mr. Harry Wharton spends on his clothes, I should 
think. Thg Labdur men tell me'^’he is superb in that line. 
And for the same sum that he spends on his clothes he is 
able to buy^oM, Louis, bddy and sotJl, and yon seem in- 
clined to be fateful.*' * 

“ Never mind,” 8dld Louis recklessly. “ He djldn’t buy 
some one else, and I am grateful ! ” 

“ No ; by He§ven, you shan't bfe ! ” said Anthon^, With 
a fierce change of tone a “ You the dependent of that 
charlatan ! I don't know how I'm to put up ^th it. You ■ 
know very well whai^I think f>f him, and of yo^ becoming 
dependent on*him.'' ♦ 

Marcella gave,an angry start. «Louis protested. 

“ Nonsense I ” said Anthony doggedly ; “ yott'll have 
to bear it frojn me, I tell^ou — unless you muzzle me too,, 
with an Aipia.” 


“ But I don't see why I should bear it,” said- Marcella, 
turning upon him. I think you know "J^t I owe Mr. 
Wharton a d^t. Please rem§taber ! '' 

Anthony looked at her an instant in silence. A question 
crossed his mind* concerning her. Then he made her a 
httle clumsy bow* I am dumb,” he said.* “My manners, 
you perceive, are what they always wefb.” *1 

“ What do you mean by such a remark ? ” cried^ Marcella, 
fuming. “How caq a man' who Kas reac\^ed the position 
he has in so short a time — in so many different worlds — 
disposed of by calling him an ug^ name ? It iS more than 
unjust — ^it is absurd ! Besides, what can you knew of 
him ? ” , ^ 

” You forget,” said Anthony, as he cadmly helped himself 
to more bre^ and butter, “ that it is some three 3^ars since 
MJhster Harry Whai;(ban Joined the Venturists and begall^ to 
be heard of at all. « I watched his «bef inning, and if I 
didn’t know him well, my friendb and Louis^ did. An# 
most of them — as he knows — ^have pretty strong ^inion^ 
by now about the man?^’ • • er 

** Come, tome, Anthony t ” said Louisi^, “ nobody expects 
a man of that type to be the pure-eyed patriot. But 
neither yqp nor I can^^eny that he has donw»8ome good 
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service. ^ asked to take him to fny^bosom ?#. Not at 
allktt He proposes a job to me, avid offers to^ay me. 1 like 
tbe job, and mew to use hiitL and his paper, both to earn 
some money that I V!6ant,‘an<?do a bif of decent work.*’ 

“ You — us4 Harry Wharton I *’ said the cripple, with a 
sarcasm that brought the colour to Louis’s thm cheek and 
made^ Marcella angrier than before. She saw nothing in 
his attack on Wharton ^except personal* prejudice and ill- 
will. It was natural enough that a man of Anthony 
Craven’s type — ^poor, unsuccessfinJ, and embittered — should 
dislike a popular victorious personality. * ^ 

Sup^se wedeave Mr. Wharton alone ? ” she said with 
emphasis'; and Anthony, making her a little proud gesture of 
submCssion, -^rew himself back in his cha^, and was silent. 

It had soon become evident fo Marceua. upon the re- 
newal of her friendship with the Cravens, that Anthony’s 
temper tov^ards all men. esp^cidily towards social reformers 
and politicians, had develop^ jnto a^mere impotent bitter- 
ness. While Louis had ..renounced his ^rt, and devoted 
himself *to journalism, uni>aid public work, and starvation, 
that he might so throw himself the more directly into ‘Uie 
Socialist battle, Anthony had remained an*‘ar^tist, mstinly 
emplgyecj as before in decorative design. Yet he was prob- 
ably the more fierce Venturist and antt-capita^st of the two. 
Only what wifh Louiy. was on intoxication of hope was on 
the whole with Anthony a counsel of despair. He loathed 
wealth more passionately ,than ever ; but he believed less 
in the working ni^n, less in his kind. Rich men must cease 
to exist ; but^^he world on any terms would probablv remain 
asojjyspot. * 

In the few talks that he had had wjth Marcella since ehe 
^ft the hospilal, she had allowed him to gather nacre or 
less clearly^— though with hardly a mention of Aldous Rae- 
burxCs name — ^what had happened to her at Mellor. Anthony 
Craven thought out thfe story for himself, finding it a. fit 
food for a caustic temper. IJoor devil — ^the lover ! To 
fall a victim to enthusiasms so raw. so unprofitable from 
aziQ* point of view, was hard. And^as to this move* to 
London, he thought^he foresaw the certain end of it. At 
^y rate, ke believed in *her no more than before. ^ But her 
oeauty was more marked than ever, and would, of course, 
be th^ dontinant factor in her fate. He was thankful, at 
any rate, that Louis in Ihis two years’ interval had finally 
transferred his he^ elsewhere. 

After wajbcl^ng his three coix^ianions *4or ^ while, he 
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broke* itt u{)on jtllbir^chat witb an abrupt What is this 
job, Louis ? " • ^ ♦ 

** I told you/ I aqj to inv^tigate, repcyt, an(} back up 
the Damesley strilSe, or rather the strike tijat begins at 
Damesjey ne^t week." 

“ No chance I " said Anthony shortly ; " the masters are 
too strong. I had a talk with l)enny yesterday." • 

The Denr^ he fheant, however,* was not Wn5tfton**s col- 
league in the House, but his son — a young man who, be- 
ginning life ag the heir of adne of the ^ost stifi-backed and 
autocratic of capitalists, l^«developed Socialist opmions, 
renounced his fathef *8 allowance', and was now a^ member 
of the " intellectual proletariat," as they have been called, 
the free-lances gf ^the Collectivist movement; Imd 

lately joined®the Venturists. Anthony had taken a fancy 
to him. Louis as yet knew little or nothing of him. 

" ^h, well I " he sadd, in*reply to his brothef, " I don't 
.know. I think the Clarion^can do something. The press 
grows more and more powerful in these things." 

And he repeated some of the statements that Wharton 
had made — thj.t Wharton always did make, in talking of 
the C/fltnow-j-as to its growth under his hands, and incrdas- 
ing influence in Labour disputes. • ^ 

V Bunkum!," interrupted Anthony dryly s "pure bun- 
kum 1 My own belief is that |iie Clc^ion is a rotten prop- 
erty, and that he knows it ! " 

At this both Marcella and Lords laughed out. Extrava- 
gance after a certain point becomes amusiag« They dropped 
their vexation, and At^thony for the neikt ten minutes had 
to submit to the part of we fractious person ^om^one 
humours but does ncjt argue *with. 'He accepted the part, 
saying^little, his eager, feverish eyes, full of Hostility, glano^ 
ing from one to the other. ♦ 

However, the end, Maitella bade him a perfectly 
friendly farewell. It was always jin^hcr mind that Anthony 
Craven was' lame and solil^uy, and her pity no less than 
her respect for him had long since yielded him the right to 
be*rude. e * . ^ 

How are you getting on ? ” he said jp her abruptly as 
he dropped her hand. ' • ^ 

" Oh, very well ! My superintendent leaves me tdmost 
alone now, which is a cdinplimdnt. There is a j&rislAloctor 
vdio calls irfb ‘ my* good woman,' and aasanitaxy inspector 
who* tells me to go to him whenever I wapt advice, ^ose 
are my chigf gritfvancesj^ { think." 



384 MAlkCELLA. 

** And you aro as much in love with 'the^poor as eivef ? *’ 
She stiffened at the note qi sarcasm, and a retaliatory 
impulse made her say, “ 1 see a great deal more happiness 
than I expected.'* • ' ^ « 

He laughedT. How like a woman I A few ill-housed 
villagers made you a, democrat. A few well-jiaid lS)ndon 
artisans will carry you safely back to your class. Your people 
were wise co let you takef^his work.*’^ ' 

“ Do you suppose I nurse none but well-paid artisans ? ” 
she ask^ him, mocking. " And I didn’t say * money ' or 

* comfort,' did I ? but ‘ happiness.' As for my ' democracy,' 
you are not perhaps the best judge." * 

She stood resting both hands on a little table behind her, 
in an attitude touched ’with the wild freedom which best 
became her, a gleam of storm in her great eyesr 

" Why are you still a Venturist ? " he asked her abruptly. 
“ Because I have every right‘to be ! I joined a society, 
pledged to work ‘for a better* future.' According to*" my 
lights, I do what poor work I can in that spirit," 

" You- are not a Socialist. Half the things you say, or 
imply, show it. And we are Sooialists." 

Sie hesitated, looking at him steadily. 

“ ; jso far as Socialism means a political system — 

the trampling out of private enterprise and: competition, 
and all the rest of it-r-I find myself slipping away from it 
more and more. No ; as I go about among these wage- 
earners, the emphasis — do what 1 will<-*-comes to lie less 
and less on possession, more and more con character. J 
go to two ten^ents in the same building. One is hell — 
the ^ other heaven. Why ? Both belong to ^ welUpaid 
artisans with equal opt)ortunities: Both, so far as I can 
ere, might have a decent and pleasant life of it. But one 
is a man ; the other, with all his belongings, will soon be 
a vagabond. That is not all, I know — oh, don't trouble 
to teU me so ! — ^but it id more than I thought. No ; my 
sympathies in this district where I work are not so much 
with the Socialists that 1 know here — saving your presence 1 
Ldt with the. people, for instance, that slave at Charity 
Organization, andugetk ^1 the abuse frem all sides.*' 
Anthony^laughed scornfully. 

* “ It' is always the way with a woman," he said ; *‘sbe 
invariably prefers the tirikers*to the^ reformers." 

" And as to your Socialism," she went on, unheeding, 
the thought of many days finding defiant expression— it 
seems to me like all other interes^ng and important tl^gs 
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-^slestinVl ’to ^81p ''something else I Christianity begins 
with the poor and divisiofl of^ goods — ^it becomes the great 
bulwark of pipperjy^d the^ feudal stat% Thp Crusades 
— they set out to recover the tomb ‘of the JLord I — ^what 
they did w^s to increase trade and knowledge. And so 
with Socialism. It talks of a new order— *what it will do 
is to help to make^-the old sound 1 " • 

Anthony clapp^ her ironically.* * 

“ Excellent 1 When the Liberty and Property Defence 
people have got hold of yeJ — ^ask me td come and hear I ** 
Meaxi^hile Louis stood ly^hihd with his hands on his sides, 
a smile in his blinkitig eyes. He really had a contempt for 
what a handsome, half-taught girl of twenty-three might 
think. Anthonjsonly pretended orMesired to have if. • 
NeverthelSss. T^ouis saitl good-bye to his hostess with 
real, and, for him, rare effusion. Two years*b^ore, for the 1 
spage of some monthg, he nad*been in love witn her. That 
she had never* responded wkh anything warmer than liking 
and comradeship he kneyr ; andi his Anna now possessed 
him wholly. But there was a deep and gentle chivalry at 
the bottom oi all his stem social faiths ; and the woman ^ 
towards whom he had once felt as he had towards Martella 
Boyce could never lose the glamour lent her by that moment 
of* passionate! youth.’ And now, so kindly^ so eagerly I— 
she had given*him his Anna. ♦ t 
When they were all gone Marcella threw herself into her 
chair a moment to think. Hen wrath with Anthony was 
soon dismissed. •But Louis’s thanks had» filled her witii 
delicious pleasure. H^r cheek, her eye,fhad g child’s bright- 
ness. The old passion for ruling and influenciag wgs aU 
alive and happy. will see it is all right, she was saying 
to heftelf. will look after them.” # 

What she meant was, “ I will qpe that Mr. Wharton loo^ 
after them ! ” and, through flie link of thought, memory 
flew quickly back to that Ute-fi-dlte with him which had 
preceded the Cravens’ arrival. 

^How changed he was,^yet how much the same ! He had 
not sat beside her«for*ten minutes befoqe each was^ce 
more vividly, s^ci^y conscious ofi tl^ other. She felt 
in him the old fife and daring, the old imperious claim tp 
confidence, to intimacy— on me other hand a new*atmosi 
phere, a new emvity,** which' suggested growmg ftsponsl- 
biUjies, thS dimculties of power, a grdht position — every- 
thing fitted to touch feuch an imannaifcion as Marcella's, 
which, wliatev& its faults, was nobfe, lx)tk inequality and 

’ 13 
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range. The brow beneath the bright^ clfistnut'' cilrls* had 
gaisied lines that pleased herr*4iftes that a woman marlm, 
because she thinks they mean, experiepce^, and .mastery. 

Altogether, , to have met nim again was pleasure ; to 
think of him was pleasure ; to look forward to hpBxing 
him speak in Parliament was pleasure ; so, too, was his 
new connection with her old friends — and, a pleasure which 
took nothing from self-r&pect t which "ms opm, honour- 
able, eager. As for that ugly folly of the past, she frowned 
at the thought of it,^ only to thftiSt the remembrance pas- 
sionatefly away. That ha shbuld remember or ahfude to 
it would put an end to friendship. Cftfierwise friends they 
would, and should bo ; and the personal interest in his 
public career should lift' her out of the cramping influences 
that flow from the perpetual Commerce of poverty and 
t suffering. ^ Such ^ual friendships between 

men and women grow more possible every day, W^dle, 
as for Hallin's distrust and <^Anthony Craven's jealous 
hostility, why should a third person be bound by either of 
them ? Could any one suppose ^at such a temperament 
, as Wharton's would be congenial to Hallin or to Craven-— 
or— -%o ^et another person, of whom she did not want to 
think ^ Besides, who wished to ms^e a hero of him ? 
It was the vei^ complexity and puzzle of character 

that made its force; o 

*«***« 

So, with a reddened cheek, she lost her$$elf a few minutes 
in this pleasant^ s^nse of a new wealth in life ; and was 
only roused from thS dreamy running to and hro of thought 
by the appearance of Minta, who came to clear away the tea. 

" “ Why, it is ..close on the naif-hour ! " cried Marcella, 
springing up. Where are my things ? ” 

She looked down the notes of her cases, satiafie.d:'hierself 
that her bag contained all She wanted, and then wtily 
tied on her bonnet and clopk. 

Suddenly — ^the room was empty, for Minta had just gone 
away with the tfea — ^by a kind of subtle reaction, the face 
in tdat photograph on Hallin’s table flsehed into her mind 
—its look — ^the griwzlei hair. With aff uncontrollable pang 
oi pain she*'dropped her liands from the fastenings of her 
cloak, ^d >yrung them together in front of her^— a dia^xb 
gesture of contrition and of grief. 

She ! — she talk df social reform and '*charatter 5 ” , she 
give her opinion, ss of right, on points of speculation and 
of ethics ; She. « whose main achie^ir^ent fair had been 
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to make a good man suffer! Something belittling gad 
withering sw^ over all hdt estimate of herself, sdl ner 
pleasant self^conctei'C Quieliy. with doTOcasf eyes, she 
went her way. • 

CHAPTER VH. 

Her first case was in Brown’s Buildings itself*-a Woman 
suffering from bronchitis and heart complaint, and tormented 
besides by an ulcerated fqpt which Mai^ella had now dressed 
daily ipt soihe weeks. She^ lived on the top floor, of one 
of the easterly blocka^ with two daughters and a son of eight- 
een. When Marcella entered the little room it was as usual 
spotlessly clean aqd smelt of flowers. The wmdo^«s lyere 
open, and ga ySung woipan was busy shirt-ironing on a 
table in the centre of the room. Both she ^nd her mother 
looked up with smiles sm Marcella entered.* Then they* 
inttoduc^ h^r with%ome jeremony to a “ lady,” who was 
sitting beside the patient, a long-faced melancholy woman 
employed at tlie momeflt in making linen handkerchiefs, 
which she did with extraordinaiy fineness and delicacy. 
The patient hnd her daughter spoke of Marcella fiy •theif 
friend as ‘^the young person.” but all with a natujpl courtesy 
and charm i^t couM not have been surpassed. 

Marcella knelt to undo th^ wrappings of the foot. The 
woman, a p 9 le, transparent ’creature, winced painfully as 
the dressing was. drawn off ; b^t between each half-stifled 
moan of pain sh^ said something eager and grateful to her 
nurse. never knew any one, nurJieT oo it as gentle as 
you,” or, ” I do take 'it kind of you^ nurse, ^ dp it so slow 
— ohj there were a young person before you,” or, ” Hasn’t 
she gpt nice hands* Mrs. Burton ? they don’t never se^ 
to ^ 

foot ! but I think it if looking better,” said Mar- 
cella, getting up at last froit herswork, when all was clean 
and comfortable and she had* replaced the foot on the 
upturned wooden box tflat supported it — for its owner 
was riot in bed, but sitting propped up in an old arn\j2}iair. 

” And how is your^cpugh, ^s. Jervis ? ” * 

” Oh! it’s very bad, nights, .saia Mrs. Jepris mildly — 

” disturbs Emily dreadful. But I always pray evesy ni^t, 
when she lifts me into bed,# as I may be took bgiore the 
morning, gn’ Go 4 ull do it soon.” ^ 

Motl&er I ” cried Emily, pausing in her ironing, ” you 
know yon oughtn’t to say them things.* ' , * 

Mrs. Jervis looked*at,her with a sly cfteenulness. Her 
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emaciated face was paler than psual becaitee of the pain 
of ^he dressing, but from ihe frail form there breathed an 
indomitable air *bf life, a gay courage i indeed which had 
already struck Marcella with wonder. 

'‘"Well, yer not to take 'em to heart, Em'lj. It mil be 
when it will be — for the Lord likes us to pray, but He'll 
take His ewn timte — an', she's got troubles enough of her 
own, nurse. D'yer see as she's le£E off her ring f " 

Marcella looked at, Emily's left, hand, while the girl flushed 
all over, and ironed with a ipore fiery energ)^thanj^ before. 
“ I've'eerd such things of 'im, nurse,5,1[his last two*" days," 
she said, with low vehemence, " as I'm never goin' to weat it 
again^ It ud bum me 1 , " 

Emily wiis past twenty. Some eightedh mf>nths before 
this date she had married a youi% painter. After nearly a 
year of incu^dible misery her ba^jy was bom. It died, and 
she very nearly died also, owifig to theOmtal ill-treatment of 
her husband. As soon as she coiild get on her feet again she 
tottered ^ome to her widbwed mother, brdken for the time 
in mind and body, and filled 'v^ith loathing of her tyrant. 
“ He piade no effort to recover her, and her famftily set to work 
to menh, if they could, what he had done. The ydlinger sister 
of foifrtecSi was earning seven shillings a week at paper-bag 
making ; the brother, a lad o| eighteen, had bedh apprenticed 
by his mother, at the^ cost of heroic efforts some six years 
before, to the leather-currying trade, in a highly skilled 
branch of it, and was noW* taking sixteen shillings a week, 
with the prospebt V)f far better things in tlie future. He at 
once put aside^rom his earnings enough to teach Emijy '' the 
shirlr iroiiing," denying himself every indulgence vXL her 
training was over. 

^Then they had their reward, Emily's colour and spirits 
came back ; her earnings madn nil the difference to the family 
between penury and ease^ ; while she and her little sister kept 
the three tiny rooms in which they lived, and waited on their 
invalid mother, with exquisite clbanliness and care. 

Marcella stood by the ironing-table a moment after the 
girPs speech. ‘^’Poor Emily I ” she ss^ifl softly, laying her 
hand on the ringf^^ncLthat held down the shirt on the 
board., 

Emil{r looked up at her silency?. But the girl's eyes 
glowed with things unsaid and inexpressible — " eternal 
' passion, eternal pain," which in ha}i the human race have 
no voice. * ^ 

" He was^ V^vy rough man w^ Km'ly's husbhnd," said 
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Mi8. *JefviJ in dllicate, thoughtful voice—'* a very un- 
cultivated man.*' • ^ • 

Marcella turned foiind to h|r, startled and am\^d by the 
adjective. But the other two listeners took it quite quietly. 
It seemed tqthem apparently to express what dm to be said. 

“ Its a sad thing £a want of edication," Mrs. Jervis went on 
in the same tone. ** Now there's that lady there " — jvith a 
little courtlfr wavS of her hand totirards Mrs. Bufton — “ she 
can't read, yer know, nurse, an' I'm that sorry for her ! 
But I've ^n reading to* her an' Eftiily — ^just while my 
cough'tf quiet—one of my ^le •tracks." • 

She held up a littft*^ap^-covered tract worn wiih use. It 
was called “ A Pennorth of Grace, or a Pound of works ? " 
Marcella looked §,t it in respectful silence as she put t>ndier 
cloak. Such things were mot in her line. 

" I do love a track 1 " said Mrs. Jervis pensively. " That’s 
why I don’t like thgse buildings so weU as niem others, 
Em'ly. Here^you never geibno tracks ; and there, what with 
one person and another, there was a new one most weeks. 
But — her voice droppeci, and she looked timidly first at her 
friend and th^n at Marcella — " she isn't a Christian, nurse. , 
Isn't it sad ? " • • 

Mrs. Burton, a woman of a rich mahogany cemplexion, 
with a. black*" front,’* and a mouth which ‘^med down de- 
cisively at th^ corners, lookedp«up from her finbroidery witix 
severe coniposure. 

"No, nurse, I'm not a Christian," she said, in the tone of 
one stating a disagreeable fact for which they are noways 
responsible. " My bijether is — and sistiprs — real good 

Christian people. One of my sisters married a gentlem^ up 
in Wales. She 'as two servants, an' fam'ly prayers reg'lar. 
But Pve never felt no 'call,' and I tell 'em I can't purteii^. 
An' Mrs. Jervis here, she don’t seem to make me see it no 
different.'*^ • * 

She held her head erect, howeye^, as though the unusually 
lugh sense of probity involved was, after aU, some consola- 
tion. Mrs. Jervis looked at her with pathetic eyes. But 
Emity coloured hotly, ^mily was a churchwoman. ^ 

" Of course you're^ a Christian, Mrs» fil^rton," she said in- 
dignantly. " what she means, nhrse, is she isn't a ' metp- 
ber * of any chapel, like mother. But ehe's been b wttzed and 
confirmed, for 1 asked Her. Add, of course, she'd a Cbfistian." 
“ Em'lyl " said Mrs. Jervis, with enelgy. 

Emily looked round trembling. The delicate invalid was 
sitting bott upright, h^ fyes sparkling, a spqlb o^ed op either 
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hollow obeek. The glances of the <‘w(rmeh 6(0Mnd : 
theore seemed to be a mute s^ggle between them. Then 
Emily laid,, dowi^ her iron, stepped q^i^kly across to her 
motbi^, and j^eeling^ beside iw, threw her arms around 
her. " Have it your own wa 3 r, mother/’ she sabl* wh^e her 
lip quivered ; “ 1 wasn’t a-goin’ to cross you.” 

]Mu:s.s< Jervis laid her waxen cheek agaii^t her daughter’s 
tangle of btown hair with*a faint smile, wliile her breathing, 
which had grown quick and panting, gradually subsided. 
Emily looked up at Gdarcella with a tenified fielf-reproach. 
They aU knew that any sudden exjjitemept might kill out the 
strugffling^flame of life. ’ ** ^ 

” You ought to rest a little, Mrs. Jervis,” said Marcdla, 
with gbntle authority. You know the dressing must tire 
you, tiiough you won’t confess it. i I-et me put jTou comfort- 
r able. There ; aren’t the pillows ^^asier so ? Now rest — and 
good-bye.” t ^ 

But Mrs. Jervis held her, while Emily slipped away. 

” I shall rest soon,” she said significantlyji ” An’ it hurts 
me when Emily talks like that. It’s the omy thing that ever 
, comes atween us. She thinks o^ forms an’ ceremonies, an’ 
1 think<»o’ grace.'* ». 

Her-oldfc woman’s eyes, so clear and vivid under the 
blanched brow, marched Marcella’s face for syrapalhy. But 
Marcella stood shy and/wond^rin^ in the presence of words 
and emotions she understood so little. So narrow a life, in 
these poor rooms, under thess crippling cohditidns of disease I 
— and all this preoccupation with, this passion over, the 
things not of the flesh, the thwarted, cabined' fle^, but of ^e 
spiritr— waiderful ! ^ 

* * o ♦ * . # * 

oOn coming out from Brown’s Buildings she turned hef steps 
reluctantly towards a streejt some distwee from her own im- 
mediate neighbourhood, where she had a visit to pay which 
filled her with repulsion and an unusual sense of helplessness. 
A clergyman who often availed hknself of the help of the St. 
Martin’s nurses had asked the superintendent to undertal^ 
for mm ” a difficult case.” Would one of their nurses go 
rb^lariy to visit st^e^kaAtL house, ostensibly for the ss&e of 
a.Vttle toy df five just conie back from hqspitsd who required 
care at'hom^ for a while, reaUy for the sake of his young 
mother, ^'who had suddenly developcScl drinking habits and 
. was on the road to tuin ? . 

Marcella happenrsd to be in the office when the letter 
arrived. She somewhat unwiUinglp {yecepted th# taek» and 
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l£ad*nc^7 pfd4 or tiiree visits, always dressing the 
child’s sore leg, and endea^ur;pg to make acquaintance v4ih 
the mother, put Ip. ijpds last attempt she 1^ no^ had much 
success. Mrs. Vincent was young 'aiyd pretty, jviilx a flighty, 
restle^ manper. She was sdwoys pe^ectly civil to Marcella, 
and grateful to her apparently for thejeaseshe gave the boy. 
But she oflered no comdences ; the rooms she and h^ hus- 
band occupied shdwed them to be*well-to-do ; M&rceUa had 
so far found them weU-kept ; and though the evil she was 
sent to investigate was saad to be notdtious. she had as*yet 
discovered nothing of it fqr herself. It seemed to her that 
either she must be Mipid, or that there must be something 
about her which made Mrs. Vincent more secretive with her 
than with others and neither altei^tive pleased hef. « 
To-day, however, as sheistopped at the Vincents* door, she 
noticed that the doorstep, which was as a rule shining white, « 
waa^ muddy and nesjecteo! JThen nobody caSie to open, 
though she knocked and racLg repeatedly. At last a neigh- 
bour, who had been watcj^dng the strange nurse through her 
own parlour window, came out to the street. * 

" 1 think, ipiss,” she said, with an air of polite mystery,^ 
as you’d be^r walk in. Mrs. Vincent ’asn’t been «njying 
very good ’ealth this last few days.*' • ♦ 

‘ -Marcella turned the handle, found it ^ield^, and went in. 
It was after gix o’clock, and ^he eMpning sun streamed in 
through a door at the back of the house. But in the Vincents' 
front parlour the blinds were alk pulled down, and the only 
sound to'be heard^as the fretful \^ing of a^hild. Marcella 
timidly opened the siting room door. • • 

The room at flrst seem^ to her dark. Then she perceived 
Mrs. Vincent sitting by the grate, an*d the twp children on the 
floor beside her. The elder, the little invalid, was simph^ 
staring at his mother in a wretched silence ; but^he younger, 
the baby of three, was restlessly wowing himself hither and 
thither, now pulling at the womh^’s^kirts, now crying lustily, 
now whining in a hungry voice for ** Mdma 1 din-din I 
Mdma 1 din- din 1 *’ 

'Mrs. Vincent neither ifloved nor spoke, ev^n when Manella 
Game in. She sat wMi her hands naagii^ over her lap in a 
desolation incapable of words. Shh was outy ami unkemp^ I 
tl^ room was covered with litter ; the breakfast things were 
still on the table ; and^e chfldrra were evidehtly starving. 

Marcellaf 3oizi&^ with pity, and divining what had hap- ^ 
pehed, tri^ to rouse and comfort hen But she got no 
answer, «rhenttm urigA for matches. Mip. Y^cent made 
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a mechanical effort to find them,- but s&bstdqd h^plbs8*with 
a shake of the head. At last^M^cella found them herself, 
lit a fire of some ^icks she discovered hjL a^cuphoard, and put 
on the kettle.^ Then she cut a slice of bread and dripping 
for each of the children — ^the only eatables she pould ^d— 
and after she had dressed Bertie’s leg she began to wash up 
the tea things and tidy the room, not Imowing very well 
what to be at, but hopiilg minute by minute tjo get Mrs. 
Vincent to speak to her. In the midst of her labours an 
elddrly woman cautidusly opened ^che door anc^ beckoned to 
her. Marcella went out into the passage. ^ 

“ I*m her mother, miss 1 I *eered ^jfeu \yere ’ere, an’ I 
follered yer. Oh, such a business as we ’ad, ’er ’usband an* 
me,* a-lgettin’ of ’er ’omb last night. Theigse’s a neighbour 
come to me, an* she says, * Mrs. Lacas, there's ydur daughter 
a-drinkin’ in that public-'ouse, ^n’ if I was you I’d go and 
fetch her oux ; for she’s got a ?.ot o’ mc^iey , an' she's ^s^tin’ 
everybody all round.’ An' Chairlie — that’s *er 'usband — ee 
CK>me along too, an’ between us we got holt on her. An’ iver 
sence we*brought her 'ome last night, she set there in that 
, cheer, an’ niver a word to nobody T Not to lyie 't any rate, 
nor the^chillen. I believe 'er 'usband an' 'er 'adc words this 
momin’. cBut she won't tell me nothin’. She sits there — 
just heartbroke^” — ^the woman put up her apron to her eyes 
and began cr 3 dng. • " She aiif^ eaten nothink ^1 day, and I 
dursen’t leave the 'ouse out o' me sight — I lives close by, 
miss — for fear, of 'er doing 'crself a mischidf.” 

" How long has she be^ like this ? " saM Marcella, draw- 
ing the door casutioi&ly to behind her^ 

“ .^.bout' fourteen month," said the woman hopelessly. 
" An' none of us knows wny. She was such a neat, pretty ml 
wiiien she married 'im — an^ ee such a steady fellow. Air rve 
done fny bedc. I've talked to 'er, an' I've 'id 'er 'at an' her 
walking things, an' taken 'er money out of 'er pockets. An', 
bless yer, she's been all nght' now for seven weeks — ^till last 
night. Oh, deary, deary me I whatever idl become o' them 
■— er, an' 'im, an’ the children I " , 

tears couised down the moth^'s wrinkled face. ^ * 

‘ " Leave her to me h little longer," iaid Marcella sdfriy ; 
"ihut cCme^’back to me (n about half a& hour, and don't 
let her alqpe." ^ 

The woman nodded, and went a,vrSy, 

Mrs. Vincent tunSed quickly round as Marcella^came back 
again, and spoke for the first time. * 

" That was my mother you were^kin* fii ? " 
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“ Ye^” ^daStanj^a quieiljr, as she took the kettle ofi 
the fire. ** Now I do want ypu to have a cup of tea> Mrs. 
Vincent. WiU yoTj^ ii I mak^it ? " $- • 

The poor creature did not speaks but she /oUowed Mar- 
cella’s^moveinents with her weaiy eyes. At last, when Mar- 
cella knelt down beside her holding out a cup of tea and some 
bread-and-butter.^ she gave a sudden cry. Marcella hastily 
put down what she carried, lest itfshould be kno&ed out of 
her hand. “ He struck me this morning — Charlie did — ^the 
first time in spven years ! • tx)ok here I •* * 

She thilled up her sleeve^and on her white, delicate aflrm she 
showed a large bru&8. As she pointed to it her ^ves filled 
with miserable tears ; her lips quivered ; anguish breathed 
in every feature# Yet even in tiiis Abasement Marcella ^as 
struck once’more with her slim prettiness, her refined air. 
This woman drinking and treating in a low public-house at • 
michught — ^rescued t^nce oy a decent husbancn 
She soothed her as best she could, but when she had suc- 
ceeded in making the \mtched soul take food, and so in 
putting some physical life into her. she found hdrself the 
recipient of ag outburst of^agony before which she quailed. ^ 
The woman clung to her. moaning about her husbancr. about 
the demon instinct tl^pt had got hold d>f her. she hardly knew 
how — ^by means, it seemed originally/ iof a few weeks of low 
health and small self-indulgenc^ — anil she felt herself power- 
less to fight ; about the wreck she had brought upon her 
home, the shame fipon her husband, who was .the respected, 
well-paid foremai^of one of the large shops «f the neighbour- 
hood. All throilgh it pame back to hin£ # 

“ We had wor^, nurse, thij momjng, when he went qpt to 
his work. He said«he’d nearly died of s]:(p,me last night ; . 
that he couldn’t bear it no more ; that he'd take the childimi 
from me. And I was all queer in^e head still, and 1 sauced 
him — and then-r^-he looked lik 5 a devil — and he took me by 
the arm — and fhtew me down — gs^f I’d been a sack. An' 
he never, never — ^touched me — ^before — ^in all his life. An’ 
he’s never come in all d^ay. An’ perhaps I shan’t ever see 
him again. An’ last time — ^biit it wasn’t 8(i bad as thi^he 
said he’d try an’ lo^ me again if • I’d b^ave. An’ he did 
try — an’ I tried too. But now it’s’no good, an’ perhaps hejll 
not come back. Oh. what shall I do ? what shall f do ? ’ ’ 
— she flung her arms above hdSr head. Won't any%dy find 

hiiq ? woirt anybody help me ? ” • 

She dropped a hand t^n Marcella’s aign, clutching it. her 
wild eyes ecekirf^ her ^ihpanion’s. - - 
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But at the same moment, wii3i the i/W 3 ^e 9 :tnnciiifr of her 
own emotion, a cloud of impo^nd^ fell upon Marcdla. She 
suddenly fc^t that^he could do jiothingir-tMt there was noth* 
ing in her adej^uate to sueh an appeal — snowing strong enough 
to lift the weight of a human life thus flung upoo her. ^ 

She was struck with«a diyness, a numbness ttot appalled 
her. She -^ed still to soothe and comfort, but nothi^ that 
she said went home — ^took'hold. Between the icslinf in her 
heart which might have reached and touched this despair, 
and'the woman befoi^ her, there*seemed to be^ barrier she 
could not break. Or was it that ^he was re^y barren and 
poor in squl, and had never realized if before f A strange 
miserv rose in her too as she still knelt, tending and consoling, 
but'wim no*efficacy — ^no* power. •• ^ 

At last Mrs. Vincent sank into miserable quiet hgain. The 
mother came in; and silently begaji to put the chilchen to bed. 
Marcella probed the wife’s cold hand, snd went out hanging 
her head. She had just reached i£ie door when it opened, and 
a man entered. A thrillt passed through her at the sight 
of his hohest, haggard face, and this time she found what 
(to say. ' „ 

** 1 have been sitting by your wife, Mr. Vincent. She is 
very iU and miserable, ana very penitent. You vdll be kind 
to her?'* • . 

The husband looked ut her.^and then turned* away. 

God help us 1 ” he said ; and Marcella went without an- 
other word, and with that same wild, unaccustomed impulse 
of prayer filling heir being which had firsf^ stirred in her at 
Mellor at the amul fnoment of Hurd’s death. 

^ Ik ^ * * ♦ 

She was very silent and distracted at tea, and afterwards, 
sflying that she must write some letters and reports, shut 
herself up, ahd bade good-vigh,t to Minta and the children. 

Butpshe did not write or read. She hung at the window a 
long time, watching the stars come out, as the summer light 
died from the sky, and even the walls and roofs and chimne}^^ 
of this interminable London, 5prea4 before her, took a 
cert^ dim beauty. And then, slippingiidown on the floor, 
with her head aga^t» a chair — an attitude of her stormy 
childhood — She wept with an abandonment and a passion 
she had^ot ]q[iown for yeaxs. ^She thought of Mrs. Jervia— 
the saint — so near to death, so satilfled with grace,” so 
steeped in the heavcMy life ; then of the poor sinier she had 
just left, and of thcbagony she had n6 power to stay. Both 
experiences had dhis in common-— l!h^t eaclf*had 4iad some 
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part in*plungui^ deeper into this darkness of seIf-con> 
tempt. • • 

what had comedo Jier ? Quring the payt weeks there had 
been something wrestling in her-%s6me new birth — ^some 
coiwictioB of sin/’ as Mis. Jervis would have said. As she 
look^ back over all her strenuous youth she hated it. What 
was wrong with jier ? Her own word to Anthpny Graven 
returned ufon her, mocked her — ^made now a scourge for her 
own pride, not a mere mes^pure of blame for others. Aldous 
Raeburn, her father and Inother, her ^oor — one and airrose 
against her, plucky at l^r, Reproached her. “ Ay f what, 
indeed, are wealth and poverty ? ’* cried a voice, jivhich was 
the voice of them all ; what are^ opinions ? what influ- 
ence, beauty, cl#veRness ? — ^what is an 5 rthing worth but ihar- 
acter^hnt soul ? ” • 

And character — soul — only be got b/ s^f-surrender ,* • 
and self-surrender comes not Of toowledge but of love. 

A number df thoughts arid phrases, hi^erto of little mean- 
ing to her, floated into her mind — ^sank and pressed there. 
That strange word “ grace,” for instance 1 * 

A year ago it would n8t have smitten or troubled her# 
After her*first inevitable reaction against the ev&n^lical 
training of her school years, the rebellious cleverness of 
youth ‘had elisily decided that religion was played out ; that 
Socialism and Science were edbugh Ibr mauKind. 

But nobody could live in hospital, nobody could go among 
the poor, nobodv could share ^e thoughts and hopes of 
people like Edwara Hallin and his sister without undexBtand- 
mg that it is still herein the world — ^thS ” grace ” that ” sus- 
tained” — ^however variou^y interpreted, still ^living and 
working, as it worked of old, among the little Galilean towns, 
in JeTusalem, in Corinth. To Edward Hallin it did not meto 
the same, perhaps, as it meaptd:o the hard-wbrked clergy- 
men she k^w, or to Mrs. Jervis,^ But to all it meant the 
motive power of life — somefliing subduing, transforming, de- 
livering-HSomething that to-night she envied with a passion 
and a yearning that ai^ased herself. 

How many thum she craved as an eager child fl^ves 
them I First, som^noral change, sUb kaew not what ; then 
Aldous Raeburn’s pardon and mendship ; theft, and ab<v^e 
all, the power tb lose herself— the power to htjf. * 

Dangerous, significSnt moment in a woman’s nfe— mo- 
ment at once of despsdr and of illusion f 
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CHAPTER *VIII. 

Wharton wa^ sitting in a secluded comer of the library of 
the House of Commons. He had a number of doose sheets 
of paper on a chair beside him, and others in his hand and on 
his knee. It Mras Friday afternoon ; quesl^ons were going on 
in the House ; and he wah running rapidly for the last time 
through the notes of his speech, pencilling here and there, and 
evely now and then taking up a volume of Haiisard that lay 
near that he might verify a qUotqtion. ** 

An old pounty member, with a rugged lace and eye-glasses, 
who had been in Parliament for a generation, came to the 
same comer to look up ^ speech. He glaaced curiously at 
Wharton, with whom he had a familiar House bf Commons 
acquaintance. « Nervous, eh? he said, as he put on lus 
eyeglasses to inspect first Whanon then the dates oa»the 
bacl^ of the Reports. c • 

Wharton put his papers finally together, land gave a long 
stretch. * “ Not particularly." 

" Well, it*s a beastly audience*! " said the other, carrying 
off his Isook. « 

Whartou, lost apparently in contemplation of the ceiHng, 
fell into a dreaipy attitude. But his eye saw nothing of the 
ceiling, and was not atiall dre^y. He was npt thinking of 
his speech, nor of the other man's remark. He was thinl^g 
of Marcella Boyce. • 

When he left herwthe other day he had bebn conscious, only 
more vividly aiid intensely, more possei^iveiy , as it were, than 
she qf the«same generU impression that had been left upon 
her. A new opening for pleasure — ^thei^ meeting presented 
i4K»elf to him too in the same way. WJiat had he been^bout 
all this time? Forget — such a creature ? Why, it was the 
merest wantonness 1 As it sdch women — with such a brow, 
such vitality, such a gait— passed in every street ! 

What possessed him now was^an imperious eagerness to 
push the matter, to recover the old iptimacy; andastowhat 
migicii: come out ^ it let Ihe gods decide f He could have 
had but a very rawi^pfKreciation of her dt Mellor. It seemed 
^ him thaif she had never forced him to think of her then 
in absefice as he had thought pf her since the last meeting. 

As fot the kursing business and thd settlement in Brown's 
Buildings, it was, ef course, mere play-sccting. *' No do^ht 
when she emerged she would be aU the more of a personage 
for having done it. But she must emqrsesoCfh. lie rule and 
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shine vrSa as msLcfi h&r m^ier as it was the m^ier of a brick* 
layw’s labourer to carry hdds.^ By George ! what would *ot 
Lady Selina give iqf l)pauty of such degree ^d kipid as that ! 
They must be brought togetner. ’ IJe- alreadv foresaw that 
the m|Ln whg should launch Marcella Boyce in London would 
play a stroke for himself as well as for her. And she must 
be launched in London. Let other people nurse. an4 pitch 
their tentsein lime workmen’s flats, and live democracy 
instead of preaching it. Her fate was fixed for her by her 
physique. U ne faut pas^ortir de son tayacihre. * 

The Sight of Bennett approaching distracted him. * 
Bennett’s good iiSd showed obvious vexation. 

“ He sticks to it,” he said, as Wharton jumped up to meet 
him. ” Talks oi his conscience, ahd a lot of ivind^ sinifi. 
He seems tS have arranged it with the Whips. I dare say 
he won’t do much harm.” • , 

‘J Except to himself,” said Wharton, with d^ bitt^ess. 

” Goodness 1 *let’s leave him alone 1 ” 

He and Bennett lingerq^ a few minutes discussing points of 
tactics. Wilkins had, of course, once more declared himself 
the enfant tef^hle of a pariy wliich, though still undefined,^ 
was drawing nearer d^ by day to organized existenccf and 
separate leadership. , The efiect of to-night’s debate^ might 
6e of. far-reaching importance. Wharton’s Resolution, 
pledging the House to a Legal^ight Hours iTay for all trades, 
came at the end of a long and varied agitation, was at the 
moment in clear, practical relatton to labour p:iovement8 aU 
over the country* and had, in fact, gained greatly in signifi- 
cance and interest since it wa^ first heafd of ip public, owing 
to events of current histor 5 j. Workable proposals, ^mod- 
erate tone, and the ^ippearance, at iny rate^ of harmony and 
a untted front among the representatives of labour — if^ 
much at least could be attaint to-night, both Wharton and 
Bennett believed that not on]^ the cause itself, but th© i^n- 
portance of the Labour party ii\ tile House, would be found 
to have gained enormously. 

, “I hope I shall get my turn before dinner,” said Bennett, 
as he was going. # I whnt badly to get off^for an houmr so. 
The division won’t be till half-past ten ^ earliest.” 

Wharton stood for a moment fn a bi;own study, with has 
hands in his pockets, after Bennett left him. It vms by^o 
means wholly clear t<f lum What line Bennett* would take — 
wi^ regafli to one or. two points, Aftes a long acquaintance 
with the little man, Wharton was nol^ always, nor indeed , 
generaU^i^ at IBs eas^ 4rith him. Bennet]; h^ curious re- 
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serves. As to his hour oif, Wharton Islt^tqjierabl/ certain 
tha^ he meant to go and hear a famous reviva^t preacher 
hold forth at a public haU not far fipn^ the. House. The 
streeis were fuU of placards. ^ 

Well, to ev&y man his own excitements. Yi^t ■jpme ? 
He looked first at his .watch, then at the marked question 
paper JBennett had left behind him. The next minute he 
was hurryilig along passages and stairs With his springing, 
boyish step to the Ladies’ Gallery. 

The magnificent doorkeeper sUmted him wi^ particular 
defereikce. Wharton was in gener^ a favourite with officials. 

" The two ladies are come, sir.^ Yo^*ll find them in the 
front. Oh, not very full yet, sir ; will be directly." 

Wh^-ton drew aside the curtain of the GaJJery, and looked 
in. Yes. there was the dark head bent forward, pressed. 

^ indeed, against, the grating which closes the front of tibie 
den into whfeh the House of A>bimoi^ puts its ladies-s-as 
though its owner were already aJ)sorbcd in what was pass^ 
ing before her. , • 

She looked up with an eager start as she heard his voice in 
her ear. ** Oh, now, come and tell us ever 5 rtljing, and who 
everybody is. Why don’t we see the Speaker ? And which 
is the Government side ? Oh yes, I see. And who's this 
speaking now ? " ' • 

"•Why, I thoiifeht.yo^knew<jveryihing,*' sai^^Wharton, as, 
with a gating to Miss Craven, he slipped in be^de them and 
tc^k a still vacant chair foi; an instant. ^ How shall 1 in* 
struct a SpeakW’e great-niece ? ” 

“ Why, of coijrse, Keel as if t|^e place^ belonged to me," said 
Marcella impatientiy, i' but that somehow doesn't seem to 
help f&e to people’s nameS. WHere’s Mr.,Gladstone ? Ob. I 
Look. look.^Edith ; he's just come in I Oh. don^t be 
so superior, though you have^ been here before, You couldn’t 
tell mp hea{« of people ! ” Her voice had a note of joyous 
excitement like a child's. • ^ 

" That's because I’m short-sighted," said Edith Craven 
calmly ; " but it’s no reason why you should show me Mr. 
Gla^one." ^ ^ 

"^O my dear, my^dear, do bo quiet !-*Now; Mr. Wharton, 
wh^ are the Irishmen ? * Oh I I wish we could have an 
Irsh row ! And where do you sit ? I see. And there's 
Mr. Bei«aett-»-'and that blacl^faced tean. Mr. Wilkins. I 
met at the Hallins't? you don’t like him; do y6u ? " she 
said, drawing back and looking at him shai^y. 

" Who— Wjjlkips T Perhaps yovi^d betw asktvme that 
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questioft liter tOt/' Wd Wharton* with a twist of the lip. 
^He’s going to do his be A tamake a fool of himself an4 tis 
to-night — we shsj^ ^eel Irs kind of y^u to .wish us an 
Irish row* considering that it I ihi^'my chance to-night I 
shall jiever ^et another 1 " 

**Then for Heaven's sake don't let's wish itl " she said 
decidedly. “ Oh^ that's the Irish Secret^ answerii;g now* 
is it ? ” A pause. “ Dear me, How civil everybody is ! I 
don't think this is a good place for a Democrat* Mr. Wharton 
— I find myielf terribly in^love with the Government. ‘But 
who's that?" ‘ 

She craned her ifbck. Wharton was silent. ^The next 
instant she drew hurriedly back. 

" I didn't sees" she murmured ; •" it's so confusing."* 

A tall mhn had risen <rom the end of the Government 
bench* and was giving an s^wer connected*with the Home, 
Seoretary's departm^t. Foathe first time sinCe their part- 
ing in the MeUor drawing-room Marcella saw Aldous Raeourn. 

She fell ve^ silent* ^pd leant back in her chair. Yet 
Wharton's quick glance perceived that she both looked and 
listened intenfly so long a^the somewhat high-pitched voicq 
was speaking. • • 

^ " He does those tlpngs very well," he said carekssly* judg- 
ing it best to»take the bull by the horns. " Never a word too 
much — ^they 4on’t get any clj^nge omit of hnn. Do you see 
that old fdlow in the white beard under the gallery ? He is 
one of the chartered bores. When he gets qp to-night the 
House will dine. * I shall come up and lo^for you* and hand 

S ou over to a Mend* if I may — ^a Staffdtdshige member* who 
as his wife here — ^Mrs. Lai\e. I have engaged a tablje* and* 
I can start with you. Unfortunately* I mustn't be long out 
of the House* as it's my motion ; but they will look aftpr 
you." ^ • * 

The girls glanced a little shyly at each other. Nothing had 
been said about dining ; but vyUhrton took it for granted, 
and they yielded. It was Marcella's " day off," and she 
y^as a fim woman. 

" Good-bye, than," fie said* getting up* " I shall«ke on 
in about twenty minutes. Wisn meiw^ through 1 " 
Marcella looked round and smiled. But hei^vivacity 
been quenched for'the moment ; and Wharton departed not 
quite So well heartendd for tfie frw as he could hate wished 
tO;be. Ilf was heard luck that the Raebwm ghost should walk 
this particular evening. * , 

M a r cdUa beftt tomym again when he ]^a^gone* and re- 
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mained for long silent, looking down iAto<the rapi^y filling 
House. Aldous Raeburn waf lying back on the Treasury 
bench, his .face upturned. Sl^ knew well that it was 
impossible he ^hould s%3 her ; yet every now and then she 
shrank a little way as though he must. The fa^e loo)ced to 
her older and singularly blanched ; but she supposed that 
must he the efiect of the light, for she noticed the same pallor 
in many others. ‘ t, • 

** All that my life can do to ^ouy good measure^— pressed 
dovdn — running over~^into yours, 1^ vowed you th4m / ** 

The^ words stole into her menj^ory. throbbing thfere like 
points of ^pain. Was it indeed this milt* under her eyes — so 
. listless, so unconscious-^who had said them to her with a, 
passioh of devotion it shamed her to thinkgof ? 

And now — ^never so much as an ordinary wordbf friendship 
between them again ? “ On the broad seas of life enisled " — 

separate, esd^anged, for ever ? <> it was l^ke the touch of death 
— ^the experience brought with iksuch a chill, such a sense of 
irreparable fact, of limitatjons never to be broken through. 

Then she braced herself. The “ things that are behind " 
^must be left. To have marriedf»him after aJI would have 
beeK the greatest wrong. Nor, in one sense, waa what she 
had done ^irreparable. She chose to ][)elieve Frank Leven 
rather than Edward Hallin. Of course he must and should 
marry I It was absurd to suppose that he should not. No 
one had a stronger sense of family than he. And aS for the 
girl — ^the little dancing, flirting girl — ^why, the thing hap- 
pened every aay. ^His wife should not be too strenuous, 
taken up witl^ problems and questions of her own. She 
. shou^ cheer, amuse, distract him. Marcella endeavoured to 
think of it all w^h. the d*ry common sense her mother would 
hS,ve applied to it. One thing at least was clear to her — ^the 
curious recognition that qever before had she- considered 
Aldouji Raeburn, in and for hi^elf, as an independent human 
being. * , 

He was just a piece of fumitunp in my play last year,” she 
said to herself with a pang of frank remorse, He was wdl 
quiti^f me ! " ® 

. But she was begijfiniag to recover hei^pirits, and when at 
la|t Raebunt, after a few \tords with a Minister who had just 
arrived.sdisappeared suddenly behind the Speaker’s chair^ tihe 
spectadi' beldw her seized herewith tte same fascination as 
before. ‘ . 

The House was filUng rapidly. Questions were nearly over, 
and the speech qf. the evening, on \wi^h codbiderable public 
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expectaftoif, bqitli inlide and outside Parliament, had been 
for some time concentratM, jvaa fast approaching. P^rs 
were straggling into tlya Gallery ; the reports were changing 
just below her, and some ** crack hagids " £nong them, who 
had bpen loynging till now, were beginning to*pay attention 
and put their paper in order. The Irish benches, the Opposi- 
tion, the Government — all were full, and there was ^ large 
group of members* round the door.* • • 

** There ho is I cried Marcella involuntarily, with a pulse 
of excitement, as Whartoif’S light young figure made its way 
through the crowd. He sat*down on a comer seat% below 
the gangway and pfl# on ms hat. 

In five minutes more he was on his feet, speaking to an 
attentive and crowded House in a voice — clear, a littld hard, 
but capable*of the most accomplished and subtle variety — 
which for the first moment ^nt a shudder of memqry through 
Marcella. 

Then she found hemelf listening with as much trepidation 
and anxiety as though soyie personal interest and reputation 
depended for her, too, on the success of the speech. Her 
inind was first invaded by€i strong, an irritable sense o£ the 
difficulty of the audience. How was it possible for anjwine,* 
unless he had been trained to it for years, to makjg an3iF€fiect 
upon such a» crowd*! so irresponsive, individualist, unfused 
—so lacking, ns it seemed to ^ raw^pectafor, in the quali- 
ties and excitements that properly belong to multitude I 
Half the men doAfrn below, under imeir hats, seemed to her 
asleep, the rest iAdifferent. And were tjioi^e languid, indis- 
tinguishable mutmurs^what the newspajpers call ^ cheers " ? 

But the voice below flowed on ; point alter point came 
briskly out ; the atmosphere warfii^ ; and presentl^^ this 
first impression passed into one wholly different — nay, ^ 
the opposite pole. Gradually riie girl's ardent sense — in- 
formed, perhaps, more rlchlyHHan most women’s w^h the 
memories of history and literatuje? for in her impatient way 
she had been at all times a^uick, omnivorous reader — awoke 
to the peculiar conditions, the special thrill, attaching to the 
place and its perfeetmeA. The philosophejr derides iti^ the 
man of letters out oi the House talkfsoiTt with a smile as a 
** Ship 6f Fools ; ” both, when oecasiomoffeis, •passionately 
desire a seat in it f each would give his right hand to sfic- 
ceed in it. • • • • 

Why ? Because here, after all, is power — ^here is the central 
machine. Here are the men who, TOth Ijy their qualities and 
their defects, to for their span of ^ej^he leading— 
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or tho wrecking ? — of this great fale^lfs^rin^ fArce, this 
“ j^ary Titan ** we call our^coiftitiy. Here things are not 
only deba^ but done — ^lamely or b^id^, perhaps, but still 
done — ^which wiu aifec^ dur (ihildren’s children ; which link 
us to the Past ; which carry us on safely or daugeroufAy to a 
Future only Ihe gods know. And in this passage, this 
cheqi\|sred, doubtful passage from thinking to doing, an in- 
finite savdar and paksion* of life is somehow disengaged. It 
penetrates through the boredom, through all the failure, 
public and personal it enwraps^Ue spectacle sifid the actors ; 
it carmes and supports patriot aqd adventurer alike!^ 

Ideas, perceptmns of this kind^thd first chill over-^tole 
upon ana conquered Marcella. Presently it was as though 
she hid passed into Wharton's place, waese^ing with his eyes, 
feeling with his nerves. It would be a success %his speech — 
it was a success 1 The House was gained, was attentive. A 
case long fahiiliar to it in poi;;ldo!is anq fragments, whichhad 
been spoilt by violence and diocredited by sgnorance, was 
being present^ to it with all the r^urces of a great talent — 
with brilliancy, moderation, practical detail — ^moderation 
above all 1 From the slight ^terical sketch, pvith which the 
speech opened, of the English ** working day." the causes and 
the result%of the Factory Acts — ^through the general descrip- 
tion of the present situation, of the workman's pr^nt hours, 
opportunities afid demands, t^e growth of the aesire for State 
control, the machinery by which it was to be enforced, and 
the effects it i^ight be expected to have on'the workman him- 
self, on the great army of ^e " unemploy^," on wages, on 
production, ami oiT’the economic future bf England — ^the 
speaker carried his thread of luminous speech without ever 
losing his audience for *an ins^nt. Ajt every point he ad- 
^essed himself \o the smoothing of difficulties, to the pro- 

E itiation of <fears ; and when, sSter the long and masterly 
and]j.ng of detail, he came to his peroration — ^to the bax;i.tering 
of capitalist terrors, to* t^e indication of the workman's 
claim to fix the conditions of his labour, and to the vision 



indeed of itSi»propef sheure Of the human inheritance of leisure, 
knowledi^e, and delight — ^the crowded benches before and 
behind kim gludged mm nonebf it. The House of Commons 
is not tolerant of flights," except from its charteiM mastpcs. 
But this young mai^had earned his Iteht, and they heard him 
patiently, ^or^the rest, the Govbx^ent^had bOen^osost 
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attracti^l/woged ; Imd the Liberal party, in the midst of 
much plain roealdi^g, had heejjL treated on ^e whole wil^ a 
deference and a for1:y9a];ance that had long b^n coi^picuous}y 
lacking in the utterances of thS Labcuir men. 

mijdest mannered man/ et zeteva^ Said a smiling 
member of the late Government io a companion on the front 
Opposition bench, as Wharton sat down amid the gjsneral 
stir and mowemenf which betoken the ^teak-up o^a crowded 
House, and the end of a successful speech which people are 
eager to discuss in the lolAfies. A fine performance, eh ? 
great advance on anything last year.** % 

** Bears about as^uclv relation to facts as I do to tho 
angels,** growled the man addressed. * 

“ What ! as jpid as that ? ** said the other, laii|[hing« 
Look 1 th^ have put up old Denny. I think I shall stay 
and hear him.** And he laid down his hat again which he 
ha<Ltaken up. ^ , • 

Ateanwhile Marcella in the Ladies’ Gallery had thrown 
herself back in her chair ^th a long breath. 

** How can one listen to anyidiing else ? ** she said, and for 
a long time she sat staring*at the House without hearing a 
word of what the very competent, caustic, and well-ii^osmed * 
manufacturer on the^Govemment side was saying. Every 
dramatic and aesthetic instinct she possessed — and she was 
full of them-^had been stirre^ and satisfied by the speech 
and the speaker. 

But more than that. He had spoken for th^ toiler and the 
poor ; his perorsftion above all had cqplnined tones and 
accents which Wbre i]\fact the produefs of something per- 
fectly sincere in the speaker’s motley#personality®; and this 
girl, who in her wild way had given* herself to tne poo* had 
follow^ him with all her passionate heart — yet, at t]|p 
same time, with an amount of intellectual dissent every now 
and then as to measures and ifletnods, a scepticism of Jdetail 
which astonished herself I A yc^ufbefore she had been as a 
babe beside him, whethei; in matters of pure mind or of 
worldly experience. Now she was for the first time con- 
scious of a curious growth — ^independence. ^ m 

But the intdlecl^nd revolt, such asiit jvas, was lost again 
it arose in the general ixfipression whicdi the sp^ch 
nad left upon her — this warm quickening of the pulses, t&s 
romantic interest in thf figure,*the scene, the ydting emerging 
personali^. . • 

^ Edith (^ven looked* at her with wondering amusement, 
bhe and Ihur brcAhors vyrl typical Ventunsts^-^ttle cynicali 
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therefore, towards all the world, friend eft fcFd.r A Vehturist is 
a Socialist minus cant, and a cau^ whic^ cannot exist at'all 
without a passion of sentiment lays it do^ — through him — 
as a first law. tnat se^itimen^ in public is the abominable 
thing. Edith Craven thought that after all Jd^i'cella was 
little less raw and simple now than she had been in ihe old 

^ Ttere**! ** said Mhrcella with relief. “ that's done. Now. 
who’s this ? That man Wilkins / ” 

Her tone showed her disgust. '* ‘Wilkins had sprung up the 
instant Wharton’s Conservative ooponent had given the first 
decisive sign of sitting down. Anottfet man on the same 
side was also up ; but Wilkins, black and frowning, held his 
own Stubbornly, and his rival subsided. • j-. 

With the first sentences of the new speech thd’House knew 
that it was to have an emotion, and men came trooping in 
again. And certainly the sh&t, stormy utterance ,.was 
dramatic enough. Dissent on- the part of^an important 
North Country Union from some of* the most vital ma^nery 
of the Bill which had been sketched by Wharton — personal 
^ jealousy and distrust of the mo\er of the resolution — denial 
* of kis atepresentativo place, and sneers at his** kid-gloved 
attempts to help a class with which he had nothing to do— 
the most violent protest against the servility with which ’tie 
had truckled t6 the now effete party of free contract and 
political enfranchisement — and the most passionate assertion 
that between^ any Labour party worthy of the name and 
either of the gre?t parties of the past there 4ay and must lie a 
gulf of hatred ^unfathomable and unquenchable^ till Labour 
had pot its rights, and^ landlord, employer, and dividend- 
hunter were trampled beneath fts heel — all these ugly or lurid 
tihings emerged with surprising clearness from the ton-ent of 
Norfli Country speech. F<^r twenty minutes Nehemiah Wil- 
kins ^oted in one of the besf “ times ” of his life. That he 
was an orator thousands ^jf^working men had borne him wit- 
ness again and again ; and in his own opinion he had never 
spoken better. ' 

Ti3 House a1j, first enjoyed its Sensation. Then, as tfie 
hard 'dl^brds rattled on. it passed easfiy into the stage of 
amusement: Lady Craddek’s burly husband bent forward 
from thj front Opposition bench, caught' Wharton's eye, and 
smiled, fas though to say, “ What I ^ou haven't even been 
able to keep up appearances so far ! And Wilkins's final 
attack upon the Liberals — who, after ruining their own 
chances and the chances of the country, wefe nownicome cap 
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in handlo the iirorkiilg man whining for his support as their 
only hope of recovery — ^wal dej^vered to a mocking choru%of 
laughter and Qheerf, p the imdst of which* wit!} an ang];y 
shake of his great shoulders, tie himself down on 
seat. , • 

Meanwhile Wharton, who had spent the first part of 
Wilkins’s speech in a state of restless fidget, his hat oyer his 
eyes, was aitemalely sitting ereOt with radiant looks, or 
talking rapidly to Bennett, who had come to sit beside him. 
The Home Sqpretary got ufTafter Wilkins had sat down, find 
spent af genial forty minuses in delivering the Government 
non possumus, coucltAl, or course, in the tone of deference to 
King Labour which the modem statesman lear^ at his 
mother's knee, but enlivened with a l^ood deal of ironidhl and 
efiective pei^lexity as tonvhich hand to shake and whose 
voice to follow, and winding up with a tribute of compliment 
to A^arton, mixed wy:h some neat mock condolAice witti the 
Opposition under the ferocities of some others of its nominal 
friends. • . • 

Altogether, the finished performance of the old stager, the 
habituS. While it was going on, Marcella noticed that Aldous, 
Raeburn had come back again to his seat next to the speaker, 
who was his ofiicial cljpef . Every now and then tjke Minister 
turned .to him, and Raeburn handed him a volume of Han- 
sard or the copy of some Par|&mentary •Return whence the 
great man was to quote. Marcella watched every move- 
ment ; then from the Government bench her eye sped across 
the House to Wharton sitting once more hunea in his hat, his 
arms folded in frbnt of Jiim . A little shiver o^excitement ran 
through her. The two men^upon whom her life»liad ^ far 
turned were once more in presence of, pitted against, each 
other-^-and she once more looking on I / 40 

When the Home Secretary sat ^own, the House was grow- 
ing restive with thoughts of diftner . and a general mo^^ement 
had begun — when it was seen tha^ Bennett was up. Again 
men who had gone out came back, and those who were still 
tjiere resigned -^emse^es. Bennett was a force in the 
House, a man always listened to and uniyprsally rrapusted, 
and fhe curiosity felf as to the relatiom between himUnd this 
new star and would-be leader had been for soiSie time con- 
siderable. , • 

When Bennett sat d8wn the importance of the mdhiber for 
West Brodkshire, 'both in the House an(f in the country, had 
risen a hundred^per cent. A man who pver a great part of 
the nortil^was uf laboipr Soncems the unquegtiqited master of 
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many legions, and whose political pos]!ciox»had Hitllerto been 
one of conspicuous moderat^n,*^even to his own hurt, had 
mvenWh^on^e wannest possible baciking,; had endorsed 
his proposals to their i^iost contentious and doubtful details, 
and in a few generous though still perhaps ambiguous words 
had let the House see what he personally thought of the serv- 
ices rendered to labour as a whole during the past five years, 
and to the weak afid sdSLttered group of Labour members 
in particular, since his entrance into Parliament, by the 
yoting and brilliant *tnan beside *lfim. r. 

Bennett was no orator. He wps a plain man, ennbbled by 
the training of religious dissent, at tne same time indifier- 
ently served often by an imperfect education. But the very 
simpheity and homelin'ess of its expreSSioM gaye additional 
weight to this first avowal of a^trong convic^on that the 
time had cpme when the Laboijr party must have separate- 
ness and a leader if it were to nse out of insignificance^'; to 
this frank renunciation of what:>ver personal* claims his own 
past might have given him ; and to the promise of unqualified 
support “to the policy of the younger man, in both its ener- 
getic and conciliatory aspect. He threw out a little, not 
unkindly, indignation, if one may be allowed the phra^, in 
the direction of Wilkins — ^who in the, middle of uie speech 
abruptly walked out — and before he sat down, the close 
attention, the loolis, (tiie ch^rs, the evident excitement of 
the men sitting about him — amongst whom were ‘two-thirds 
of the whole .Labour representation in Parliament — ^made it 
clear to the Housei that the speech markeef an epoch not only 
in the career of Wharton, but in the parliamentary 

history of‘?the great industrial piovement. 

The white-bearded bore under the Gallery, whom Wharton 
eVad pointed out to Marcella, got up as wnnett Subsided. 
The House streamed out l^ke one man. Bennett, exhausted 
by tbe heat and the effort, 'mopped his brow with his red 
handkerchief, and, in th# tension of fatigue, started as he felt 
a touch upon his arm. Wharton was biding over to him — 
perfectly white, with a Hp he in vain tried to steady. 

can’t thank you,’^ he said ** leshould make a fool 
’ of myAlf.’* ^ ® 

^Bennett ‘nodded pleasantly, and presently both were 
messing into the outgoing crpwd, avoiding each other with 
the inefadicdble instinct of the Englfehman. 

Wharton did not recover his self-control conijpletely till, 
after an ordeal of^talk and handshaking in the Lobby, he 
was on his tway to the Ladies’ Ohitlerv. a flash 
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he foond with the spirits, the exhilaration, 

of a schoolboy. This wohderful experience behind hun I 
— and upstair?, w4it^g for nim, those eyes, that face! 
How could he get her to him&lf SOxpehow for a moment — 
and dispose of that Craven girl ? * 

** 'Well I ’* he said to her joyously, as she turned round in 
the darkness of the Gallexy. ^ 

But she was sSzed with suddtsn shyness, aifd he felt, 
rather than saw, the glow of pleasure and excitement which 
possessed her^ " Don’t Ict^ talk hereji^* she said. " Cgn’t 
we go out ? I am melted 1 " % 

“ Yes, of course ! ••Come on to the Terrace. It's a divine 
evening, and we shall find our party there. — 'WelL Miss 
Craven, were yoig interested ? " • . • • 

Edith smiJfed demurely. • “ I thought it a good debate," 
she said. • 

**i[>)nfound these Yentuftsi* prigs I " was V/fiarton's in* 
ward remark as he lea the way. 


CHASTER IX. 

" How enohanting 1 " cried Marcella, as they emeaged on 
the Terrace ; and riv^r, shore, and sky operifed isponpthem 
in* all the thousand-tinted light and shade of a still and 
perfect evening. " Oh, how ^t weswese— ^nd how badly 
you treat us in those dens I " 

Those confident eyes of Wharton's shone a^ they glanced 
at her. She word* a pretty white dress oi some cotton stuff 
— it seemed to h^ remembered it^f ol^ — and on the 

waving masses of hair lay a |/ttle bunch of blade laceu that 
called itself abonnejU with black strings tiec^^^demuwly under 
the chin. The abundance of character and dignity in thw 
beauty which yet to-night was sg young and glowing — the 
rich arresting note of the vdice — ^the inimitable carriage 
of the head — ^Wharton realized.tftem all at the moment 
with p^uliar vividness, because he felt them in some sort 
a^ additions to his ovp. personal wealth. To-night she 
was in his power, his possession. ^ ^ 

The Terrace was ffiu of people, and^lijge with a mbel of 
talk. Yet, as he carried 1^ companions forwafd in 8ear|± 
of Mrs. Lane, he saw that Marcella was instantly fharked. 
Every one who passed them, or made way for them? looked 
and looke^again. • • 

The girl, abs^bed i]i|her pleasant or agitating impres-^ 
sions, Imi^ nothing o^hlr o^vn effect, bhc^ws^ drinking in 
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the sunset light — ^the poetic mystery of th^river^tfie lovely 
hrifi of tho bridge — the assoc|ati6ns of the place where 6he 
stpod, of ,this great building: overshadowing her. Every 
now and then she srt^^d in a kind of terror lest some 
figure in the 'dusk should be Aldous Raeburn i thei^ when 
a stranger showed himself she gave herself up again to her 
young, pleasure in the crowd and the spectacle. But 
N^arton knew thaif she '-was observed Whaurton caught 
the whisper that followed her. His vanity, already so well 
fed* this evening, took the attention given ito her as so 
much iresh homage to itself ; and she had more axitd more 
glamour for him in the reflected light this publicity, this 
common judgment. 

Ail, here are the Lanes I ** he said/d^ecting at last a 
short lady in black amid a groupnof men. 

Marcella and Edith were introduced. Then Edith found 
a friend in fi young London vieAiber ^ho was to be one of 
the party, and strolled off witk him till dinner should* be 
announced. < p q 

** I wiH just take Miss Boyce to the end of the Terrace," 
.said Wharton to Mr. Lane ; shan't get anything to 

eat yet«awhile. What a crowd I The Alresfords not come 
yet, l«3e6.4> , 

Lane shrugged his shoulders as he looked round. ^ 

" Raeburn his a pacty to-\iight. And there are at least 
three or four others besides ourselves. I should think food 
and service wUl be equally scarce 1 " 

Wharton glaqjccd quickly at Marcella. But she was 
talking to Mrs.^Xand^, and had heard Qothin'j'. 

" Let me just show you the Terrace," he said to her, 
" Nc> chance of dinner for another twenty minutes." 

«l^They strolled 'away together. As they moved along, a 
number of nijen waylaid the speaker of the night with talk 
and cpngratulationsr—glancin^ the while at the lady on his 
left. But presently they ^ere away from' the crowd which 
hung about the main entrance, to the Terrace, and had 
reached the comparatively quiet western end, where were 
onlyo few pairs and m>ups walking^ up s^id down. 

Sh^l 1 see Mr. B3nnett ? " she asb^ him oagerly, as 
they paused* by the parapet, looking down upon the gray- 
brown unter swishing under the fast incoming tide, 
want tol^ • * ^ 

" I asked him to dine, but he wouldn’t.' He .Has gone to 
a prayer-meeting— /at least I guessL so. Tl^re is a famous. 
Ampnean ev/angclist speaking in ^^stmhSster 
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I am I^ever am of anything that Bennett is 

there — dining on h^ody sAid Sankey. I^n are a medl^, 
don't you think ? po vou lik^ his speech ? ’* ^ 

“ How coolly you ast ! *’ shrf said, laughing. " l>id you f " 
He was silent a moment, his smuing gaze* fixed on the 
water/ Then he turned to her. 

How much gratitude do you think I owe him 
“ As much as ^ou can pay/' «he Said vrith •emphasis. 

“ I never heard anything more complete, more generous." 

“ So you wfre carri^ awfiy ? " • • 

She feoked at him wi^ a curious, sudden gravity — a 
touch of defiance. •S 

" No ; neither by him, nor by yx)\x. I don't iJelieve in 
your Bill — and I^m sure you will nfcver carry it. I • • 

Wharton lifted his eyebrows. 

" Perhaps you'll tell me where you are," he said, “ that 
I m^y know how to Jfalk ?• When we last disftissed these 
things at MellcM:, I think — yeu were a Socialist ? " 

" What does it matter yhat I was last year ? " she asked 
him gaily, yet with a final inflection of the voice which 
was not gay ; i* I was a baby ! Now perhaps I have earned , 
a few poor dittle opinions — but they are a ragged bundle-^ 
and I have never anytime to sort them." * 

Have you left the Venturists ? " ^ 

** No ; but J[ am full of pe^lexiti^s ;• aiftl the Cravens, 

I see, soon be for turning me out. You understand — 

1 know some workihg fplk now I • 

" So you did laSt year.” _ _ 

" No," she insisted, shaking her hciid ; J* that was all 
different. But now I am in^their warld — I live divith them 
— and th^ talk to, me. One everting in^the week r am 
' at home ^for all tne people I know in our Buildings — meini 
and women*. Mrs. Hurd — ^you know whom h mean ? " — 
her brow contracted a moment— ' she comes with hes sew- 
ing to keep me company ; so ,d^s Edith Craven ; and 
sometimes the little room* is packed. The men smoke — 
when we can have the windows open !— and I believe I 
shall soon smoke too — ^i{ mak^ them taJkJ>etter. ''^Afe^get 
all sorts*— Socialists, Conservatives, RAdi^s — * 

And you don't think much of the Socialists ^ ^ 

"Well, they are the inter|sting, dreamy felloifb," she 
said, laughing, **who ton’t save, and muddft thdir lives. 
And as lot argument, the Socialist wofkman doesn’t care 
twopence for facts — ^that don't suit hhn. It's superb the 
way he tftats thtlm I ^ 
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'* I Bhotild Uke to know who does dareit scdd Wliarton 
wi|)i a shrug. Then he turned uddi his l^k to the parapet, 
better ^to command her. He ha^, t^n pff his hat for 
coolness, wd the wind^ played with the crisp curls of hair. 

But t^ mb," he went on, " who has beep tampering 
with you ? Is it Hallin ? You told me you saw him 
often." 

" Perhaps. But *what* if it*s everything ?— /iw«g f — 
saving your presence t A year ago at any the world 
waeall mack — or white — ^to me.* »Now I lie anfadse at night, 
puzzling my head about the shades between — ^whicL m&es 
the difference. A compulsory Ei^ht Hdurs* Day for all men 
in all tr^es I " Her note of scorn startled him. " You 
know ^ou wpn’t get it ! ^ And all the other^ig exasperating 
things you talk about — public organization of labour, and 
, the rest— *you .won’t get them tin all the world is a New 
Jerusalem— iand when the w/orltl is ^ New Jerusalem (,no- 
body will want them 1 " « 

Wharton made her an ironical bow. « 

" Nicely said ! — ^though we have heard it before. Upon 
my word, you have marched ^5 — or Edwai;^ Hallin nas 
* carried .you. So now you think the poor are aa„well off as 
possib^<e, ip the best of all possible worlds — is that the 
result of your nursing ? You agree with Denny, in fact— 
the man who gbt up ^ter xn^" 

His tone annoyed her. Then suddenly the name sug- 
gested to her a recollection^that brought a frowm. 

" That was* tl)e ^man, then, you attackj^d in the Clarion 
this morning I " * 

" Ah 1 you read me I " said \^arton with sudden 
re. " Yes—that ^ opened the 9ampaign* As you 
of coursd, Craven has gone do^, and the « strike 
nextitweek. Soon we shall bring two batteries to 
bear, Jie letting fly as coii'e^ondent and I from the office. 
1 enjoyed writing that af dele," 

" So I should think," she said ^ly. " AU I know is, it 
. made one reader passionately certain &at there wras another 
side^io the matto I There may n6t b^ I dare say ihefe 
isn't ; but on me at feast that wras thei effect. Why is It," 
she broke out witA vehemence, " that not a sinjgle Labour 
piper isaever capable of the simplest justice to an opponent? " 
" Yon think any other sort of puper is any oetter ? " 
he asked her soomfully. ^ 

. I dare say not. t But that doesn’t matter to me. It is 
we who talk pf justice, of respect, and S3rm|iathy iegm man 
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to man, ^anS tlw yii go and blacken the men who don’t 
agree with us — ^w^e dasles, ^hat is to say« of our fellonr- 
countrymen, not in|t^ old hmest slashing style* Tartuffies 
that we are ! — ^but with all tne deligate metlj^s of a new 
art of jlander, pursued almost for its own sake. We know 
so much better — always — ^than our opponents, we hardly 


in spite ox nimseii. wnarton nusnea. " My best tnanks I " 
he said. ** Aiiything mord i I prefer to take my drublfing 
all at oifce.” ^ • 

She leaked at him^^aduy. “ Why did you write*, or allow 
that article on the West Brookshire landlords two da 3 r 3 ago? ” 
Wharton started. • “ Well, wasnY it true ? ” •, ^ * 

**No,'* sh^ said with a* curling lip ; “ and I think you 
know it wasn’t true.'* • • 

“*What ! as to the Jlaebume ? Upon my word, I should 
have imagined*,’ * he said slcpwly, ” that it represented your 
views at one time with tolerable accuracy.” 

Her nerve suddenly deserted her. She bent ‘over the 
parapet, and,«taking up tiny stone that lay near, she* 


. ” Look here,” ho said, turning round so. that he to<t leant 
over the river, his arms on the parapet, hy voice close to 
her ear. ** Aie you always g&ing t9 quarrel with me like 
this ? Don’t you^know tiiat there is no one in the world 
I would sooner please if I could > ” 

She did not spehk. 

” In the first ^ace,’.he said, laughing, ” as to my speech, 
do you suppose that I believe in tn^t^Bill which 5 desopbed 
just now ? ** .• • 


” I don't know,” she said indignantly, once more playing 
with the stones on the wall. ” Q sounded likefit.” 

“That is my gift — ^my lit&e carillon, as Renan would 
say. But do you imagine I want you or any one else to 
tell me that we shan't get«uch a Bill for generations ? Of 
CQurse we shan't I ” ^ 

“ Then why do ymu make farcical speeches, bambcMing 
your friends and mi^teading the HousS o4 Commons ? ” 

He saw the old storm-Mgus wfth glee — ^the lightning Jn 
the eye, the rose on the cheel^ She was never so BbauBful 
as when she was angry? ^ • 

*!Becaule, my* dear lady — ws generate our forU. 

Steam must b% got up-*-! am engaged in doin^ it. We 
■han’t geh a ooApuls^ eight hours’ day«foft all trades — 
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bat in the conise of the agitation for that predbo^ili^on. 
aivl by the help of a great of beatixjg of tom-toms, and 
ggithering pi clans, we shall get a gr(a4m^y other things 
by the way that we- dp want. Hearten your friends, and 
frighten youf* enemies—there is no other ws^y of |coring 
in politics — and the particular score doesn't matter. Now 
don't look at me as if you would like to impeach me !--or 
I shall tui^n the tables. am still hghtifig forcmy illusions 
in my own way — you, it seems, have given up yours I " 

But for once he Jiad underxVbted her sensp of humour. 
She broke into a low, merry laugh which a little disconcerted 
him. 

" You 'mock me ? " he said quickly, think me insincere, 
unscrhpulous ? Well, 1 dare say I But ^ou have no right 
to mock me. Last year, again and agam, 3 ^u promised 
me guerdon. .Now it has come to paying — and I claim I " 
His low (Mstinct voice in her dhr na^ a magnetizing efiect 
upon her. She slowly turned ly^r face to him, overcome by 
—yet fighting against — ipemory.^ If she had seen in him 
the smallest sign of reference to that scene she hated to 
^ think of, he would have probably lost this ^old upon her 
' on 1he*epot. But his tact was perfect. She i^w nothing 
but awloo);: of* dignity and friendship,^ which brought upon 
her with a rush all those tragic things they had shared and 
fought through', purifying things of pity aqd fear, which 
had so often seemed to her tne atonement for, the washing 
away of that old baseness., 

He saw her ^f a^e ^emble a little. Then she said proudly, — 
I promised to be grateful. So lam." ‘ 

“ No. no I he said, still in the same low tone. " You 
proihis^ me a friend. 'Where* is she ? /' 

^ She made no* answer. Her hands wfete hanging loosely 
over the wa^.er, and her eyes were fixed on the haze oppo- 
site, ;^hcnce emerged the^bk>cks of the great hospital and 
the twinkling points of innumerable lamps. But his gaze 
compelled her at last, an<i she, turned back to him. . He 
^ saw an expression half hostile, half moved, and pressed 
on before she could speak. ^ . 

“ \^y do you buj^y yourself in that nursing life ? " he 
said dryly.« "It ^ not ^the life for you; it dp^ not fit 
y{)u in 6ie least." 

" Yoi: tesb your friends I she cried, her cheek flaming 
again at the provocative change of voice. " WKat possible 
right have you to that remark ? '* • 

" I know you^ ahd I know the <»uses y«d waniirto servp. 
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You can't serve Tnerii wl^re you are. Nursing is not for 
you ; you are wanted among^our own class — among y^iir 
equals— ;-among th# people w]j^o are chang^ng^ and shaping 
England. It is hbsurd. You are ‘mjtsqueradipg.” 

She^ave him a little sarcastic nod. “ Thank you. I' am 
doing a little honest work for tlie first time in my life.*' 

He laughed. \^s impossible to Jtell whether he was 
serious or ^fbsing. ‘*You are jult what you were in one 
respect — ^terribly in the right ! Be a little humble to-night 
for a changes Come, conaescend to tfie classes I Do you 
see Mr.Tr.^ane calling^iis ? 

And, in fact, Mr.*' I-ane, with his arm in the, air, was 
eagerly beckoning to them from the^ distance. 

“ Do you JknoW Lady Selina Farrell ? " he asked ner,* as 
they walked quickly back the dispersing crowd. 

‘'^No ; who is she ? " 

Wharton laughed. • 

“ Providench should contlive to let Lady Selina overhear 
that question oftce a week — in your tone ! Well, she is a 
personage — Lord Alresford's daughter — unmarried — rich — 
has a salon, or thinks shelhas — manipulates a great many^ 
pcoijle's fortunes and lives— or thinks she does, whidi, ^fter 
ajl, is what matters-t-to Lady Selina. She wan^ tef know 
you badly. ^)o you think you can be kind^o her ? There 
she is — you will let me introduce fou*? She dines with 
us." ^ * 

In another moment Marcella^had been introduced to a 
tall, fair lady in^ 3 . very fashionable blade find pink bonnet 
who held out a ^acious hand. * • 

" I have heard so much of you J ^ said Lad}p Selii],gi, as 
they walked along jUie passage to the dining-room together. 

** It nfust be so wonderful your nursing ! " ^ 

Marcella laughed rather res'^vgly. No, 1 dbn’t think it 
is," she said ; there are so many.of us." • 

" Oh, but the things you dor-^r. Wharton told me— 
so interesting I ” • 

• Marcella said nothing, and. as to her looks the passage ' 
was dark. Lady Selina thought her a vesy handsonfS but 
very gauche young Voman. Still, or no, she had 

thrown over Aldous Raeburn ana thirty thousand a ye^r ; 
an act which, as Lad}L Selinatadmitted, put you offt of the 
^common rgn. * ® 

V Do you know* most of the people di^ng ? " she inquired 
hi l^r b^dest voice. ' i* But no doubt you do. You are 
a great fflend ofMr. 'Wharton's, I think ? 



414 MARCELLA. ^ 

**He stayed at our house Jast ye&,^ said Marcella 
abruptly. “ No, I don’t kn^w anybodf 

Then' shall cl tell you ? * It maltes^it iribre interesting, 
doesn’t it ? * It ought«to be a pleasant littfe party.” 

And the great lady lightly ran over thd' nam^s. It 
seemed to Marcella that most of them were very ” smart ” 
or vc^y i«iportant. • Son^ of the smart names yrere vaguely 
known to her from Miss Raeburn’s talk oi last year ; 
aiyi, besides, there jvere a couplp of Tory Cabinet Ministers 
and two or three prominent members. It Vas sjl rather 
surpi^sing. 

At dinner she found herself between one of the Cabinet 
Mini|,ters and the young and good-looking private secretary 
of the other. Both men were agreeable, an4. very willing, 
besides, to take trouble with this unknown beauty. The 
Minister. ^oTknew the Raebusos very well, was discussing 
with himself all the time whether this was Indeed the* Miss 
Boyce of that story. His suspicion and curiosity were at 
any rat^ sufficiently strohg to make him ^ve himself much 
pains to draw her out. ^ 

Her own conversation, however, was niuch distracted 
by 1:hd attention she could not help giving to fier host and 
his surrotlndings. Wharton had Lady Selina on his right, 
and the young and distinguished wife of Marcella’s Minister 
on his left. At the Bther e^id of the table tot Mrs. Lane, 
doing her duty spasmodically to Lord • Alresford, who still, 
in a blind oM age, gave himself all the ^irs of the cu^ent 
statesman and* ]|^qssible premier. But the talk, on the 
whole, was g'jnered — a gay and careless give-and-take of 
parkameiltary, sociaf, rand mcing gossip, the ball dying 
from one accustomed hand to another.' « ^ 

^ And Marcella could not get over the astpnishment of 
Wharton's part in it. She ^hut her eyes sometimes for an 
instant and tried to see Jiim as her girrs fancy had seen him 
at Mellor — the solitary, ^eccentric figure pursued by the 
hatreds of a renounced Patricihnate — ^bringing the enmity 
of his own order as a pledge and* offering to the Plebs -he 
ask^ to lead. < Where even was the ^Speaker of an hour 
ago ? Chajb of Arxot a^d of Newma^et ; discussion with 
Lady Selina or with his left-hand neighbour of country- 
honse ^ sets,” with a patter of nam^s which sounded in her 
ij|omfm ear like a paragraph from the World ^ above all, 

general air of ^y comradeship, which no one at -this 
table, at any ratet,*seemed inclin\:<l to dispute, yrith every 
exclusiveness and every amuse^ext of the ”idle rich,” 
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whereof-*^ixi*tbe.SppiAar idea — ^he was held to be one of 
the very particular foes I • ^ 

No doubt, the|dmner mdVed on, this first ippreesion 
changed somewhat. She begin to distingjbish notes t^ 
had at first Ijsen lost upon her. She caught the mocking, 
ambiguous tone under which she herself had so often fumed ; 
she watched the occasional recoil of the women abou'^him, 
as though they h&d been playing with some Sbft-pawed 
animal, and had bee^ suddenly startled by the gleam of 
its claws. These things pftzzled, partly propitiate her. 
But on Ihe whole she was restless and hostile. How was it 
possible — from such*{>ersoftal temporizing — such a fritter- 
ing of the forces and sympathies — to win the single -minde- 
ness and the power without which no great career is bliilt ? 
She wanted tb talk with him — ^reproach him 1 
“Well, I must go — worse luck,“ said Wharton at last, 
laying down his napl^ an<f ming. “ Lane, wH you take 
charge ? I will join you outpiae later." 

“ If he ever finds us 1 " said her neighbour to Marcella. 
“I never saw the place so crowded. It is odd how 
people enjoy t^^ese scrambling meals in these very ugly 
rooms." « ® • * 

Marcella, smiling, Ipoked down with him evei^tboibare 
co'fiee-tavem place, in which their party occupied a sort 
of high table %cross the end, M^le c^hef small gather- 
ings were accommodated in the space oelow. 

“ Are there any oTher rooms this ? " she asked idly. 
"One more," said a young man acrojs.ttife table, who 
had been introduced to her in the dusk ou^ide, and had 
not yet succeeded in gerting her to look at him, as desired. 

" But there is anott^ big pmty tHbre to-night — RaelJhrn, 
you knew," he wenifon innocently, addressi&g the Minister {g 
" he has got- the Winterbourties and the Macdonalds — quite 
a gathering— rather an unusu^^tJhng for him." , 

The Minister glanced quickly aj; Ris conmanion. But she 
had turned to answer a question from Lady Selina, and 
thenceforward, till the party rose, she gave him little oppor- 
tunity of obsetving ter, • ’ ^ » 

As the outward-meving stream of guests* was once more 
in the corridor leading to Terrace, Marcella hurriedly 
made her way to Miis. Lane. • 

I think," she said—*" I am*afraid — ^we ought to be goine 
7-my friend and I. Perhaps Mr. Lane^perhaps he would 
just show us thg way ovd^we can easily find a cab." 

There Was an^mpl<)png, urgent look in^h^ face which 
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Struck Mrs. Lano. But Mr. Lane s loi 4 jrlendiy v6ico 
broke in from behind. * ^ 

, .** My Mi^ Boyce ! — ^we can't possibly allow it— no 1 
no 1 — ^just half an hoar — -Vhilfe they bring us our coffee-^to 
do your homage, you tnow, to the Terrace — and the river 
— and the moon I And then — ^if you don't want to go back 
to thq House for the division — we will see you safely into 
your cab.'* Look atHhe moon ! — and the tide?' — ^they had 
come to the wide door opening on the Terrace — " aren’t they 
doing their very best for you ? 

Marcella looked behind her in despair. Wh^e wasrEdith ? 
Far in the rear I — and fully occupiedhipparently with two 
or three pleasant companions. She could not help herself. 
She V?a3 carried on, with Mr. Lane chat^ng b^ide her — 
though the sight of the shining^ Terrace, "with' its moonlit 
crowd of figures, breathed into her a terror and pain she 
could hardly control. ^ , 

“Come and look at the water," sbe said to Mr. Lane; 
“ I would rather not walk up and down, if 3 ^ou don't mind.” 

He thought she was tired, ana politely led her Ihrough 
the sitting or promenading groips till once more she wds 
leaning over the parapet, now t^ing to talk, now to absorb 
herself in +he hiagic of bridge, river, and sky, but in reality 
listening all the time with a shrinking heart <for the voic^ 
and the footfails tha*!; she dreaded. Lady JVinterboume, 
above all 1 How unlucky f "it was only that morning that 
she had received a forwarded letter from that old friend, 
asking urgently ^of news and her address.' 

“ Well, how Jid yOu like the speech to-night — the speech ? ” 
said Mr. I ane, a genial Gladstonian "member, more heavily 
weighted with ^tates than with ideas. “ It was splendid 
^—wasn't it ? — ^in the way of speaking. Speeches like that 
are a safety valve — that’s my View of it. Have 'em out — 
all th^ese ideas — get 'cm discuS^ed I "—with a good-humoured 
shake of the head for eifipjxasis. “ Does nobody any harm 
and may do good. 1 can tell ypu. Miss Boyce, the House 
of Commons is a capital place for taming these clever young 
menK— you must give them! thei^ heed— and thw ma|i:6 
excellent fellows aftei a bit. Why — ^who^s this ? My dear 
Ljidy Winterbourne I — ^tlfis ts a sight for sair een ! " 

And * Jie portly member \rith great effusion grasped the 
hand Ox a ecately lady in black, ^hose abundant white 
hair caught the moonlight. 

“ Marcella f " cried a woman’s \^ice. 

Yes, there h^ was I — close behin^J Lady WiOverboumc. 
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In tlie feff daii^oms^he and his party had run upon the two 
persons talking ovtr the *Srall^without an idea — ^a suspicion. 

She hurriedly wftl^rew herself from La^y Winterboufiae, 
hesitated a second, wen hel!& oiit Jier hancLto him. The 
light was behind him. She could not see nis face in the 
darkness ; out she was suddenly and strangel^r conscious 
of the whole scene— of the great dark building with lines 
of fairy-lit ^othicVindows — ^the blue ^If of the i?ver crossed 
by lines of wavering, light — the swift passage of a steamer 
with its illgminated sahfon and crowded deck<*^f*the 
wondofful mixture of m^nlight and sunset in the air and 
sky — of this dark d^re in front of her. 

Their hands touched. Was there a murmured word from 
him ? She did^CFt know ; she whs too agitated. lK)o \ltl- 
happy to Ifcar it if these was. She threw herself upon 
Lady Winterbourne, in whom she divined at once a tremor • 
alniost equal to her Qwn. * • * 

“ Oh I do come \nth ms — come away 1 — I want to talk 
to you I she said incolysrently under her breath, drawing 
Lady Winterbourne with a strong hand. • 

^ Lady Wint^boume yielded, bewildered, and they moved* 
along the •Terrace. my dear, my dear!'* csied the 

elder lady — “ to thiqk of finding you hero I •How as^nish- 
ihg — ^how — ^how dreadful I No 1 — I don't wean that. Of 
course you syid he must me^t — ^buti it was only yesterday 
he told me he had never seen you again — since — and it 
gave me a turn. I was very# foolish just, now. There 
now — stay here moment — and tell me about yourself." 

And again tltey ps^used by the rivlr; the girl glancing 
nervously behind her as thqugh shewere in a oompany of 
ghosts. Lady Wijvterbourne recovered l^erself, and Mar- 
cella, iooking at her, saw the old tragic severity of featuss 
and mien blurred with the^same^softness, the same delicate 
tremor. Marcella clung to 1 ^ with almost a daughter's 
feeling. She took up the white, v^nkled hand as it lay on 
the parapet, and kissed it jn the dark so that no one saw. 

'*1 am gl^ to see you again." she said passionately ; " so* 
glad I " « • ■ , 

Lady WinterbourAe was surprised An^moved. 

" But you have never written hU these monlhs. you 
kind child I And I have hear^ so little of you — ^yotff mother 
never seemed to kno^. When will you connfb an^f see me 
7-or shallfl come to you ? I can't st^ now, for we were 
just going ; ip.y daugl^er, Ermyntnfqe Welwyn, has to 
take sonte one to a How strange broke ofi — 
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** how vary strange that you and ho sl^ould ^a^re met 
to-mght I He goes off to Italy to-morroy^. you know, with 
Lot^d Maxw^ell.*' ^ 

Yes, I had heard/- said Marcella more steadily. “ Will 
you come to tea with me next week ? Oh, 1 will write. 
And we must go too — ^where can my friend be ? '* 

She looked round in dismay, and up and down the Ter- 
race for Edith. c. 

I will take you back to the Lanes, ^.anyway/' said Lady 
Winterbourne ; *' or chall we look after you ? 

“ No ! no I Take me back to the Lanes." i 

" Mamma, are you coming ? " skid a<^^ice like a softened 
version of Lady Winterbourne’s. Then something small 
and thfm ran forward, and a girl’s voice 9ai<J. piteously, — 
**'Dear Lady Winterbourne, my frock and my hair take 
. so long to do I* I shall be cross with my maid, and look 
like a fiend. ^ Ermyntrude wUl bb sorry she ever knew pie. 
Do come I " 

" Don’t cry, Betty. I certainly shan’t take you if you 
do ! ’’ said Lady Ermyntrude laugning. “ Mamma, is this 
Miss Boyce — your Miss Boyce ? ’’i 
She and Marcella shook hands, and they talkfd a little, 
Lady Ermyjntrtide under cover of the darkness looking h^ 
and curiously at the tall stranger whom, as it happened, shfe 
had never seen 'before, t Marcj^Ua had little nption of what 
she was saying. She was far more conscious of the girlish 
form hanging on Lady Winterbourne’s ahn than she was of 
her own words ;i. of Betty’s ’’ beautiful soft eyes — also 
shyly and grayely 'fixed upon herself — under, that mar- 
vello^ cloud of fair hair ; the long, pointed chin ; the 
whimsical little face. 

' Well, none ol you are any good ! " said Betty at last in 
a tragic voice. " I shall have t6 walk home my own poor 
little sself, and ' ask a p'leeceihan.’ Mr. Raeburn 1 " 

He disengaged himself'frpm a group behind and came — 
with no alacrity. Betty ran up tp him. - 

" Mr. Raeburn ! Ermyntrude and Lady Winterboiime 
are going to sleep here, if you don’t mi^d making arrangd- 
m^ts ! But I want a hansom.** 

At that vety moment Mdrcella caught sight of Edith stroll- 
ing along'towards her with a copple of members, and chatting 
as thou^ the"^ world had never rolled'more evenly. 

" Oh, there she is-^there is my friend 1 " cried Marcella to 
Lady Wintefboume^'' “ Good-nighti^good-n|ght ! " 

was hi^rr^vng off when she saw^ Aldoas Raefbum was 
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stanclii^ ^on^a^moAieni. The exasperated Bet^ had made 
a dart from his side to ‘‘•col^pct another straying member 
of the party.. •! . , ♦ 

An impulse she ceuld not^a^ej scattered her wretched 
discomfort-j-even her chafing sense of being the observed of 
manjf eyes. She walked up to him. i* Will you tell me about 
Lord Maxwell ? she said in a tremulous hurry. “ J[ am so 
sorry he iscill — I *hadn*t heard — • 

She dared not lool^ up. Was that his voice answering ? 

“ Thank you. We has^ been veryt anxious about him ; 
but the doctors to-day give a rather better report. We lake 
him abroad to-moif4>w.*' 

“ Marcella I at last 1 cried Edith Craven, catching hold of 
her friend ; *' 3^u*lost me ? Oh, ^lorisense ; it waS^albthe 
other way. • But look, there is Mr. Wharton coming-out. I 
must go — come and say good-night — everybody is depart-, 

Aldous Raeburn lilted his hat. Marcella felt a sudden rush 


of humiliation-»-pain — s^re resentment. That cold, strange 
tone — those unvmling words t She had gone up to him, as 
undisciplined^in her repentance as she had been in aggression, 
full of a passionate yearning to make friends, soniehow to 
convey to him that ^e ** was sorry/' in the otd cliild'spphrase 
Vhich.her s^lf-willed childhood nad used ^ little. There 
could be no lyisunderstandingfpossibfc ! • He of all men knew 
best how irrevocable was the past. But why, when life has 
brought reflectioiC and you reajize at lengtti^that you have 
vitally hurt, perhaps maimed, another l^man being, should 
it not be possible to ^ng conventions %5ide^ and go to that 
human being with the fr^k confession whicl^by ^1 the 
promises of ethics gind religion ought to bjing peace-^eace 
and ap soothed conScience ? m 


But she had been repuls^ — put aside, so she took it— and 
by one of the kindest and mo%tfgenerous of men ! She moved 
along the Terrace in a maze, seejn^ nothing, biting her lip to 
k^p back the angry tea^ All that obscure need, that new 
stirring of moral life within her — ^which had found issue in this* 
Httle futile advance towards a man who lud once lo^fM her 
and could now, it seemed, only despise wd dislike her — ^was 
beating and swelling stormlike Within aec. She had taken 
being loved so easily, so much as a matter of couxee ! How 
was it that it hurt hdt now so much to havd lost^love and 


power and consideration ? She had ntver felt any passion 
for Aldous R^bum — h%d taken him lig}itly and shaken him ^ 
oft with^a minknutn of remorse. Yet tojpig^t a few cold 
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woMs from him — the proud manner a ^hioment— ^ 
had inflicted a smart upon^^er she q>uld hardly bear. 
Th^ had made hor feel hmel^ so alc^^e; unhappy, uiicared 
fori .. w ■ * 

But, on the contrary, she mi*st be happy I — mv$t be loved I 
To this, and this only; had she been brought by the hard 
experience of this strenuous year. * 

« « ' « « * 

''O Mrs. Lane, he an angel!" exclaimed Wharton's 
voice. " Just one tarn — five miflutes I The division will 
be called directly, and then we wiU all thank our stars and 
go to bed.] " ■ 

In smother instant he was at Marcella’s side, bareheaded, 
radiant, reckless even, as he was wont td bo in moments of 
excitement. He had seen her speak to Raeburn as he came 
out on the Tgrrice, but his mind was too full for any percep- 
tion of other people’s situations — eve« hers. He was :ab- 
sorbed with himself, and with h^r, as she fitted his present 
need. The smile of satisfied vanity, of stimulated ambition, 
was on lus'lips ; and his good-humour inclined him more than 
«ver to Marcella and the pleasuie of a woman's company. 
He passhd witl\ ease from triumph to homage ; his talk now 
audacious, ^ow confiding, ofiered her a deferencei a flattery^ 
to which, as he v/as fully conscious, the events of the evening 
had lent a new prestige'. ^ 

She too, in his eyes, had triumphed — had made her mark. 
His ears were tfull of the comments made upon her to-isight 
by the little world on the Terrace. If it wdre not for money 
— hateful money ! — ^what more brilliant wife'*could be desired 
for a!T:y risfng man ? '' 

So me five minutes lengthened into ten, and by the time 
£he division was called, and Wh^Mix)n hurried off, Msd'cella, 
soothed, taken out of herself, rescued from the emptiness and 
forlonmess of a tragic momeni:, had given him more conscious 
cause than she had ever given him yet to think her kind and 
fair. 

CHAPTER X. 

" My dear Ned, do.be reasonable t Yoiir sister is in despair, 
and so am I.' Why do you torment us by staying on here in 
the heat and taking all these engagements, which you know 

you are no more fit for than 

" A sick grasshopper," laughed Hallin. " Healthy wretch ! 
Did Heaven give you that sun-bitrU only that you xUight 
come home tomrjtaly and twit us weakling^*? Do you thmk 
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‘ Nothing too much/ 


1 want «) look as^nibustious as you t ' Nothing too much/ 
my good frienh r’* • 

Aldous lookedi flown upoif the speaker with an anxS^ 

Ilf A iinfmiraAH Kv ’PTalHti'a ¥ ^ 


“ Miss Hallin tells me/' he persistdfl, " that f ou are wearing 
your^lf out with this lecturing caippaign, that you don't 
sleep, and that she is more unhappy ai^ut you thaashe has 
been for mipnths * "Why not give^it up now, resO, an^ begin 
again in the winter ? " 

Hallin smUed a little as^he sat with^the tips of his fingers 
lightly* joincSl in front of him. I doubt whether J shall 
live through the winter, "*he said quietly. 

Raeburn started. Hallin in general spoke of his health, 
when he allow^ it to be mentiofied at aU, in the most 
cheerful tenais. ® ^ 

" Why you should behave as though you jwisHed to make^ 
such a prophecy true 1 Sanjt conceive I " hcesaid in im-* 
pafient pain. , • ^ 

Hallin offere<^no immediate an|wer, and Raeburn, who was 
standing in front of him, leaning against the woodwork of the 
open window, looked unh%ppily at the face and form of his 
friend. Ijji youth that face had possessed a Greek^eaenity 
and blitheness, dependent perhaps on its clear qouiliixe fea- 
ture. the stqjady trahsparent eyes — caeli lucida Jempla — the 
fresh fairness of the complexion, anc^thq tx^ish brow under 
its arch of pale brown hair, ^nd to stronger men there had 
always been somel^ng peculiarly winning in the fragile grace 
of figure and movements, sugg&ting, as did, sad and 

a ^ucd compromise between the spiiifrs e^emess and the 
y's weakness. * ^ ^ 

" Don't make yourself unhappy, toy dear boy,'^said Mallin 
at last, putting up*!i thin hand and touching his friend ; 
shall give up soon. Moreover, it will give me up. Workmen 
want to do something else with •their evenings in July than 
spend them in listening to stuffy lectures. I shall go to the 
Lakes. But there are a few engagements still ahead, and — 1 
confess I am more resfledb than I used to be. * The nighty 
Cometh, when no man ean work.' " 

They fell into a cfrtain amount of 4iscu1:sive talk — of the 
politick situation, working-class opinionfand, the rest. Rae- 
burn had been alive now for some time to a curious ehangAof 
balance, in his friend’# mind.* Hallin 's buoyant youth had 
concerned* itself almost entirely with positive crusades and 
enthusiasms. Of late hg seemed rather to have passed into ^ 
a period of notions, of strong opposi^n to ^prtain current 


423 ^ ItAOKfCEiLA. 

isms and faiths ; and the happy bo 5 rish<=toi]^ pf esfirlidr years 
hado become the stormy no^ 6f men^ contention-tost,” 
whi^h beloi^, indeed, as trul^ to suc)^ i tchajracter as the 
joy of young ic^eals. ' ^ ‘ * 

He had always been to some extent divided frqjm Raeburn 
and others of his early friends by his passionate democracy — 
his belief in, and trust of, the multitude. For Hallin, the 
divine originating life^ was ^realized and manifest'^ through 
the common humanity and its struggle as a whole ; for Rae- 
burn', only in the best of it, morally br intellectually — ^the rest 
rcmainkig an inscrutable problem., which did not, indeed, 
prevent fadifh, but hung upon it lite a Sead weight. Such 
divisions, however, are among the common divisions of 
thiiikirlg men, and had nfever interfered wii^^ the friendship 
of these two in the least. o 

e But the developing alienation between Hallin and hun- 
dreds of his '{i^orking-men friends Was of an infinitely keeper 
and sorer kind. Since he had. begun his lecturing and 
propagandist life, Socialist ideas of all kinds had made great 
way in Enlgland. And, on the whole, as the prevailing type 
of them grew stronger, Hallin's sympathy wijth them had 
growh weaker and weaker. Property to mm meant “ self- 
realization Aid the abuse of property was no more just 
ground for a crusade which logically aimed at*doing. away 
with it than the abuse ( of oth^ human powers or instincts 
would make it reasonable to try and do away with — say love 
or religion. Tq give property, and therewith the fuller human 
opportunity, to those that have none, was the inmost desire 
01 his life. And* not 5nerely common property — though, like 
all trjjp soldders of the human ca^se, he believed that common 
property will be ip the future enormously; extended — but in 
ti.e first place, and above all. to distribute* the discipline and 
the trust of pei-sonal and private possession among an infinitely 
greater number of hands thad possess them akeady. And 
that not for wealth’s sake~though a more equal dismbution 
of property, and therewith of capacity, must inevitably tend 
-to wealth — ^but for the soul’s sake, and for the sake of that 
contiukious appropriation by the rac^ of its moral and spiri- 
tual heritage. ^ 

tjow is it Vo be done ? 'Hallin, like many others, would 
have answered, ” For England, ^ainly by a fresh distribution 
of the laiKi . ” ^No t , of course, by violeiibe — ^which only means 
the worst form of wiiste' known to history-^but bj- the con- 
tinuous pressure of ap^mancipating lemslation^ relieving land 
from shacklesJoivS since struck off otu^r kinds of ptojierty ; 
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by fhe» assertion, vadiin a certain limited range, of com- 
munal initiative Md control ; and. above all, by the jon- 
tinuous private fjfort in allf sorts of ways and spheres of 
“ men of gocTd^will.'* For all sweeping uniform* schemeThe 
had the natur^ contempt of the srudent— dJr the moralist. 
To iihaginef that by nationalizing sjxty annual millions of 
rent, for instance, you could make England a city of God, was 
not only a^ain dream, but a belittling of EnglajHd's*history 
and England’s task. A nation is not saved so cheaply ; and 
to see those energies turned to land niationalization or the 
scheming of & Collectivist millennium, which might haye gone 
to the housing, ediicatifig. and refining of English men. 
women, and children of to-day, to moralizing the Employer’s 
view of his profit, and the landlord's conception^ of hit estate 
•—filled himrwitn a grovd^g despair. 

The relation of such a habit of life and mind to the Collec-^ 
tivist and Socialist ideas n§w coming to the front in England,* 
as !n every o-tfier Etfropeai^ country, is obvious enough. To 
Hallin the social life, the community, was everything ; yet 
to be a Socialist ’’ seefiied to him more and mere to be a 
traitor. He would have state on the purified ^1 

of the individual man, and could conceive no othei^^ founda- 
tion for a state worth having. But for purifif;^iio 8 L there 
must be effort, and fbr effort there must be freedom. Social- 
ism. as he read it. despised and decreed ^re^om, and placed 
the good mat wholly in certain external conditions. It was 
aiming at a state of things und^r which the ioys and pains, 
the teaching and^the risks of true possegsipn. were to be for 
ever shut on from the poor human w'ill.gwhich yet, according 
to him, could never do without thcn^ if man wa^ to be man. 

So that he saw it all sub specie c^ernitatis, as a matflSr not 
of economic theor3f,*but rather of religion. • Raeburn, as th^ 
talked, shrank in dismay fsom the burning int^^nsity of piood 
underl)dng his controlled speech® He spoke, for inst^ce, of 
Bennett’s conversion to Han^ Whartotf s proposed Bill, or of 
the land-nationalizing scheme hi was spending all his slender 
stores of breath and stren|;th in attacl^g, not with anger o]« 
contempt, but wi^x a •passionate sorrow which seeiped to 
Raeburn preposten^, intolerable — be Exhausting in him 
the very springs and sources of a 400 prfearious life. There 
rose in Aldous at last an indignant protest which ^et ccftild 
bardly find itself wpnds. What help to hav« sowned the 
edge and«fury of religious war, only ^o discover new an- 
tagonisms of opinion capable of devastating heart and 
aifectiope as ali]{ hontoousion of old ? IjLad they not already 
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cost him love ? Were they also, in an^er fashipnf td coat 
hix^ his friend ? , • ' 

• • » 

Ah, d&r old fellow — enengh ! ** ’saaa ^Hallin at last, 
** Take me badk to Ital 3 ^l You nave told me so little — such 
a niggardly little I *' 

** I told you that we went and I catne back in a wat^- 
spout,** saki Aldous-t-‘* the first rain in Northc^ Italy for 
four months, worse luck t * Rain at Reggio, rain at Parma ; 
at Lodi rain, Piacenza rain ’ — ^tkat m^ght about stand for 
my diary, except for one radiant day when mj^ aunt, Betty 
Macdonmd, and I descended on^Mihpb and climbed the 
Duomo.”* 

V Did MiM Betty amuse you ? " 

Aldous laughed. ^ 

Well, at least she varied the programme. The greats 
part of our day in Milan Aunt Neta and I spent in rushing 
after her like its tail after a kfte^ Fir^c of al\^ she left ifs in 
the Duomo Square, running like a deer, and presently, to 
Aunt Neta's horror, we discovered that she was pursuing a 
young Italian officer in a blue cloqk. When we came up i^th 
*the pail* she was inquiring, in her best Italfkn,^ where the 
* Signer ' gpt his cloak, because positively she must have one 
like it ; and he, cap in hand, was explaining to Jthe Signorina 
that if she woald but^.follov%him round &e comer to. his 
military tailor’s, she could be ihpplied on the s^ot. So there 
we all went, Miss Betty insisting. You can imagine Aunt 
Neta. She bdugh^a small^shipload of stuff, and then posi- 
tively skipped for jor in the street outside, the amazed officer 
looking pn^ A&l as loi^her career ovei^the roof of the Duomo, 
the iTgitation of it nearly brought my aunt to destruction, 
^d even I heaVed a sigh of relief whdn 1 got theip both 
down safe.” e. * 

” the creature all tritks ? ” said Hallin with a smile. 
” As you talk of her to me I get the notion of a little monkey 
just cut loose from a barrel-organ.” 

^ ” Oh, but the monkey has so Vnuch heart,” said Aldqus. 

laughpm again, as evexy one was apt to laugh who talked 
about Betty Mabdonald, ” and it makfl' friends with every 
sick and sosry crefitum it comes across, especially with bid 
nfkids. « Jt amounts to genius, Bet^s vmy with old maids. 
You should sr^ her In the middle of ^em in the hotel sahn 
at night — a 'perfect ring of them— ahd .the men outside, 
totally neglected, a|]id out of temper. 1 have never seen 
Betty yet in a rooih with somebooy she tl)ptight i]l at ease. 
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or pu\ ill tl!e ii gbvemess, or a schoolgirl, or h lumpish 

boy — that she did mot de^ot^herself to that somebody. • It 
is a pretty mstidbc 1 have often wond^ed whether i^is 
nature or art.*' • 

HejEell si]|snt, still smiling. Hallin watched him closely. 
Perhaps the thought which had risen in his mind revealed 
itself by some subtle*sign or other to Aldous. , For siyidenly 
Raeburn’s expression changed : • the •over-strenuous, har- 
assed look, wmch of Jate hu somewhat tafken the place of 
his old philosopher's quiet.^ reappearedi 

“ I <ftd not tell you, ^allin.*^ he began in a low- voice, 
raising his eyes ft his friend, “ thdt I had .seen her 
again.** 

Hallin paused^ moment ; then Ub said. — 

. ** No. I knew she went to the House to hear Wharton’s 
speech, and that she dined there. I supposed she might just 
ha^ come across you — ^but she said nothing.*' • 

Of courso, I haa no idea,** said Aldous. “ Suddenly 
Lady Winterbourne and I came across her on the Terrace. 
Then I saw she was with that man’s party. She spbke to me 
afterwards — \ believe now-^-she meant to be kind " — ^his. 
voice showed the difficulty he had in speaking at all— but 
I saw him coming u^:^ to talk to her. I am a^amed tg think 
6{ my own manner, but 1 could not help m^elf." 

His face and eye took, as he jpoke, a peculiar vividness and 
glow. Raeburn had juot for months mentioned to him the 
name of Marcella fioyce, but H^Uin had all glong held two 
faiths about the matter : first, that Aldous was still possessed 
by a passion which h^ become part cff his^ife ; secondly, 
that the events of the preceding year had produced iy^him 
an exceedingly bitter sense of ill-usage, fii a type which 
Hallin had not pernaps expected. 

“ Did you see anything to m^ke you suppose.*' he asked 
quietly, after a pause, " thatihe is going to marry him ? " 
No — ^no," Aldous repeated sldWly ; ** but she is clearly 
on friendly, perhaps intiqiate, terms with him. And just 
now, of course, she is more likely to be influenced by him« 
tiian ever. He m^e h great success — qf a kind— «i the 
House a fortnight ago. P^ple seem^j^nk he may come 
rapidly to the &ont.^' 

‘ So I understand. I don*tJ}e]ie\'e it. The jealousies tfiat 
divide that group are too unmanageable. If w w^e a Par- 
hell 1 But he lacks just the qualities' tifisit matter — ^the reti- 
cence, the power of holding himself a|oof from irrelevant 
things aild mterests. yie hard self-ooncent^tign." 
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AMous raised Us shoulders, “ I doH’t kqagliie 'fern is 


anyflack of that ; butrcertainlv he 'holds himBeU aloof from 
ziot^i^ anct nobody. 1 hear ot him eveiyi^hefe." 

“ What I among the‘sm 2 Crt people ? " 

Aldous nodd^. 

" A change of x)olicy, by all accounts," said Hallin« mi!sing. 
" He m^ist do it with intention. He i^^not the man to let 
himself be ife-Capua-ctt all ‘at once." • 

"Oh dear no I" said Aldous dryly "He does it with 
inteiftion. Nobody supposes him to be the merf toady. All 
the same, I think he may very well overrate the importance of 
the class he is trying*to make use of, and Its influence. Have 
you been following the strike ' leaders * in the Clarion ? " 
"•Nrf‘1 " cried Hallin, flushing ; " I woul<i not read them 
for the world ! I might not be able to go on giving to the 
.strike." • 


Aldous fel^silent. and Hallii\ pfbsently saw that his mj^d 
had harked back to the one subject that reoUy held the 
depths of it. The truest friendship, Hallin believed, would 
be never tb speak to him of Marcella Boyce — never to en- 


courage him to dwell upon her di^upon anything connected 
with herr But his yearning, sympathetic instinct^would not 
let hiirpfollaw His own conviction. , 

" Miss Boyce, you know, has been here two or three times" 
while you have Been away," h^ said quickly, as^he got up to 
post a letter. 

Aldous hesitated ; then h^ said, " Do you gather that her 
nursing life satisfir'S«her ? " *• 

Hallin made f littK; face. " Since yhen has she become 
a perspn likely to be ' satisfied ’ with anything ? She devotes 
to it*k splendid ^and wonderful energy. When she comes 
haire I admire herewith all my heart, and* pity her so <much 
that I could ory over her 1 
Aldous started. ' 


" I don't know what yofl ipean," he said as he too rose and 
laid his hand on Hallin's for a ipoment. " But don't tell 
/^me. It's best for me not to talk of her. If she were associ- 
ated iwmy mind yrith any other man'^thap Wharton, I think 
somehow I could thrdW the whole thkig off. But this— 

this " He brol£^ off, then resumed, while he pretended 

to look for a parcel he had bnjught with him, by way of 
coveringUn agftation he could not suppress. A person you 

and I know said to«me''the other day, ‘ It may Sound un- 
, romantic, but I co^kl never think of a wojnan who had 
thrown me o^ jxcept with ill-will/ ,The «Tord asrfonished 
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me.'bAt ^omoitifnes^ 1 understand it. I find myself full of 
anger to the mostjifutile, \he^ost ridiculous degree \ " • 

He drew bimlnf nervousl3r, alreadv scorning his^wn 
absurdity, h^ ewn breach of reticeijpd. Halljn laid his hand 
on the t^gr man’s shoulders, and there was a short pause. 

Never mind, old fellow,” said Hallln simply, at last, as 
his hands dropped ^ ** let’s go and do our work. WQiat is it 
you’re after ? f forget.” • • 

Aldous found his«packet and his hat, explaining himself 
again, meanwhile, in nisl&ual voice. ^He had dn>ppcd*^n on^ 
Halliif for a morning v^sit, meaning to spend some hours 
before the House^tnet m the investigation of i|ome small 
workshops in the neighbourhood of Drury Lane. The Home 
Office had be^ Called upon for ‘increased inspectfon*and 
regulation ? there had been a great conflict of evidence, and 
Aldous had finally resolved in his student’s way to see fo« 
hijnself the state o^things in two or three selAt^ streets. 

It was a matter on which Hallin was also well informed 
and felt strongly. They stayed«talking about it a few min- 
ates, Hallin eagerly directing Raeburn's attention to the 
two or three^xfints where^Ile fiiought the Government could 
really do ^ood. • • 

Then Raeburn tujrned to go. ” I shall cofne and ckag you 
*out to-mon^qw afternoon,” he said as he opened the door. 

” You needn’t,” said Hallifi with m smile ; ” in fact, don’t 
— I shall have m^r jaunt,” 

Whereby Aldous understood«that he wou^d be engaged in 
his common Satlirday practice of taking owt a batch of elder 
hoys or girls ffom ope or other of th^ sch^ls of which he 
was manager, for a walk or,to see some sight. • 

” If it's your boys,” he said, protesting,^” you're not^fit for 
it. Hand them over to me.” 

” Nothing of the sort,”^said Hallin gaily, and turned him 
out of the room. 

* * ♦ , » * 

Raeburn found the vrajk from Hallin's Bloomsbury quar- 
ters to Drury Lane hot and airless. The planes were already^ 
'drooping and yellpwiifg in the squares, 'Qie streets aeere at 
their closest and dirtiest, 'and the of Holbom and its 
approaches bad never seemed toliim more beifildering igi its 
roar and volume. ‘ July was jn, and all freshness hfid already 
disappeared from th^too short London sum^^er. • 

^ For Raeburn* on this particular' afternoon there was a 
Curious forlo^ness inr ihe dry and ti^nted air. His slack, 
mood found no braeij^g in the sun or the bi^zg. Everything 
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was or seemed distasteful to a mi^d odt o# tune^^bethac 
thia work he yras upon, which Quly yesterfny had inteiearted 
hiii» conside!rably,|Or his Parliamentary />c€vpations, or some 
tiresome estat^ business ^hich would have td be look^ intb 
when he got home. He was oppressed, too, by tjip lasl^newa 
of his grandfather. . The certamty that this dear and hon« 
oured kfe, ^ivith which his own had been, so closely inter- 
twined since his boyl&od, Vas drawing to its cldse weighed 
upon him now heavily and constantly. • The loss itself would 
take*' frodi .him an object on which affection — i:hecked and 
thwarted elsewhere — ^was still fre^ to sp^d itself ifl ways 
peculiarly.noble and tender ; and as for*those other changes 
to which the first great change must lead — his transference to 
the* Upper House, and the extension fox' hstnself of all the 
ceremonial side of life — he looked ^forward to thbm with an 
^intense and resentful repugnancy as to aggravations, per- 
versely thruA on him from without, of great and necessary 
grief. Few men believed less happily in democracy than 
Aldous Raeburn ; on the other hSiUd, few men felt a more 
steady distaste for certain kinds of inequality. 

.. He was to meet a young inspector at the'cqmer of Little 

S eeh Street, and they were to visit together a series "of small 
ish-dramng Ind box-making workshops in the Druiy Lan^, 
district, to which the attention of the Department had lately 
been specially cfrawn. c^Aldodlp had no sooner ccrossed Hol- 
born than he saw his man waiting for hipi — a tall strip of a 
fellow, with a d^k beardedt ^ce, and a manner which shy- 
ness had made a trifle morose. Aldous, hdwever, kn^w him 
to be not only ar capital worker, but a man of parts, and had 
got much information ^d some ideas out of him already. 
Mr. Peabody gave the Under-Secretary a, slight preoccupi^ 
SBnile in return for his friendly greeting, and the two Walked 
on together talking. , ® 

Therinspector announce;^ th4t he proposed to take his com- 
panion fimt of all to a street behind Drury Inne, of which 
many of the houses were already marked for dempHtion — a 
black street,” bearing a pecufiarly vUe reputation in the 
neighl^urhood. Jt contained, on the whe^e, the worst of the 
small workshops wMch he desired to ^ring to Raebum^s 
notice, besid^ a vanety of *otiier horrom* ^cial and sanitary. 

After ten minutes' walking, they turned into the street. 
With ita*^con(|emned houses, many of' them shored up and 
windowless, its narrdW roadway strewn with cost^' remse:^ 
it was largely inhabited by costm fre^enting Covent Gaid^ 
Market-<^ts fijthy gutters and broken pavements, ittouchied. 
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i^defid.vk d^th ci sinister squalor be^^nd most of its fellows. 
The air was with«odours which, in this July heat, 

seemed to bear |<^th them She inmost essences of thfiogs 
sickening and .deca^g ; and the children, st^uattin^or 
playing amid the garbage of the Street, weie farther than 
most^f the!r kind from any tolerable human t3rpe. 

A policeman was $tation^ near the entrance of the street. 
After they^ad pass^ him, Mr. Peabody ran baK:k dhd said 
a word in ms ear. 

'' I gave him your liain#^ * he said briefly in anjwqr to JRae- 
burn's^interfogative look when he returned, “ and told him 
what we were aften^ The street is not quite as bad as it was, 
and there are little oases of respectability in it you would 
never expect. But there is plenty ^f the worst thieving/ind 
brutality le|t iiftt still, pf course^ now you see* it at its dull 
moment. To-night the place Will swarm with barrows and 
stalls, all the people will be in the street, andoafter dark it* 
will be as ne£^ pand^moniunf as may be. 1 happen to know 
the School l^ard visitor of these parts ; and a City Mis- 
sionary, too, wfio is afraid of nothing.” ^ • 

And standing still a ^ment, pomting imperceptibly to 
right and leff, he began in his shy, monotonous voice ^o mil 
through ihe inhabitants of some of the h(mses a%^ a few 
•typical histories. This group was mainly peopl^ by women 
of the’ very fewest class and tjieir ** bullies H — that is to say, 
the men whft aided them in plundering’ sometimes in mur- 
dering, the stranger who fell into their claws. In that house 
a woman had be^n slowly done to death by Iftr husband and 
his brutal brQthers under every ci^imstance of tragic 
horror ; in the next Si case of flagrant and fevolting cruelty 
to a pair of infant children* had just been brought tcfdight. 
In addition to its«Vice and its thievery, the wretched pla^ 
was, of course, steeped in^rink. There were gin-palaccs at 
all the corners ; the women^dfank, in proportion to their 
resources, as badly as the fhen ; gand the children wtre fed 
with the stuff in infancy, and began for themselves as early 
as they could beg or steaFa copper of their own. 

• When the dismal catalogue was done they moved oni 
towards the farther end of the streipt^ afld a house* on the 
right-hand side. Behind the 'v^eil ofohis o^cial manner 
Aldous’s shrinking sense took all it saw and heai^ as fresh 
food for a darkness %nd despondency of soi:\} alrc^y great 
enough. #But his companion — sl ypung enthusiast, secretly 
very critical of ” big-wigs ” — was qpnscious only of the 
trained, man *01 affairs, courteous, a^sethodical, and well-^ 
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informed, imtting a aeries of prriiminary qi^^rms 'Mtif tm* 

usu^ point and rapidity. • ( 

^ddenly, under the influence of a coib(non impression, 
both men stood still and look&d abou^ then.* There was 
a stir in the street. Wihdows had been thrown open, and 
scores of heads were looking out. People emerged *from 
all quai;ters, seemed to spring from the ground or drop 
from the skibs, and in h fewseconds, as it wbre, th^ street, so 
dead-alive before, was full of a running ^nd shouting crowd. 

It is a fight I ” sg.id Peabody^ as the cro^d came up 
with them. “Listen!*' • 

Shrieks, of the most ghastly knd j^rcing note, rang 
through the air. The men and women who rushed past 
the twd strangers — hustling them, yet too ejrcited to notice 
them — were all making for a howso some terf^ or twelve, 
yards in front of 'them, to their left. 

Aldous hacf turned white. “ IV is a^^ woman ! ** he sajd, 
after an instant's listening, “ and it sounds 4ike murder. 
You go back for that policfjman I ** « 

And without another word he threw himself on the 
qrowd, forcing his way through #at by ther help of arms 
and shoulders which in years gone by haa dpne good 
service t for 4 , the* Trinity Eight. Drinlj-sodden men and 
screaming women gave way before him. He found himself 
at the door of tile hou^, hankering upon it*jvith two or 
three other men who were there before him. The noi6e from 
within was appalling — cries, ^oans, uprohr, all the sounds 
of a deadly struggje^ proceeding apparently on the second 
floor of the hopse. ^Then came a l\eavy «fall— ^then the 
sound of a \5Pice, different in qi^ality sind accent from any 
that had gone before, ciVing piteously and as though in 
c^austion, “ Hel^ ! “ * • 

Almost at the same moment tMe door which Aldous and 
his coippanions were trying* t<s , force was burst open from 
within, and three men seefiied to be shot out from the dark 
passage inside — two wrestling wit^ the third, a wild beast 
human shape, maddened apparently with drink, and 
*5plashe^ with.blood. ^ e 

“ Ee*s done for ner I shouted One of ue captors ; “ an* 
for the Sister <oo I *’® • 

“‘The Slister I “ shrieked a woman behind Aldous ; “ it's 
the nuss &e means 1 I sor heV go iil when I wor at my 
window half An hour ago. O yer blackguard, you ! ** — 
^and she would have fallen upon the wretch,^ in a frenzy^ 
'had not the b}^tand(fin caught hold of J^er. « 
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** StSntf ba^lijpl ” ^ried a policeman. Three of them had 
come up at PeaWdy’s call. ^ 

The man veas ili&ts^tly seeded, and the crowd pushed l)^ck. 
Aldous was already upstairs. JVhich room ? " he asked 
of a group^Qf women crying and cowering on tne first landing, 
for all sounds from above had ceased. 

“ Third floor front/' cried one of them. " We 9II of us 
begged an^ implored of that y<Aing person, sif, not to go 
anear him 1 — Didn’t# we. Betsv ? — didn't we Doll ? ” 

Aldous ran up. , 

On %e third fl<yr th^ door of the front room was open. 
A woman lay on tifb ground, apparently beaten to death. 

By her side, tom, dishevelled, and gasping, knelt Mar- 
cella Boyce. ff'vA) or three othfir women were ^landing 
•by in helpfbss terror and curiosity. Marcella was bending 
over the bleeding victim before her. Her own left am; 
hung as though di^bled^by her side ; but dKth the right 
hand sh^/was doing her best to stanch some of the bleed- 
ing from the head. I^er bag stood open beside her, and 
one of the chattering women was handing hef what she 
asked for. JTlfe sight stafliped itself in lines of horror op 
Raeburn's heart. 

In^such an exall^tion of nerve she could be«surprised~at 
*notlung. \^Jhen she saw Raeburn enter the room she did 
not even si^rt. ** 1 tlunk,"/she sasd, as lie stooped down 
to her — ^speaking with pauses, as though to get her breath — 
“he has — killed fier. But there — ^is a chajice. Are the — 
police there — arid a stretcher ? ” • • 

Two constables entered as she spokdl anc^the first of them 
instantly sent his compan^n bachifor a stretv^her. ^ Then 
noticing Marcella^e nursing dress and cloak, he came*up to 
her i^pectfully. 

“ Did you see it, miss ?•” 

“ I — I tried to s^arate tJtem," she replied, still speaking 
with the same difficulty, whjle^she silently motioned to 
Aldous, who was on the; other side of the unconscious and 
.apparently d3^g woman, to help her with the bandage 
she was applying^ “TBut he was — such a great — powerf^ 
brute.” • ’ * 

Aldous, hating the clumsiness of hi# man’if fingers, knelt 
down and tried to help her^ Her trembling hand tou<!hed, 
mingled with his, • 

. “I w#s downstairs,” she went^onf whil# the constable 
wok out hi9 notebook, “attending a child— that's ill — ^ 
when f heard %the gcreams. They ^er^ ojji the landing ;* 
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he had turned her out of the room — ^then ^t^hed after her 
— iJhinh — ^to throw her downstair^. I stepped that. Then 
he^ook up^ something-— oh, there it Sl\e shuddered, 

pointing to a br6ken ' piece of a chair which lay on the 
noor. “ He Was. quite^mad with drink — I cpuldn’^— do 
much.** Her voice slipped into a weak, piteous Aote. 

** lsn*^t your arm hurt ? *' said Aldou», pointing to it. 

" It's nolf broken — lt*s wrenched ; I cm*t uset>it. There 
— ^that*s all we can do — till she gets — tp hospital.** 

Tben she. stood upt- pale and staggering, sa^ asked the 
policeman 'if he could put on a bandage. The man had 
got his ambulance certificate, and waw^roud to say that 
he could. * She took a roll out of her bag, and quietly 
pointed to her arm. He did his best, ‘nc^. without skill, 
and the deep line of pain furrowin'g the centre b£ the brow 
mlaxed a little.* Then she sank down on the floor again 
i^ide her pfitient. gazing at «th6 woipan's marred face^ 
indescribably patient in its deep unconsciousness — at the 
gnarled and bloodstained hands, wth thein wedding-ring ; 
at the thin locks of tom ^ay hair — with tears that ran 
unheeded down her cheeks, in a* yassion of ‘ai^guished pity, 
wUch>.tonched a chord of memory in Raeburn’s mind. He 
had seen hqr Idbk so once before — beside Minta Hurd, on 
the day of Hurd’s capture. 

At tie same ifioment^he sa^^ that they were^alone. The 
policeman had cleared the room, and was spending the 
few minutes th^ must claps^ before his c&mpamon returned 
with the stret^eiT in taking the names nnd evidence of 
some of the inmates 6i the house, on t{ie stairs outside. 

“ Ypu cajfi’t do anything njore,” said Aldous gently, 
bendfiig over her. “ Won’t you let m^^ take you home ? 
ypu want it sorely. The police are 'trained to •these 
things, and I have a friend here Vho will help. • They will 
remove, her with every care f Hq will see to it,” 

Then for the first timd ^r absorption gave way. She 
remembered who he was — where fjiey were — how they had 
asxiet last. And with the remembrance came an extraor^^ 
^^dinaryijieap of joy, flashing through pqin and faintness.' 
She had the childish feeling that lie could not look unkindly 
at her any ntore— shter t& ! When at the White House, 
she^had gpt herself into disgr^, and could not bring her 
pride to ask pardon, she would silently set up a headiache 
or a cut fingef that «hei> might be pitied, and so,*^p^orce, 
^forgiven. Ine same dacit thought «. was in h^ mind liowY' 
No I after this^he be friends with ^er. . 
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f vWl •just get her downstairs/’ she said, but 

with a quivering! appealing ^cent— and so they fell silesit. 

Aldous loo):edlFOujid the room — at the miserable, filthy 
garret with itsJbegrimed an<f peelii^'wall'paper, its two or 
three brokeigi chairs, its heap of rags across mo boxes that 
served for & bed, its empty gin-botties here and there— all 
the familiar, one^might almost say conventionalized, signs 
of human «ruin and damnation— thdh at this breathing 
death between himself and her. Perhaps h^ strongest 
feeling was cgie of fierce aSiti natural paotest agahist cirdum- 
stance-^gainst her motjlier! — against a mkless philan- 
thropy that could -flius tnrow the finest and fragilpst things 
of a poorly furnished world into such a hopeless struggle 
with devildom. ^ • • . • • 

. “ I have been here several t^es before,” she said pres- 
ently, in a faint voice, ” and* there has never been any i 
trouble. By day tl^ stredt not much wors^than others 
— though, of course, it has a bad name. There is a little 
boy on the next floor v^ry ill with typhoid. Many of the 
women in the house are very good to him and hh mother. 
This poor thjpg — used to^&me in and out — ^when I was* 
nursing him. — Oh, I wish — I wish they would come I she 
broke ofl in impatience, looking at the deathly iorm — 
•‘•every mom^t is of importance I ” 

As Aldous.went to the dfxfr to sae if* the stretcher were 
in sight, it opened, and the police came in. Marcella, her- 
self helpless, direct the lifting of the bloo^tained head ; 
the police obeyed her with care and skilU Then Raeburn 
assisted in the carrying downstairs, an^ presently the police 
with their burden, and aepompanied apparenuy by the 
whole street, were qn their way to the neajest hospital.* 

Then Aldous, io his despair and wrath, saw that an ine 
spector of police, who haft just come up, was talking to 
Marcella, no doubt instructii\^ her as to how and where she 
was to give her evidence. She vral leaning against the pas- 
sage wall, supporting her^injured arm with her hand, and 
seemed to him on the point of fainting. c 

* ** Get a cab at cgice, Vill you ? ” he said peremptorily to 
Peabody ; then going up tb the inspdctqr he drew him for- 
ward. They exchanged a few words, the inspector lifted |iis 
"ap, and Aldous wefnt back to Marcella. * 

There is a cab h^,” he said to her. •’Com^, please, 
directly. Chey will not trouble you^any more for the 
ptbsent,” , *1 

He led her out ihroqgh the still lingering o^d and put her 


434 MA|IC£|LlA. 

into the cab. As they drove along, bd fdt^every foil and 
roughness of the street as though lie wereinmself in anguish. 
Sh^ was souie time before she i&overed^thefjar of pain caused 
her by the act of getting into the cab, 'Her breath came fast, 
and he could See. that sfie was trying hard to control hersell 
and not to faint. • • 

He, 4xx>, restrained himself so far as not to talk to her. 
But exSsperationf the revolt within, wds in tqjith growing 
unmanageably. Was this what her neyr career — her entliusi- 
asnlS — me^ant, or might mean^k Twenty-tly;‘ee ! — in the 
prime of youthf of charm ! Horrible, unpardonable waste ! 
He could not bear it, could not submit ^mself to it. 

Oh, let her marry Wharton, or any one else, so long as it 
were rfiade impossible fof her to bruise and (^haust her young 
bloom amid such scenes, such gress physical abomination^. 

. Amazing ! — ^how meanly, passionately timorous the man of 
Raeburn’s tf^e can be for the,.w&man | He himself may be 
morally “ ever a fighter," and foci the glow, the stem joy of 
the fight ; but she ! — ^let her leave the hum,an brute and his 
unsavoury struggle alone I It cannot be borne — ^it was never 
. meant — that she should dip hdn delicate wings, of her own 
b^ee will^ at least, in such a mire of blood and tears. It was 
the feelin^«<thathad possessed him vrhep Mrs. Boyce told him 
of the visit to the prison, the night in the cottage. . 

In her whirl'' of 4e\icrish ijiought she divfped him very 
closely. Presently, as he watched her — ^hating the man for 
driving and tlje cab for shaking — he sa\^ her white lips sud* 
denly smile. ^ « 

" I know," said, rousing herself to look at him ; " you 
think nursing is all lilv that I ’’ 

"*I hope not I " he said with effort, tijying to smile too. 

" I never saw 'a fight before," she said, shutting her eyes 
again. " Nobody is ever rude us — I often pine for ex- 
periences." * 

How like her old, wild tpne I His rigid look softened in- 
voluntarily. " Well, you have ggt one now," he said, bend- 
"♦ing over to her. " Does your arm hurt you much ? " 

¥93 — ^but I 9 an bear it. What vexj^ me is that I shsdl 
have to give up mrkofor a bit. Mr. Raeburn t " 

" Yes. ^is beat. 

Wo«may meet often — ^mayn’t we ? — at Lady Winter- 
boume’tf — or^in the countrj^ ? Cotildn't we be friends? 
You don’t Iriiow hew often — she turned away^*her weary , 
head a moment, gathered strength' to begin again — " hbw‘ 
often 1 hav() regretted — last year, f see^ now — ^that I be- 
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haveci— tnqpe unl^dly " — her voice was almost a whisper — 
than I thouglft uen. But it is all done with ; couldn't^e 
just be good menis — uuderstdhd each other* perhaps, better 
than we ever dijj ?** •She kept her eyes cl^ed* shaken with 
alternate shame and daring. 

As fer him? he was seized with overpowering dumbness and 
chill. What was res^y in his mind was the Terracg — ^was 
Wliarton's ^vancing figure. Buhher state — ^the*moment— 
coerced him. 

“ We could not be ^uwttring but friepds," he smd geirtly, 
but wit]), asto^iishing difficulty, and then could fin^ notffing 
more to say. She l^w hfe reserve, however, and would not 
this time be repelled. She put out her hand. 

'' No ! ” she smd,. looking at it and withdrawing it ^th a 
shudder ; ** fh no ! '* ^ 

'Then suddenly a passion of te'ars and trembling overcame 
her. She leant against thefiide of the cab, strugfung in vain 
to refgain her sc;}f-conif ol, ga^mg Incoherent things about the 
woman she had pot been able to save. He tried to soothe 
and calm her, his own heSirt wrung. But she hardly heard 
him. At last they turned •mto Maine Street, and she saw 
the gateway of Brown’s Buddings. • • 

Hera we are,” she said faintly, summoning %}1 her will! 
”*Po you knojv you will have to help me across that court 
and upstairs — Ihen I shan't b^any ii|ore,tr<Jhble.” 

So, leaning* on Raeburn’s arm, Marcella made her slow 
progress across the tourt of Brown’s Buildings and through 
the gaping groups«of children. Then at top of her flight 
of steps she withdrew herself from him tnth a wan smile. 

” Now I am home,”*she said. ” Qpod-bye I 
Aldous looked round him wU at Brown’s Buildings he 
departed. Then h6*^got in a hansom, and drove te Lady# 
Winterbourne’s house, and implored her to feteh and nurse 
Marcella Boyce, using her besticl^verness to hide all niption 
of his in the matter. * • 

After which he spent— jx)or Xldous !— one of the most 
restless and miserable nighm of his life. 

» 

•chapter Jtl* 

Marcblla was sitting in a deep and comfortable chair at the 
open window of Lady Wintenboume’s drawing-room. The 
house — lames Street, BuckinghamtGa^ — ^lodked out over 
^ exercismg ground of •’^e great barracks in front, and com- 
manded the gribnery of St. James’s Pafk to the left. The 
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planes lining the barrack railings were 'pcx^r.^wilted^ilmgB^ 
and. London was as hot as ev^. ' Still, W charm of these 
op^ spacer of sl^ and park, after the h^h widls and in- 
numerable windo^vs of Brownes Buildiiigs. was very great ; 
Marcella wanted nothing more but to lie still, to d^y with 
a book, to dream as she pleased, and to be let alone. 

Lady Winterbouhie and her married daughter, Lady 
Ermyntrude, were still oat. engaged in the innumerable 
nothings of the fashionable aftemooi^. Marcella had her 
thoughts ip herself, o ^ 

But they were not of a kind that any one need havevwished 
to share. ^ In the first place, she was tried of idleness. In 
the early days after Lady Winterbourne had carried her off. 
the soit beds and sofas, the trained service ddicate food 
of this small but luxurious house, bad been so plirasant to he^ 
that she had scorned herself for a greedy Sybaritic tepiper, 
delighted b^^ any means to e^ape from plain living. But 
she mid been here a fortnight, anff was now pining to go back 
to work. Her mood was tqo restless and transition^ to leave 
her long in love with comfort and folded hands. She told 
^herself that she had no longer aiiy place among the rich and 
inipod:ant people of this world. Far away beyond these 
parks <«ind .palsS^es. in the little networ^: of dark streets she 
knew, lay trie problems and the cares that we^^e really her?, 
through which her heari was sc^^ehow wrestlingr-inust some- 
how wrestle — its passionate way. But her wrenched arm 
was still in a sUng. and was, ^moreover, undergoing treatment 
at the hands oi a clever specialist ; and sho could neither go 
home, as her n\pther«*had wished her tp do, nor return to her 
nursing — a,state of affeire wliich of late had made her.a little 
sileift and moody. 

On the whole she found her chief pleasure in the two 
weekly visita.she paid to the wdanan whose life, it now ap- 
peared, she /lad saved — probc^bly at some risk of her own. 
Tlic poor victim would go sqarred and maimed through wlmt 
remained to her of existence. Bi\t she lived ; and — as Mar- 
cella and Lady Winterbourne aq.d Raeburn had abundantly 
made«^ip their minds — would be peimai^ntly cared for 
comforted in the*futui»e» o 

Alas ! theto were many things that stood between Marcella 
aiid true rest. She had been woefully disa[^inted — 
wounded — as to the results of ihat tragic hali^ur which tor 
the moment had seemed to throw a bndge of friexvd^p over 
those painful, estranging memories lying between her aa^ 
Aldous Raeburn. had called two thi^ timea »ncc, 
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had be^ frithdi^^ 'Wu^terboume ; he had done his best 
to make her inevnble appeac^e as a witness in the poMce^ 
court as easy Jbo nbr ^ possil^ ; the man who had stoodiby 
her through sudi a scene could do np less, m <;pmmon polite- 
ness and himianity. But each time they met his manner had 
been mrmal and constrained ; there had been little conversa- 
tion ; and she ha^ ti^n left to the bitterness of J^eelkig that 
she had maAe a strange if not unseemly advance, of which he 
must think unkindlyt since he had let it count with him so 
Uttle. • * • ' • 

Childishly, angri^ — shf wanted him to he friends / Why 
shouldn’t he ? He '^uld certainly marry Betty Macdonald 
in time, whatever Mr. Hallin might sajr. Then why i^t put 
his pride away asidbe generous ? Their future Kves must of 
necessity todch each othe^, for they were bound to the same 
neighbourhood, the same spot of earth. Shelci^w herself to < 
be her father’s heiresg. Mellor must be hers some day ; and 
before that ds^, whenever ^er father’s illness, of which she 
now understood the inpurable •though probably tedious 
nature, should reach a certain stage, she must go nome and 
take up her lije*there agaiti. Why embitter such a situa-* 
tion ? — make it more mfhcult for everybody coifteihed*? 
Mhy not simply busy the past and begin again ? ^n her 
restlessness sli^ was inclined to think hersel^uch wiser and 
more magnanimous than he. i • * 

Meanwhile in th^ Winterbourne household she was living 
among people to whom Aldoua Raeburn was a dear and 
familiar companidn, who admired him with all their hearts, 
and felt a sympSlthetia interest alike iif his private life and 
his public career. Their circle, toc^ his circle ; an^ by 
means of it she no\|^«saw Aldous in his relaij^ons ,to his equals 
and colleagues, whether in Ihe Minis^ or the House. Th^ 
result was a number of new impressions which she half re- 
sented, as we may resent the ^Afor^ation that some stvanger 
will give us upon a subject wa imagined ourselves better 
acquainted with than anybody else. The promise of Rae- 
burn’s political position struck; her quick mind with a curious* 
surprise. She could not explain it as she b^d so often tacitly 
explained his place ift Broo]ahirc-;-b^ tljp mere^accidents of 
birth. After ml, aristocratic as we* stul are, no i^urty can n^w 
afford to choose its men by an^ other criterion than^personal 
profitableness. ' And a man nowadays is in th^long^nn per- 

K profitable' far more by whaf'he^is than by what he 
> far. atdeast. hsCs^* progress ” Mpught us. 

She sadr then that this quiet, strong ihan^with his obvious 
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defects of temperament and mangier, Rad akeady gained a 
remarkable degree of consid/^ration/* u^t ig the ivord in its 
French sense, among his political con;^.emporaries. He was 
beginning to be reckoned upon as a man of the future by an 
inner circle of persons whose word counted and carried while 
yet his name was comparatively little known to the public. 
MarceKa, indeed, had^ gathered her imptes?ion from the most 
slight and various sourced — ^mostly from the phrases, the 
hints, the manner of men already themselves charged with 
the most difHcult and responsible work of England. Above 
all things did she love and admire power — ^the powef of per- 
sonal capacity. It had been the secrel ‘ it was still half the 
secret-, of Wharton’s influence with her. She saw it here 
under wholly different conditions and accessories. She gave 
it recognition with a kind of unddUin^ess. All the same, 
Raeburn took "a new place in her ima^nation. 

Then — apart from ttie political world and its judgments — 
the intimacy between lum and the Wintetboume family 
showed her to him in many new aspects. To Lady Winter- 
bourne, his mother’s dear and close iriend, he was almost a 
' son ^ and nothing could be mofe charming than the aiEec- 
tionate'and playful tolerarfce with which he treated her little 
oddities aha weaknesses. And to alhher children was 
bound by the inemories and kindnesses of m^tty years. He 
was the godfather Of Uddy Ermyntrude’s child the hero and 
counsellor of the two sons, who were both in Parliament, and 
took his lead m many things ; while there was no one with 
whom I..ord Wint^boume could more comfortably discuss 
county or agriimltural affairs. In the old days Marcella had 
soro^^how tended to regard him -as a man of few friends. And 
in a sense it was fo. He did not easily yield himself, and was 
^ often thought dull and apathe^c by strangers. Bilt here, 
amid these did companim;'.s, his delicacy and sweetness of 
disposition had full play^ ; and although, now that Marcella 
was in their house, he came less often, and was less free with 
them than usual, she saw enough^to make her wonder a little 
that they were all so kind and indrdgent to her, seeing th^t 
they eared so much for him and all thabaflccted him. 

Well I she was often judged, humbHed, reproached. Yet 
there was ascertain irrita^n in it. Was it ail her own fault 
that in her brief engagement ahe had realized him so little ? 
Her bejrt w^ sometimes oddly sore"^; her conscience full of 
smart ; but there v/ere* moments when she was eM combat^ 
as ever. 

Nor had oiwtcln dther experiences^of this past* fortnight 
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been anV Ihora^tSing to this sore, craving sense of hers. 
It appeared veryUbon uiat nothing \^uld have been easier 
for ner had she closen than tp become thg lion ef the hster 
season. The story of the Hatton street tragedy had, of 
course got jpto the papers, and had been treabkl there with 
the usum aaorhments of the '* New Journalism.” 

The world whi< 2 h knew the Raebun^ or knev^ of them — 
comparati's^ly a large world — ^fell ^th avidity on the roman- 
tic juxtaposition of names. To lose your betrotiiied as Algous 
l^ebum hadilost his, an(f men to come across her again in 
this imhmer and ii^ ^es^ circumstances — ^there was a dra- 
matic neatness abott it to which the careless Fate that 
governs us too seldom attains. London discussed the story 
a good deal, an<k v^uld have liked Nearly to see andTto Ex- 
hibit the herftine. Mrs. Lane in.particular, the hostess of the 
House of Commons dinner^felt that she had (Hams, and was 
one*of the hrst to cajl at Ladw Winterboume’s*and see her 
guest. She s(X>n discovered that Marcella had no intention 
whatever of playing thejion, and must, in fact, avoid ex- 
citement and fatigue. But ^e had succeeded in getting the 
girl to come tobhftr once or fmce of an afternoon to meet two « 
or three people. It was better for the wounded amf thht its 
owner should walk than drive ; and Mrs. Lan^liveffl at a 
convenient dkdance, at a house in Piccadill% just across the 
Green Park. • | ^ 

Here then, as in X^nies Street, Marcella had met in discreet 
succession a few admiring and* curious persons, and had 
tasted some of thd smaller sweets of fame. • But the magnet 
that drew her td the Lanes* house had*beensno craving for 
notoriety ; at the present moment slid was totally indifEiirent 
to what perhaps coipstitutionally she mighl^have liked ; the 
attraction had been «imply^the occasioi^ presence there oiP 
Harry WheCrton. He excited, mzzled, angerSd, and com- 
manded her more than evea^ She could not keep herself 
away from the chance of meetiDg him. And Lady Winter- 
bourne neither knew himf nor apparently wished to know 
hjm — a fact which prol^^ably tended to make Marcella ob-^ 
stinate. • 

Yet what pleasur^had tiiere beenp^QH^ all in these meet- 
ings ? Again and s^gain she had mn him surrcmnded there 
by pretty and fashionable wonjen, with some of wholb he was 
on amazingly 6asy terms, wtdle with all of tH^m lA talked 
lanppimge, and, so far as she coidd Ae, to a great extent 
uved thdr life. • The cohUtadiction of tU^ House of Commons 
evening returned sponiierjierpetually. * Sh%th#ught she saw 
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in many of his new friends a certain ma&cioi^sittiufaiph ixi the 
readiness with which the young demago^^ had yielded to 
their baits.* No doubt they were at least as much duped as 
he. Like HaUin, she di^ not believe that alTbottom he was 
the man to let himself be held by silken bonds iLit sho^uld be 
to lus interest to break* them. But, meanwhile, his bearing 
among ibese people-rthe claims they and their amusements 
made upon h& time and his mind — seemed to this girl, who 
watched them with her dark, s^toni&hed eyes, a kind of 
treachery tb his plac6 and his cause. It was something she 
had never dreamed of, and it reused, ^r contenipt and 
irritation. 

Then as to herself. He had been all eagerness in his in- 
Gufries after her from Mrs. Lane ; and he aever saw her in 
ine Piccadilly drawing-room that he did not pay' her homage, 
often with ^ cdrtain extravagance, a kind of appropriation, 
which Mrs. Lane secretly thought in bad taste, and Marcella 
sometimes resented. On the other hand, things jarred be* 
tween them frequently. From day to day he varied. She 
had dreamt of a great friendship ; but instead, it was hardly 
possible to carry on the thread ol’their relatioivfrom meeting 
to meeting wi^ simplicity and trust. On the Terrace he 
had bdhavCd. or would have behaved if she had allowed him, 
as a lover. Whf^n they met again at Mrs. LaneTa be Would he 
sometjpies devoted^ in bis old paradoxical, flattering vein ; 
sometimes, she thought, even cool. Nay. once or l^ce he 
was guilty of curious little neglects towards her. generally in 
the presence of seme great lady or other. On one of these 
occasions she si?ddeiily felt herself flushing from brow to chin 
at the thought, “ He ddes not want any one to suppose for a 
moment that he wishes to marry me ! 

It had taken Wharton some <^ifficulh hours to Subdue in 
her the effects of that one .moment's fancy. Tfll then it is 
the sikuple truth to say ,that* she had never seriously con- 
sidered the possibility of 'marrying him. When it did enter 
her mind, she saw that it had already entered his. and that 
^he was full of doubts I The perception had i^veu to hegr 
mann6t an increasing aloohiess and pridu which had of late 
piqued Wharton into dfEorts from whiclf"vanity, and, indeed, 
something else, could tlo€ rehrain, if he was to preserve his 
power. 

So shet was rttting by the window this aftembon, in a mood 
which had in it neithef simplicity nor joy.. She was co|^ 
scious of a certain dvh and baffled feeling — a sense of humiH^ 
tion— which hurt. Moreover, the sceve of'Sordid KomSf she 
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had tbrouffh havnted her imagination perpetually. She 
was unstrung, ^Id the wt>rld weighed upon her — ^the pjty, 
the ugliness, ^e fonfusion of^t. 


The muslin curtain beside her siitidenly swelled out in a 
dirat^t of and she put out her.hand quickly to catch 
the French window lest it should swing' to. Some qne had 
opened the^oor <j£ the room. • • . • 

. " Did I blow you o^t of wndow ? *' said a girl's voice ; and 
there behindjier, in a hak^timid attitqfie, stood JBetty Mac- 
dbnaldft a vision of white muslin, its frills and cabes a little 
tossed by the wind? ^the ^inted face and golden hair show- 
ing small and elf-like under the big shady ^t. * 

“ Oh. do comeiik 1 " said Marcels shyly. “ Lady Winter- 
toume will be in directly^" 

’ “ So Panton told me,'^ said Betty, sinking down on a high , 
stogl beside Marcella’s cluir ^and taking on he# hat ; and 
Panton doesn'J: tell any ^tories now — I've trained him. I 

wonder how mgny he tells in t^e day. Don't you think 
there will bo a special liftle comer of purgatory fer London 
butlers ? I hope Panton fHll get off easy I " 

Then shq lafd her sharp chin on her tiny hand and studied* 
Marcella. Miss Boype was in the light black dresg that Min& 
approyed ; l)pr pale face and delicate hands stood out from 
it with a soA of noble empj^is. ^VVlien^Betty had first 
heard of Marcella Boyce as 


asis. ^Wlien^Betty had first 
e heroine of a certain* story, 


neard oi Marcella Boyce as the heroine ot a certain* story, 
she had thought of her as a girl one would like to meet, if only 
to prick her somehow for breakmg the ^pvt of a good man. 
Now that she saw her close she felt hesBeif nearly falling in 
love with her. Moreover, toe incident of toe feht and of 
Miss Boyce’s share in it had* thrillcftl a creature aJl sudl^pti- 
bility ^d curiosi^ 2 and Ijie little merr^ thing would siti 
hushed, looking at me heroine of it, awed by toe thought of 
what a girl omy two years^ elcfbr than herself must; have 
already seen of sin and tragedy, %nvying her with all her 
heart, and by contrast hoi^uy despising — ^fdr toe moment — 
that very happy and popular person, Betto Macdonald t si 
* ** Do you like bemg atone ?‘^ she asked MarceUa abfuptly. 

Marcella coloured# . • * 


“ Well, I was just getting very tired oftny owh company,” 
she said. I was very glad to see you come in.” • 

” Were you*? ” said^ltetto Joyously, with adittleegleam in 
her . prettw eyes. • Then suddenly the gelden Head bent for- 
,May^ I kiss you ? ” Ae said, in the wistfuUest, 
eagerest voice. 
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Marcella smiled, and la3dng her haqd on Belfy^c, Shyly 
drw her. * 

^ That’s better I '* said Bettyt»with a long ftreath. ** That's 
thd^second ‘milestone ; the first was when T ^atw you on the 
Terrace. Couldn’t you*mark all your friendshi]^ by little 
white stones ? 1 could. But the horrid thing *iis when you 
have to mark them back again I Nobody ever did that with 
you I ^ fl 

Because I have no friends," said Marcella quickly;, 
then, when Betty cla^pped her hands id amazement at such 
a speech, Ibhe added quickly, with a smile, " except 5 few I 
make poultices for." ' 

" There 1 " said Betty enviously, " to think of being really 
wanUiC'— for poultices, or anything I I. never was wanted 
in my life ! Wien I die they^U puj on my p8or ijttle grave— 

c She's burled here, that Ctlzzie Betty t 
She did na gude — si don't ee ilet ye 1 1 

Oh, there they are ! " — she ran ^to the i^ndow — " Lady 
Winterbourne and Ermyntrude.^ ^ Doesn’t it make you laugh 
“to sep L(ady Winterbourne doing ner duties ? " She gets into 
hbr ca^riagg after lunch as one might mount a {umbril. 1 
expect to hear her teU the coachman to drive to * the scafiold 
at Hyde Park Oorner/^ She I^ks the unhappiest woman in 
England, and all the iime Erhiyntrude declares she likes it, 
and woiildn’t do without her season for the world! She 
gives Ermyntfude a lot of trouble, but she ts a dear — a 
naughty dear— arwfu mothers are such a chance f Ermyn- 
trude I wh^e dSd you get that bonnet*? You got it without 
me-^knd my feelings won’t stsftid it I " 

Lady Ermyntfude and Betty threw themselves on.a sofa 
together, chattering and laugking. 1 -ady Winterbourne 
came^up to Marcella and inquired after her. She was still 
slowly drawing ofi her gtoves Vhen the drawing-room door 
open^ agw. ‘ * 

i, “ Tea, Panton I " said Lady Winterbourne, without turn- 
ing h^ head, and in the tone of Lady Macbeth. But the 
magnmcent butler took no notice. ^ ^ 

" Lady Selina F2:rreirt he announced in a firm voice. 
SLady Winterbourne gave a nervous start ; then, with the 
air of a ^rson cut out of wood, made a slight advance^ imd 
held out a limp hand tq her visitor, ^ 

" Won't you sit dpwn ? " she sajd* 

Anybody who did* pot know her would hav^ supposed that 
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she <ie\er seen L^y Seli^ before. In realily she and 
the Alresfords Vlpe cousins. But she did not like 
Selina, and never look any paihs to conceal it — a fact whi^ 
did not in th^ gmalld^t degree interfere ifith ttie 3rounfer 
lady’s performance of her family duties. ^ 

* Lady Selina found a seat mth easy aplomb, put up her be- 
jevrelled fingers to dr^iW ofi her veil, and -smilingly prepared 
herself for t^. She inquired of Belty how sh^ was eni03dng 
herself, and of Lady £rm3mtrude how her husband and baby 
in the country were getting on without her. The tone of 
this last^quesnon made the person addressed flush hnd draw 
herself up. It wasi^ut ^ banter, but certainly conveyed 
that Lady Ermyntrude was neglecting her family for the 
sake of dissipations* Betty meanwhile curled herselfeupain 
a comer of the Afa, letting one pretty foot swing over tiie 
other, and watching the newedmer with a malicious ^eye, 
which instantly and gleefully perceived that kady Selma 
thoifght her attitude ^graijpful. " . 

Marcella, of cojirse. was greeted and condoled with — Lady 
Selina, however, had seeif her since the tragedy — and then 
Lady Winterbourne, after ^ery item of her family news, 
and every symptom of her own and her husband’s he^thhad * 
been rigorously inquired into, began to attempt ^me^eebld 
questions of her own — ^how, for instanpe, was Lord Aires- 
ford’s gout ? 

Lady Selina replied that he was well, but much depressed 
by the political situation. No doubt Ministers had done 
their best, but bethought two or tiiree fqoyslf mistakes had 
been made during the session. Certain blunders ought at all 
hazards to have been ^avoided. He Reared IhaLthe party 
and the coun^ might have ’to pay dearly for mem. ^But 
he had 4 one his besr ^ ’ 

Lady Winterbourne, whdie eldest son was a,junior whip, 
had been the recipient, since the fid vent of the new Cal^inet, 
of so much rejoicing over th# final^xclusion of '* that vain 
old idiot Alresford ” from any further chandes of muddling 
a public department, thaifL^y Selina’s talk made her at« 
once nervous and imtable. She was afraid of being^^ndis- 
creet, yet she longed* to put her vis^xn: do^. In her odd, 
disjointed way, too, she took a real interest in politics. Her 
craving idealist nature — mated with a cheery sportsman hils- 
band who laughed at 4 ier, yrfk had made heii happy — ^waa 
always trying to reconcile the ends of sternal* justice with 
■file measures of the Toryoarty. It wa#i a task of Sisyphus, 
but she would ho^ let^t amne. 
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I do not agree with you/' she saict wi'A col4 8 h 3 nde 8 S in 
answer to Lady Selina’s conduding lamenrs/ ” I am told-*- 
our people say — we are dohll^ very welll^xcept that the 
se&ion is likely ts> be dreadfuKy Jong.*^' ^ ' 

Lady oelindf raised bdth her eyebrows and her shoulders. 

** Dear Lady Wintefboume ! you really mcfen it ? ” she* 
said, with the indulgent incredulity ona shows to the simple- 
minded. But juste think 1 The session will go on, every 
one says, till quite the end of September. Isn’t that enougu 
ofitself tomakeapady discontesrired ?* if //our big measures 
are in drdadful arresns. And my father beliei^es so ^uch of 
the friction might have been avoided, pile is all in- favour of 
doing more for Labour. He thinks these Labour men might 
have been easily propitiated without anythmg revolutionary. 
It’s no good supposing that thes^ poor stsfihox^ people wm 
wait for ever 

^ " Oh ! ” said Lady Winterbourne, and sat staring at her 
visitor. To those who kne\^ \ta aui!hor wpll, the mono- 
syllable could not have been more expressive^. Lady Winter- 
tioume’s sense of humour 'had no Voice, but inwardly it was 
busy with Lord Alresford astjhe “friend of the poor.’* 
* Alre$for^ I — ^the narrowest and niggardliest tyrajit alwe, so 
Itu: as^his ownGervants and estate were concerned. And as 
to Lady Selina, it was well known to the ^hiterboume 
cousinship thab'she could never get a maid td’stay with her 
six months. ' ^ * 

^ “ What did you think of Mr, Wharton’s speech the other 
night ? ’’ said^Lady Selina,* bending suavely across the tea- 
table to Marcella\ ,, 

“ It was verjr interesting,’’ said Mdrcella stiffly, perfectly 
cons6ious &at the namcfhad pheked the attention of every- 
body in the room, and angry with her c^neeks for reddening. 

“ Wasn't ij ? *' said Lady Selina heartily. You can't do 
those things, of course t Sut you should show every sym- 
pathj' to the clever, enthusiartic young men — the men lite 
that — shouldn't you ? Tlfat's what my father says. He 
^says we’ve got to win them. Wh've got somehow to make 
them^eel us their friends, or we shall all go to ruin I Tliey 
have the voting power — and we*are thc> party of education, 
of refinement. If ove ckn only lead that kina of mail to see 
tlfe essential justice of our cause, and at the same time give 
them oigr he^, in reason — shbw tiiem we want to be Ineir 
friends — wouldn't if, bq best ? I don’t know whether. I put 
it rightly— you kno^ so much aboeit these things ! But we 
can’t undo — eaxtyre ? We mu^ £^et regind it somehow— 
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4 fay father thinks Ministers so unwise I 

k ^ « V m ^ «• « • m M m m m » m. 


— i^d I^dy Sabina drew herself back with a 


more gracious- smile than evq^ — “.I ought^not to be saying 
these things to ^ou — of course I l^e^w you us^d to think us 
Conseiivativ^ very bad people — ^but Mr. Wharton tells me, 
perhaps you 4ott*t think ^utte so hardly of us as you used ? *’ 
Lad 3 r Selina’s head in its Paris ^nn^t fell to oge side in a 
gentle interfogative sort of ^way. 

^ Something roused in Ma);cella. “ Our cause ? *' she repealed, 
while the dsuit eye dilated. '* I wondef what you-^mean.” 

** Weft. I mean/’^^aid liad^ Selina, seeking for the harm- 
less word, in the fAe of tms unknown, explosive-looking 
girl — “ I mean, of course, the cause of the educated— ^f the 
people who hav#made the country.'’ 

• “ I think, ^ said Marcella quietly, “ you mean the cause of 
the rich ! — don’t you ? ** « ’ ,1 

“ Marcella I ” crie4 Lady Winterbourne, catching at the 
tone rather th!Ln words, “ l^thought you didn’t feel like that 
any more — not About the»distancc between the poqr and the 
rich — and our ^anny — and its being hopeless — and the 
poor always hating us. I fhought youM changed.” 

And forgetting Lady Selina, remembering oqly the old ^Iks 
at Mcjlor, Lady Wirrterbourne bent forward andlaid hn ap- 
pealing hand %n Marcella’s arm. *11 
Marcella turned to her within odtf lo5k. ” If you only 
knew,” she said, ” hpw much more possible it is to trunk well 
of the rich when you are living amongst the poor 1 ” 

“ Ah I you must be at a distance f^wus to do us jus- 
tice ? inquiredf Lady Selina, setting Ker bracelets with a 
sarcastic lip. ' • •• 

” I must,” said Marcella, looking, howevw, not at her, but 
at Lady Winterbourne. ^^'’But then, you see ” — ^she ca-^ 
ressed her friend’s hand mtlj ^ smile — ” it Is so easy to 
throw some people into opposition^ 

” Dreadfully easy I ” sighed Lady Winterbourne. 

The flush mounted again in the girl’s cheek. She hesi-^ 
tated. then felt driven ^ explanations. 

'* You see, oddly* enough ” — she pqjated away for^ in- 
stant to the norm4ast through the oyen wijidQw — ” it’s 
vrhen I’m over there, among the jpeople' who have nothing, 
that it does me good to remei^er that there are pei^ns who 
li\;e in James Street, Buckingham Gate ! ” ^ 

K My dear, I don’t understand,” s^d Lady Winterbourne, 
studying her with her mdbt perplexed dbijid tragic air. 

” isn’t simple ? ” sam Marcella, ustnl holding her 
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hand and looking up at her. “ It comes^, I suppose, of going 
altout all day in those streets and houses, fetmong people who 
li'^ in ond room^ with not a Wt of pretthiess anywhere, and 
no plaee to ke alone ia, or to rest in. iVome home and 
gloat over all the beautiful dresses, and houses#' and gardens 
I can think of I ** ' ' 

“ Bht <k>n*t you hate the people that have them ? ” .said 
Betty, again on her stool, chin iyi hand. ^ 

“ No ; it doesn't seem to matter to* me then what kind of 
people they are. A*nd I don’t so much wanlf to t^ke from 
them and give to the others. I lanly yrant to be sure that 
the beauty, and the leisure, and the frSsliness are somewhere 
— -jiolblost out of the wqrld." 

How strange, in a life like yours, that\)ne^^should think 
so much of th^ ugliness of being ^oor, more than of sufferhig 
or pain,” s^d*Betty, musing, t 

” Well, in some moods, ydu do--/«do ! ” said Marcella ; 
“and it is in those moods tHat I feel least resentful of 
uealth. ,.If I say to mysdf that the peopleVho have all the 
beauty and the leisure are often selhsh and cruel — after all 
thex die out of their houses, ana their partsj and their pic- 
tures, ih time.clike the shell-fish out of its shell. 'The beauty 
and tne gAcc which they created or inherited remain. . And 
>\rhy should oniJ. be fenvious of them personally*? Thfey have 
had the best chanties fn the world and thrown? them away — 
are but poor animals at the end. At any rate, I can't hate 
them — ^they Seem to have* a function — ^wjien I am moving 
about Drury Lafie\'’ she added, with a sm^le. 

“ But how «can one help being ashamed ? ” said Lady 
Winterbodrne, as her*eyes wattdered over her pretty room, 
and she felt herself driven somehow <into playing devil's 
^ advocate. ‘ ^ • 

“ No, no,*^ said Marcella^e^^er^, “ don't be ashamed 1 As 
to the people who mak%beaifty more beautiful— >-who share 
it and rive it— I often feel* as if I could say to them on my 
knees, Never, never be ashamed merely of being rich— of 
^ living with beautiful things, and halving time to enjoy them. 
One might as well bq^ashamed of being strong rather than a 
cripple, or having jwo fcyes rather than one I ” 
c" Oh,^but, my dear,'' cried Lady Winterbourne, piteous 
and b^trildered, “when ona has the beauty and, the 
freedom, ancf othei^people must die without any-^-— ” \ 

“ Oh, I know, I knovSr* said Marcella, with a quick gestuja 
of despair ; “ that'a what makes me world tiie world. And 
one begins with^inking it can be^chaageeP— that it must and 
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shall be thCngeC-^that everybody could have wealth — could 
have beauty anArest, and tyne to think-— that is to say, 
if things werOi dijprent — ^if oje could get ^ialism — if ^ne 
could l^t dowif tile capitalist — ^if bx)p coula l^el dovm, and 
level ijp. tin everybody had l^oo a year. One turns and 
fingers the puzzle all day long. It ^seexns so near coming 
right— one giiesseg a* hundred ways in which it might be 
done 1 Th& after a while one stumbles upon aoubt — one 
begins to see that it never tiill, never can come right — not in 
any mechanieal way of ttfat sort — that that isn't «what Vas 
meant !•** ^ ^ 

Her voice dropped drearily. Betty Macdonald ^azed at 
her with a girl's nascent adoration. Lady Winterbourne 
was looking puz^ed and unhappy, but absorbed likefBetty 
in Marcella. • Lady Selina? studying the three with smiling 
composure, was putting on her veil, with thfe most careful 
attention to fringe a|id hairpins. As for Ermfntrude, she 
was no longer 53n the sofa ;®she had risen noiselessly, finger 
on lip, almost at the beginning of*Marcella*s talk, to greet a 
visitor. She and he were standing at the back of the room, 
in the opening^of the consefvatory, uimoticed by any of the « 
group in the bow window. • • , 

. Don't you think," said Lady Selina aifily/^ her^ white 
fingers •still bupy with her bonnet, " that it would be a very 
good thing to»send all the Radibals — -Hie wclPto-do Radicals, 

I mean — ^to live among the poor ? It seems to teach people 
such extremely useful things ! " • • 

Marcella strai^tened herself as though some one had 
touched her impertinently. She looked* rouad quickly. 

" I wonder wnat you suppose it Ijjaches." • , 

" Well," said I^y Selina, a little takeq aback and fiesi- 
tating— " well, I suppose it teaches a person to be content, • 
and not to try for the mooffl " • 

" You think'* said Marcella* sicnjly, " th^t to live among 
the poor can teach any one— any one that's human — to be 
content ! " 

. Her manner had the, uifconscious intensity of emphasis,^ 
the dramatic force *lhat came to her from another block than 
ours. Another wonfhn could hardly Aa^ fallen into such a 
tone without affectation, without pose? At fhis momgnt 
certainly Betty, who was wg^tching her, acquitt^ her of 
either, and wa^ly thought her a magnificentj|crealhre. 

• Xady Sana's filing simply was thteit Ae haa been roughly 
addressed by her sociaf ififeiior. She fljew herself up. 

** kal underst^ndeyoi^" she said •you yourself 
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confessed tha^t to live with poverty had Je^ ycu ic *think 

mw reasonably of wealth." " • 

Suddenly a movement of £ady Ermyx^xu^e’s made the 
speaker turn her *head. She ^w the pair at the end of the 
room, looked astonished, then smiled. ^ 

" \^y, Mr. Raeburn, where have you been hS&mg yourself 
during^this great discussion ? Most consoling, wasn’t it— on 
the wnole-^to us Weit Ertd people ? " “ 

She threw back a keen glance at Marcella. X^dy Ermyn- 
trude and. Raeburn <^me forward. 

" 1 made him be quiet," said Ermyntrude, not looking, 
however, quite at her ease. " It woulfhave been a shame 
to interrupt." 

" I Ihink, so, indeed I " said Lady Selln^^ with emphasis. 
— "Good-bye, dear Lady Winterbourne. — Gc~jd*bye, Miss 
Boyce I You 4iave comfort me very much t Of course 
one is sorry ?or the poor ; but it h> a grep^t thing to hear from 
anybody who knows as much about it as you do that, after 
all, it is no crime — ^to possess a little I " 

She stood smiling, looking from the girl to the man ; then, 

, escorted by Raeburn in his veiyj stifEest manner, she swept 
out cf the room. 

When AJdotis came back — with a .somewhat slow and 
hesitating step-^he approached Marcella, who^was standing 
silent by the window,!. and a^^ked after the l^e arm. He 
was sorry, he said, to see that it was still in its sling. His 
tone was a lit^e abrupt. Qnly Lady Wmterboume saw the 
quick nervousness of the eyes. 

" Oh, thank you,’* said Marcella co^ly ; I shall get back 
to work ne;;ct week." ^ , 

She stooped and took^up her book. 

" 1 must pleas^e go and wri^e some .mtters," i^e said in 
answer to Lady Winterboume’s^flurried look. 

And she walk^ away. and Lady Ennyhtrude also 

went to take oif their thiiigs. 

" Aldous I " said Lady Winterbpurne, holding out her Imnd 
i;to him. ' 

He^ctook it, glanced unwillingly "at Ipr wistful, agitated 
face, pressed the hand, |md let it go. s 

" Isn’t it ‘sad," ^d his old friend, unable to help herself, 
" to seedier battling like this with life^with thought — aU 
alone ? Isn'jU it sad, Aldous r " 

"Yes," he said. Then, after a pause, "Wliy Mesn*t 
she go home ? My patience gives^out when I thix& of s/[vs* 
Boyc^." 
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Oh, it isn’t ^yceSs fault/’ said Lady Winterbourne 
hopelessly. Anl 1 don’t knoiv why one should be sorry k>t 
her particularly-^Wh]^ one should. want h^ to change Iser 
life again. She aoes it splendidly. Only I never, never feel 
that she is »bit happy in it.” 

It was Hallin’s cry pver again. 

He said nothing*for a moment uthen^he forced«a smile. 

” Well, n&ther you nor I.can help it, can w ? ” he said. 
The gray eyes look^ af her §teadily — ^bitterly. Lady Winf er* 
bourne, ^with the sensation of one who, booking fop softness, 
has lit on granite, ch^gechthe subject. 

Meanwmle Marcella upstairs was walking restlessly up and 
down. She could hardly keep herself from rushing o£E<^bsLck 
to Brown’s Qpilcftigs at once. He in the room while she was 
saying those things I Lady SeHaa’s words bupit in her cars. 
Her morbid, irritable sense ivas all one vibration 4>f pride and 
revolt. Apology — aflbeal — urfder the neatest comedy guise I 
Of course, now that Lord Maxwell was dying, and the ill- 
used suitor was ^o much tke nearei*to his peerage. ,A foolish 
girl had repentedgher of her fplly — ^was anxious to make those 
concerned understand — what more simple ? ^ * 

Her nervbs were strained and out of gear. » Tears bame in 
a proud, passionate |ush ; and she must needs aBow nerself 
the relief of ttfsm. 

Meanwhile Lady Selina had gone home full of new and un- 
comfortable feelii^gs. She could*not get Mar<^lla Boyce out 
of her head — neither as she had just 5eei]|hdt, under the wing 
of ” that foolish womah, Adelaide Winterboufnc,” nor as she 
had seen her first, on the Tefrace wiA Harry Wharton^ It 
did not please Lady^elina to feel herself in any way eclipsed, 
or even rivalled, b/ such#a1i unimport^t person as thi? 
strangle and ridiculous girl, crossed hef mind with a 

stab, as she lay resting on the sofa in hei^bedroom Before 
dinner, that never in all her thiriy-five years had any human 
being looked into herHojdb with the same alternations ol 
e^emess hnd satisfied* pleasure she had seen on Harry 
Wharton’s as he al^ Missi Boyce sbioUed* the TerrSce to* 
gether — ^nor even with such a look fis tt^it silly^baby Betty 
Macdonald had put on as she sat on the stool at thejierouse^s 

There, to bp a small dinner-p%rty^at AlsesforS Housp 
that night. Wharton to be among the guests. He was 
fast burning 'one of the habifu/s of tj^ house, and would 
often stay behind\o tfllk tp Lady Selina whan the guests were 

15 
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goM, and Lord Alresford was dozing* pio^c6fully in a deep 

armchair. 

^Lady Seiina lay still in the gening Hgh|, and let her mind, 
which worked with extraordinary shrewdness and force in 
the grooves congenial to it, run over some possibilities of the 
future. * ^ , 

She wasL interrupt by the entrance of her maid, who, 
with the quickened breatn and Jieightenkl coloSir she could 
not/epre&s when speaking to forinidable mistress, told 
her that ode of the younger housemaids was vV^ry i^^ Lady 
Selina inquired, found that the doctor ^v^ho always attended 
the servants had been sent for, and thought that the illness 
might turn to rheumatic fever. 

On, send her off to the hospital at ofice ' said Lady 
Selina. Let Mrs. Stewart see Dr. Briggs first thing in the 
morning, aq^ make arrangements. You understand ? " 

The girl hesitated, and the candles sh j was fighting showed 
that she had been crying. If ^rour ladyship would but let 
her stay,*’ she said timidly, ” we’d all take our turns at 
nursing her. She comes from^. Ireland — ^pf^haps you’ll re- 
member, my lady. She’s no friends in London, and she’s 
Mghtenled to (^ath of going to the hospital.” 

” TCat's nonsense 1 ” said Lady Seliria sternly. ” Do you 
think I can hayp all the work of the house pdt out becau^ 
some one is ill ? Sh6 might die even— one never knows. 
Just tell Mrs. Stewart to arrange with her about her wages, 
and to look out for somebody else at once.” 

The girl’s mouf^i ^t sullenly as she went about her work — 
put out the shioing satin dress, the jewels, the hairpins, the 
curfipg-ironi, the varidus powders and cosmetics that were 
wanted for Lady<jSelina’s toilette, and afitthe time there was 
linging in her ears the piteous ck'ypi a little Irish girl,,ciingmg 
like a child to her only friend,; O Marie ! dear Marie ! do 
get her to let meetay. 1,’jfi do overy^.ig the doctor tells me 
— I’ll make hciste and get well^ — I’ll give no trouble'. And it’s 
all along of the work-;-and the damp up in these rooms— the 
"doctor said so.” • ^ • 

An liour later Lady .Selina was in Ihe siatelv drawing-room 
of Alresford^Hous^, receiving her guests. She was out of 
soi^ and^ temper, and though Wharton arrived in due time, 
and she 1^ the prospect to eidiven her during dinner — ^when 
he was 6t nec^ity parted from her by people of l\igher rank 
—of a tite-h-Ute wi^hlm before tjiq evening was over, th® 
dinner went heavilyi ^ The Duke on her right hand, and the 
.Dean on her !eft, were equally distaff ul to her. Neither 
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food nor h%d^avt>nr i and once, when in an interval, of 
talk she caught slvlit of h^r father’s face and form at the 
farther end, growmg ^ore vacant and decrepit^ week Dy 
week, she was sefcA with a sudden’angry pJhg of revplt and 
repulsion, l^er father wearied and dfsgusted nbr. Life was 
often txiste and dull in the great house. Yet, when the old 
man should have found his grave, she would be a.much 
smaller persen than she was now, 9 .nd the days v^uld be so 
much the more tedious. * ^ 

Wharton, too, showed leS^ than his u^al animation. She 
said to Iftrself at dinner th^t he had the face of a^man in want 
of sleep. His young brilliant look was somewhat tarnished, 
and there was worry in the restless eye. And, indeed, she 
knew that thingsuhid not been goings so favourably fd|: him 
in the Hous# of late — ihsM the ^tubbom opposition of the 
little group of men led by Wilkins was still hindering that , 
concentration of the i^rty ^d^ehnition of his ofirfn foremost 
place in it which had looked so close and probable a few weeks 
before. She supposed he^hacl been exhausting himself, too, 
over that shoeing Midland strike. The Clarion liad been 
throwing itselftiftto the battle of the men with a monstrous « 
violence, for which she had several times reproached him. 

, When all the guests had gone but WhaAon/i and Lora 
Ahresford, dulji placed for the sake of piopriety in his accus- 
tomed chair, svas safely asleep! Lady ^lina^ked what was 
the matter. 

** Oh, the usual thing,'’ he said as he leagt against the 
mantelpiece besiefe her. *'The world's •a* poor place, and 
my doU's stuffed with sawdust. Did ^ou gver know any 
doll that wasn’t ? " 

She looked up ai;him a moment withou*^ speaking. 

“ Which means,” she said,*” that you can^t get your waye 
in the Hou^ ? ” , ' • 

” N 6 ,” said Wharton medifetively, loolf^g down at his 
boots. “ No — ^not yet.” • 

“ You think you wilLget it some day ? ” 

• He raised his eyes. ”jOh yee,” he said ; ” oh dear, yea !— 
some day.” • * 

She laughed. ” had better ODi&e over to us.” 

” Well^ there is always HhsLt to think o^ isn't there ? l^ou 
can’t deny you want aU the npr blood you can geW ” 

” If you only underAood your moment and vour thance,'^ 
#he said qftickiy, you would make thebpporrunity and do 
it at once.” : • • 

He looked at her aggressivdy. 
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“ How easy it comes to you T<jries to r%ti " he said. 

f ' Thank you. It only m^ans that are the party of 
co,Qmion sense. ^ Wdli '1 have been„talj[ing to your Miss 

iSe started! " Where ? " 

** At Lady Winterbourne’s. Aldous Raeburn was there* 
Your beautiful Socialist was very interesting— and rather 
surprising.' She talked of the advantages of health ; said 
she had been converted— by living among the poor— had 
changed h^r mind, «n fact, on many things, We were all 
much edifiedr-including Mr. R^bum.^, How lon^ do. you 
suppose jthat business will remain ‘ oh ' ? To my mind, I 
never saw a young woman more eager to undo a mistake.” 
Then^^he added slowly,' “ The accounts of fcord Maxwell get 
more and more unsatisfactojy.” 

Wharton stared at her witn sparkling eyes. “ How little 
you know Isfer 1 ” he said, nobwithoutfO* tone of contempt. 

Oh, very well,” said Lady SCslina with thcf slightest smug 
of her white shoulders. • , 

He turned to the mantelpiece and began to play with some 
. ornaments upon it. ' i. 

^ ” Tell me what she said,” he inquired presently. 

Lady Se&ina' gave her own account •'Of the conversation. 
Wharton recovered himself. 

” Dear me 1 he said wheh she stopped. ^ Yes — ^well — 
we may see another act. Who knows t Well, good^night, 
Lady &lina.”c ^ 

She gave him'>hor hand with her usual aristocrat’s pas- 
sivity, and heiwedt. But it was late indeed that night 
befqxf she ceased to sp^ulate on wlmt the real effect of her 
*wor^s had been upon him. w,. 

’•w. As for Wharton, on his walkvl^me he thought of M:arcella 
Boyce and of Raeburn with a cmain fever of jealous vanity 
which was coi^g, he iold' himself, dangerously near to 
passion. He did not believe Lady Selina, but nevertheless 
he felt that her news might drive lidmiinto rash steps he could 
;^^ill afford, and had inaeed been doing his best to avoid. 
Meanwhile it wa% clear to him tly^t the mistress of Alresf ord 
House had taken an envious dislike to Marcella. How plain 
sh^ had looked to-fiight in spite of her gorgeous dress I and 
how int(£erable Lord Alresf ord I 
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CHAPTHR XIL 

But what right Wharton tS be thjpking ftf such irrplev£at 

matters as v^Qmen. ^nd love-making at all ? He had spoken 
of public worries to Lady Selina. In reality his public pros- 
pects in themselve^ w^, if anything, improved. It yas his 
private affairs that were rushing *fast bn catastfophe, and 
threatening to drag the res^with them. ^ 

He had never b^n so bSird pressed ipr money*^ his life. 
In the ffrst place, h^ galling debts had mounts up pro- 
digiously of late. Ills friends were tolerant and easy-going. 
But the more tolerant they were the more he was bound to 
fiequentthem. i^ifd his luck for soffie time had been fhonO'^ 
tonously bacf. Before long thoise debts must be paid, and 
some of them — to a figure ^ s^ank from dwelling upon — , 
were already urgent.# 

Then as to the Clarion, ft became every week a heavier 
burden. The expenses qi it were enormous, the returns 
totally inadequate. Advertisements were falling off steadily, 
and whether the^working c^st were cut down, or whether a • 
new and good man like*L^uis Craven, whose letters from thp 
sjtrike. district were being now universally reab, ivere fat on, 
the result fintyicially seemed to be preciselv the same. It 
was becoming even a desperati question how the weeldy ex-, 
penses were to be m^t ; so that Wharton’s usual good-temper 
now deserted him entirely as soon as he hgd crossed the 
Clarion threshold^ bitterness had become ^he portion of the 
staff, and even the office boys walked inPgloogn. 

Yet, at the same time, withdrawing from the bnsiney was 
almost as difi^cult ^carrying it on. There^were rumoufs m 
the aif which had already ^liously damaged the paper as so 
saleable concern. Wharton, indeed, saw* no prospect what- 
ever of selling except at ruinohsTc^. Me^while, to^brinff 
the paper to an abrupt end would nave not only precipitated 
a number of his financial pbligations; it would have been, 
Qolitieally, a dangerous jx>nfe^on of failure made at a ver^ 
critical moment. For what made the whoje thing the mot^ 
annoying was that tie Clarion had neVer been so important 
politically^ never so much read by th#persoffs on wlmm 
Wharton’s parliam^tary future depended, as it wfks at tm 
moment. Thd advocacy of the Dameslev striljp haA been so 
J^ar a stro^b of business for Whartonu a Labour member. 

It was now the seveifttf week of the g^jike, and WTharton’s 
“ leaders,” Craven’s tfitbep from the feat^of ^war, and the 
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Clarion sirike fund, which articles^ and had ckll^ into 
existence, were as vigorous a^ever. Thefitruggle itself had 
f^en into ^o chapters. In ^e first the i letal-workers con- 
cerned,, both ahd^ women, had stood *^out for the old 

wa^ unconditionally and had stoutly ^jectc^ hU (dea of 
armtration. At the end of three or four weelm, however, 
when grave sufiering had declared itself ^moiig an already 
h^f-starveid population, the workers had consented to take 
part in the appointment of a ^ard »of conciliation. Thie 
boaM, in^udmg theeworkmenh "delegates, ove;:awed by the 
facts of foreign competition as t^ey w^re disclosedf^ by. the 
masters, recommended terms which w^iild hhve amounted 
to a victory for the employers. 

Thef^award was no sobner known in the ^district than the 
passionate indignation of the great majority of the workers 
t knew, no bounds. Meetings were ^eld everywhere ; the men’s 
delegates alfthe board were thrown over, and Craven, who 
with his new wife was travellings incessantly Over the whole 
strike area, wrote a letter to the Clarion on tiae award, which 
stated thd men’s case with extreme ability, was immediately 
.backed up by Wharton in a treikendous ” feader,” and was 
r^H-ed amoi^ the strikers with tears almost o^ gratitude 

Since ^en ajl negotiations had been brojien ofi: The 
jOlarion had gone steady a^nst the masters^ against the 
award, against further arbitration. The theory of the 
” living wage,c of which more recent days have heard so 
much, was preached in other terms, but vnth equal vigour ; 
and the columiis of ^e Clarion bore witnesb day by day in 
the l^g lists of subscriptions tathe strike fund to the effects 
of itS eloquence op. the hearts and pockety of Englishmen. 

^ Meanwhile there were strange rumours abroad. It was 
said ^t the ^trade was really on the eve of a complete and 
striking revolutiv^ in its wnofenconditions, could tms labour 
war be only cleai^ out ot the way. The smaller emplo 3 ^rs 
had been for long on the verge of ruin ; and the larger men,^ 
^*i90 report had it, were scheming a syndicate on the .£nerican 
plan t^ embrace {he whole industry, cui^down the costs of 
production, and regmlsEtathe output. ^ 

]gut for thb larg^capital would be wanted. Could capital 
be got ? ^ The state of things \p. the trade, according to the 
employefs, hs^ been deplorable for ]^ars ; al large part of 
die market had beeif definitely forfeited, so they d^lared, for* 
good, to Germany and Belgium. It would talm years before 
eveh a powerful synafcate could work itself wto a thoroughly 
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soundfamdjtion. the men accept tne award of the con- 
ciliation board ^ Ijiet there be some stable and rea^nable 
prospect of pe^ eetween masters and men, say for a coiible 
of years, and a^Artafh group of bankers «70uld*come In- 
ward, and all would be well. The men under«the syndicate 
would^n tinfb get more than their 0I4 wage. But th$ award 
first; otherwise the .plan dropped, and the industry must 
go its own )|ray to*perdition. • • • • 

. “ ‘ Will you walk^into iny parlour ? ’ ” said Wharton 
scornfully to^the young Qoinservative member ^llo. with a 
purpose^ was explaining these things to*him in the^library of 
the House of Comme^is ; ‘^he merest trap, and, of course, the 
men will see it so. Who is to guarantee 'mem even the carry- 
ing through, mijphdess the success,* of your precibu9^3mai- 
c|ite ? And# in return for^your misty r^ennium two years 
hence, the men are to join at odce ii^utting the employers 
in a stronger position than ever ? Thank youil the ^ rent ' 
of ability ’ in the pr&ent s^& of things is, no doubt, lar^e. 
But in this parfjicular case the Clarion will go on doing its 
best — I promise you — ^to^bble some of it away 1 • 

The Conservative membft^ose in indignation. I should 
be sorry tojiave as many starving people on my cqpaq^ence* 
as you’ll have before long t ** he said as he took jip hts 
papers, ^ 

At that mjftient Denny’s refund a||asgunre*headed figure 
passed along the corridor, to which the library door stood* 
open. Well, if 1* thrive upon it as well as Denny does, I 
shall do 1 ” returned Wharton 'vnth his usuaf caustio good- 
humour as his Qompanlon departed, m * 

And it delighted him to mink, as he walked home, that 
Denny, who had again of late made himself ^articSilarly 
obnoxious in -the Ifouse of ^mmons, on or -three occa^ 
sions, to the owner of thesCSanon. had probt^ly instigatea 
the quasi-overtures he had Jus-if rejected, ana must be by 
now aware of their result. ^ 

Then he sent for Craven to edme and confer with him. 

Craven accordingly* cake up from the Midlands, palc^ 
thin, and exhaust;^ with the exertions and emo^ns oF 
seven weeks’ incessant labour. Yet pefsonally Wharton 
found him as before and uns]^psdhetic,«and disliked 
him and his qgol, ambiguous manner more than ^ver. ^As 
to the strike^ however, the^ came to a cqpple^ under; 
standing.# The Clarion, or rather the Clarim fund, whi^ 
*Was doing better and better, held IJie key of the whole 
situation. If tlj^t ^und could be maintained, the men 
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^uld hold out. In view of the possible fornjatsoif of the 
sradicate^ Craven denounced the awajxli/ifh more fiorcenees 
tnan ever, maintaining the redoubled importance of secui^ 
i&g the fnen’s (terms before the S}^di0ate" was launched. 
\^rton promised han with glee that he should be sup- 
ported to the bitter qnd. 

* » « « . • « 


//,*^that is to say — a proviso he did notc^discuss with 
Craven — ^the Clarion itself could be kept going. In August 
a large obtained two years before on ^e security of 
new ^ phmt,” woufd fall due. The time for repayment had 
already been extended ; and WBarto^i^ had ascertained that 
no further extension was possible. Well I bantoptcy 
vfould be^ a pi(j[uant interlude in his ^gtfious social and 
political enterprises 1 How w£^ it to be ^oi^.ed ? He had 
by now plenty of rich friehds in the City or elsewhere, but 
none,, as hs nnally decided, likely to be useful to him at 
the present moment. For tiie amount of^money that he 
required was larger-larger, indeed, than he cared to verify 
with any strictness, aim the security that he could ofier 

As ip friends in the City, indeed, .the only excursion of a 
*busiqe^ ^nd that he had made in^p those regions since 
his Section was qpw adding seriously to Jis anicieties^ 
might very w€ll ^unj, out, ijmess the mattdt were skilfully 
managed, to be one of the blackest spots on his horizon. 
In the early d^s of his^Parliamentaiy life, when, again, 
mostly for tlfe Ration's sake, money happened to be much 
wanted, he had oecome director of what, promised, to be an 
important cofiipany trough ^the inWest ancLgood nature 
of new lind nch acquaintance who had taken a liking to 
^ the young member. The jmmpany had been * largely 
•• boomed,^* ^d there had beennsome very profitable dealing 
in the original shares. Wharton had msme two or three 
thoilsand pou^, andscontfibuted both point and finish 
to some of the early prospectuses. 

^ Then, after six monuis, he*he&l withdrawn irom the 
Boarj^, under apprehensions that had b^n gradually realized 
with alarming S&ccuiaOT. Things, indeed, had hSoa aoing 
as wrong as possLble : there were a number of small in- 
vb8tors<,and the annual meeting of the'coxopany, to be held 
now ii|^. som^ ten days, profiused a storm.- , vtliarton dis- 
covered, p^ily ta hh. own amazement, .for ^he^as a iman 
who qidckly forgot, that during ^his directorate he hdki 
devised or sanctioned matters that wwp not at all Uhely 



MARCtLf’A. 417 

to commend thenAdlves tcTthe shareholders, supposing t||ie 
past were really sii^. The iS-luck of it was tn^y stupen- 
dous ; lor on thotvmole he had^kept himseU*iinanaal^ vefy 
clean since he had become a membef, having through a 
jealous Isye tb* his political success. 

♦ » • * ♦ ’ # ^ * 

As to theepolitibal situation, i]tbthin|r could lib at once 
more promising or m<ye anidous ! An important^ meeting 
of the whole labour group^had been ^ed for August ^o, 
by which time it was expected that a great measure con- 
cerning Labour wouA be ]%tumed from the House of Ix>rds 
with mghly disputable amendments. The last aix weeks 
of the session w^uM be in many Ways more critical lor 
Labour than tits earlier months^ had been; and it Would 
be proposed by Bennett, at the meeting on* the roth, to 
appoint a general chmrman*of,the party, in vie# of a cam- 
paign which would nil the# remainder of the session and 
strenuously occupy the recess. Xl^t Bennett would pro- 
pose the name of the mfember for West Brookshire was 
perfectly well Jraown to Wfiarton and his friends. That 
the nominajdon wouldp*meet with the warmest hostilitjr 
from Wilkins and a small group of followers Was#also«accu- 
rdtely forecast - • 

To this day! then, Wharto|L lookfd forward as to the ^ 
crisis of his Parliamentary fortunes. All his chances, 
financial or social, nfust now be calculated wi-^i reference to 
it. Eveiy power,* whOtiher of combat <jr .finesse, that he 
commanded must be bipught to bear upcfti thg issue. . What 
was, however, most remarka]^le in tho man and^the sjtua- 
tion at the moment was that through all these gathering 
necessities he was*q^ -no mpans continuously anxious or^ 
troubled in -his mind. DuAng these days of July he gave 
himself, indeed, whenever h^ eoflld, to a Jpt^st oblivion 
of the annoyances of life, coupled ^th a p£sionate pursuit 
of aU thqse interests w]^r^ his chances were still good and 
the omens still with him. . « 

^Especially — during; thb intervals of amj^ition, intrigue, 
iounmlism, and unsuccessful attexnpts to raise money-^ 
had he m^itated the beauty of M^ceHa and the 

chances and difficulties of his relation to her. Aashe dCw 
her less he thought oP her ruore, instinctively IcKikihg to 
her lor the pleasure and distraction that life was temporarily 
denying him elsewhere. * * • 

: At toe same tiine,^curk>usly enough! tte stress of his 
financial position was refibeted even in vmaC to himself, 
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at aixy rate, he was boldly beginidng totafJf his'"* passion ” 
foi^ her. It had come to his knowledge that Mr. Boyce 
ha(l during the vast year succeeded bey<i&4 ^ expectanon 
in closuring the Mellor estate. He had made skilful use of 
a railway lately opened on the edge of 'his property ; had 
sold building land in the neighbourhood of a small count^ 
town on the line. wi<thin a convenient distance ,pf London ; 
had consolidated and improved several of his farms and 
relet thehi at higher rents ;^was. in fact, ^according to* 
Wharton’k local informant/ in a fair way to be some day. 
if he lived, quite as prosperous a£r his grandfather, in Spite 
of old scand^s and invalidism. Wharton knew, or thought 
he. know, t^t he would not Hve. and that Marcella would 
be his heir^s. The prospect wa^ not perlfips<brilliant. but 
it was something ; it affected the outlook. 

Although^ however, this consideration counted, it was, 
to do him justice, Marcella ,^ credlure horself. that he 
desired. But for her presence in his life he^ would probably 
have gone heiress-hunting with *the least possible delay. 
As it was, his growing deteimlration to von her, together 
‘ withtfhi^ advocacy of the Damesley vrorkers, imply sufficed, 
during, the^da^s that followed his evening talk with Lady 
Selina, to maintain Jus own illusions about Iqrnsdf.^and so 
to keep up the lest of Jife. | ^ 

* Yes I to master and breathe passion into Marcella Boyce 
might safely be reckoned on, he thought, to hurry a man’s 
blood. And iftqr^it had gone so far between them — after 
he had satisfi^ bicnself that her fancy,, her temper, her 
heart, wer^ alf more qr less occupied with him^was he to 
see hbr tamely recovered- by Aldous Raeburn — by the man 
Ovhose advancing Parliaments^ positi^^ was now adding 
fresh ofience^to the old grievance ana dislike ? No. not 
withqut a dashY-s^ throw f^rdt ! 

For a whiles' after Lady Belina’s confidence, jealous 
annoyance, together with a certain reckless state of nerves, 
t«turn^ him sdmost into the pining Idver. For he could not 
see Mj^cdila. She came no more to ^{rs. Lane ; sind the 
house in James Street was not open tp him. He perfectiy 
understock 4hat tlue 'Winterbournes did not want to know 
hifn. i» 

At lact Lane, a shreiXrd little woman with a half- 
cpntemptuote liking fpr Wharton, let him know — on the 
strenfl^ of a chancoi meeting with Lady Ermyntrude^that 
the Winterbournes *would be at the Mastq^on party on tte 
25th. They*aad persuaded Miss^Boyce to stay for it. and 
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she woufd go back ^*heriyork the Monday after. Wharton 
carelessly repliedfthat he di^not know whether he wdiil4 
be able to put iikatb appearance, at the ^astextons*. JEle 
might be going but of town. Mrs. l^he lookqjd at him, and 
said, «Oh, really ! with a little laugh. 

* * « * • . * , # 

Lady Masterto^ was the wife pf tte Colonial Seeretary, 
and her va&t mansion in Grosvenor Square was the prin- 
cipal rival to Alresferd ^use in the hospitalities of the 
party. Her^^eption on* July 25 was to be thClG^ last ion- 
siderabfe event of^a pi^tracted but now dying season. 
Marcella, detained m James Street day alter day against 
her will by the wea^ess of the injured arm and the counsels 
of her doctor, had*at last extracted permission* to go b&ck 
to work on fhe 27th ; aifd to please Betty Macdonald she 
had promised to go with t^ Winterbournes td^the Masterton 1 
party on the Saturday. oei^*s devotion, shyly as she had 
opened her pri>ud heart t(f it, had begun to mean a good 
deal to her. There wasbbalm in it for many a wounded 
feeling ; and, besides, ther^ was the constant, half-eaker, 
half-painful interest of wJfcchiuff Betty's free and childish* 
ways with*Aldous R^CSbum, and of specula^g upon Vhat 
yrould ultimately ccDne out of them. • • 

'So, when Qetty first demanded to 4 mov what she was 
going to wear, and then poulbd ovc^ the aress shown her,» 
Marcella submitted humbly to being *' freshened up at 
the hands of La^ Ermyntrudels maid, bought what Betty 
told her, and stood still while Betty, had a genius for 
such things, chattered) and draped, ana suggested. 

I wouldn't make you fashionaUd for the world 1 "•cried 
Betty, with a moujtdiiiul of pins, laying doyoi masterly folds 
of lacb and chifiom the wUle over the white satin witl^ 
which Marcella had proviaed hpr. " What was it Worth 
said to me the other day ? — *c(!e qi^’on por^, mademoiselle ? 
O, pas grand'chose 1 — jpresque ipas de corsage, et pas du 
tout de manches 1 ’ — !Mo,«that ^d of thing wouldn't suit 
you. But dtstinguishe 4 you .shall be, if I rit up all nighl*'^ 
to think it out I " • 

In the end Bett^ was satisfied) *ai^ could hardly be 
prevented from hugging Marcella there and then, ou^ of 
sheer delight in her om handiwork, when at last the piety 
emerged nom' the cloakroom into the Masteljtons'^crowded 
Aall. Marcella too felt pleasure in the reflecnons of herself 
as they passed up the* mvishly bemiitered staircase. The 
chatter s^ut dress m wjdch she hadloeei^ Itfdng for some 



460 MARCELLA. 


days^ hdd amused and distracteci her ; ^ there were great 
feminhie poteutudities in her ; though fSr eighteen months 
she had scarcely given wha^ she wore^^ thought, and in 
her pxe-^nursmg days }iad been wont to waver betwe^ a 
kind of proud neglect, which implied -^e secipt conscious- 
ness of beauty, and an occasional passionate desire to look 
well. ••So that she ^.played her part ‘to-night very fairly; 

E inched Betty's arm to silence the elf's tongii^ ; and held 
eiself r^p as she was told, that BeLty's handiwork might 
look its best. But' inwardly thV girl's mood was very tired 
and flat. She was pining for wq^k ; pining ^even for 
Minta Hurd’s peevish look, and the i&hlldren to whom she 
was so easily an earthly providence. 

'In'kpite-of the gradual emptying of London, Lady Master- 
ton’s rooms were very full. Mafrcella found £;quaintances. 
Many of th^e {)eople whom she had met at Mrs. Lane's, the 
two Cabini^ Ministers of the House of Commons dinner, 




Mr. Lane himself — all were glad or eager %o recall them- 
selves to her as she stood by Lady Winterbourne or made 
hdr way half absently through^ the press. She talked with- 
out shyness — she had never Bteen shy, and was perhaps 
neater mow to knowing what it mignt mean than she h^ 
been ‘'as w schoolgirl — but without hfeart ; her black eye 
wandering meanwhile, as though in questr*^ There was" a 
gay spriiming* of' uniforms in the crowd, for the Speaker 
was holding a levie, and as it grew late his guests began to 
set towards Lady Masterton. Betty, who had been turn- 
ing up her nose* at the men she had so fhr smiled upon, all 
of whom she ^ecl&ed were either bald dr seventy, was a 
littje propitiated by' the uniforms ; otherw^, she pro- 
nounce -fiio party very dull. 

“ Well, upon my word I ” ^be cried suddenly, in a tone 
that made Marcella turn upon her. The child was looking 
very* red and upright-Avwas using her fan ^ with great 
vehemence, and f^rankXeven was humbly holding out his 
hand to her. 


^ “ I don’t like being startled,” sai^ Betly pettishly. ” Yes, 

you- \itd startle me-;— you did-r-you <Kd ! And then 5rou 
begin to contradict' before I’ve said a word I I’m sure 
you’ve beelii contftkdicting all the way upstairs. And why 
don’t yOu say, * How do you^do ? ’ to Miss Boyce ? ” 

Frank, lool^g very happy but 'very nervous, paid his 
respects rather bashfully to Marcia — she lau|^ed to see 
how Betty's presende subdued him-^-and then gave himself 
up wholly to Betty ’b tender merqjies.c ' 
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Marcelfa 6bsery]|4 fhem^with an eager interest she coidd 
not wholly explaiif to herself. ^It was clear that all thought 
of anything or*an^||K>dy else had vanished |pr Frank Lev^n 
at the sight of Marcella gue^ed, inoe^ knew, that 

they h%d not^et fqr some little time ; and she was touched 
by the agitati 9 ]t and happiness on the? boy's handsome face. 
But Betty — what the secret pi hijr kitteni^, teasing 

ways ? or wiis there any secret ? She neld her little head 
very high and chattered ve:^ fast ; but it was not^e same 
chatter that she gave to Marcella, nom so far a^ MarceUa 
could jifdge, to Alc|pus I^ebum. New elements of char- 
acter came out in it.* It was self-confident, wilful, imperi- ' 
ous. Frank was n^er allowed to ^have an opinion : was 
laughed at befoA liis words were out of his mouth T vfas 
generally headed, played Vith and shaken in a way which 
seemed alternately to enrjige and enchant* him. In the 
case of most girls, SKch a manner would have meant en- 
couragement ;^but as it wds Betty, no one could be sure. 
The little thing*was a gicat puzele to Marcella, who had 
found unexpected reserves ^ her. She might tg&k of her 
love affairs to«.^dous Radium ; she had done nothing of < 
the sort wtth her nei^fidend. And in sucl^ matters Max;r 
qella herself was far ihore reserved than most modern n^men. 

Betty 1 "•^ried Lady Winterbourne, **J[ am going on 
into the nexir room.** Then ih a lo\P&r tone she said help-« 
lessly to Marcella, Do make her come on 1 " 

Marcella perceiv^ that her eld friend was in a fidget. 
Stooping her tall* head, she said with 9 smile, ** But look 
how she is amusSng herself t ” * a 

“ My deafr !’ — ^that's just it! If ytu only knew hoy^her 
mother — tiresome •woman — has talked tc^ me 1 And the 
young *man has behaved beautifully till now — has given* 
neither Eniiyntrude nor me any ^rouble." • 

Was that why Betty was le&ding him si^ a life ? •Mar- 
ceUa wondered— then — suddenly — was seized with a sick 
distaste for the whole •scene — for Betty’s love affairs — ^for 
her own, interest in theigi — ^fot her own self and personalit)^ 
above all. Her gr^t black; eyes gaze(| straight befor^them, 
unseeing, over -3x0 Crowd, the diamonds, the lights ; her 
whole TOing gave itself to a quick, blina wrestfe with scgne 
vague overmastering oain, sqme despair of Ufe alM joy to 
wmch she could give m) name. 

• .She wa#rousea by Betty’s voice. • 

' Mr. Haebum I ^ wifi you teU me people are ? 'Mr. 
Leven’s no more 'useethai} my fan. Jfist ^a^gine ! I asked 



462 ' MARCELLA. 

him' ^ho that lady in the tiara is» and 1H>W9 he doesn’t 
knofw't Why, it just seems .that when you go to Oxford 
yor leave ^the wHs you had .^before behy id I • And then — 
of course " — Uetty affected a delicate hesilSation — *' there’s 
the difficulty of being quite sure that j^u’ll ever g«t any 
new ones I But. there — ^look 1 — I’m in despair! — she’s 
vanished— and I shajl never know ! ” 

“ One momient,” said Raeburn, smiling, " and I will 
take you in pursuit. She has only goi!e into the tea-room.'* 

riis haiui touched'»Marcella’s. ** Just a better,” he 
said, with a sudden change of look, in answer to Lady 
Winterbourne’s question. ” The accotint to-night is cer- 
tainly brighter. They begged me not to come, or I should 
ha>^ been off some days ago. And next week, I am thankful 
to say, they will be home.” 

Why should she be standing there, so inhumanly stiH and 
silent ? Marcella asked herself. Wh}' not take courage 
again — join in — talk — show syihpathy ? But the words 
died on her lips. After to-night — thank Heaven I — she need 
hardly see him again. 

He asked after herself as usual. Then, just as he was 
turning away with Betty, he came back to her unexpectedly. 
” I should like to tell you about Hallin,” he said gently. 
” His sister writes td^me that she is happier about him, and 
MiBt she hopes to be kble to ''keep him away another fort- 
night. They are at Keswick.” 

For an instaant there was pleasure in the implication of 
common ground, a t:ommon interest — ^here if nowhere else. 
Then the pleasure was lost in the smart of her own strange 
lack^cf self*govemmeilt»as she made a rather "fetupid and 
awkward reply. 

Raeburn's eyes rested on het» for a moment. There was 
in them a flash of involuntary expression, which she did 
not notice — for lohe had .turned away — ^which no one saw, 
except Betty. Then the diild followed him to the tea- 
room, a little pale and pensive. 

' Marcella looked after them. In the midst ol the uproar 
about her, the babel of talk fighting against the Hungarian 
band, which 'was playing its ii^dest and loudest in the tea- 
room, she was overcome by a sudden rush of memory. Her 

r were tracing the pass^eof those two figures through 
crowd : the man m his black court suit, stopping his 
refined and grizzled lieaH to the girl beside him, dr turning 
every now and then to greet an acquaintance, with the 
manner-^ord»l fUnd pleasant, yet nuveT quite gay even 
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when hi saiiled-^Jhftt shg. Marcella, had begun to notice 
of late as a new tling ; the girl lifting her small face to him, 
the gold of her h^r s];LOwing against his velvet sleeve. But 
the inward sense was busy wfth a nufnbejf of^ other ^impfes- 
sions, j)ast,^^nd, as it now seemed, iSicredible* 

The little scene^when Aldous had given her the pearls, 
returned so long ago — ^why. she could see the hrej^lazing 
in the Stoile Parlour, feel his aftn about her I— the drive 
home after the Gairsley ifteeting — that poigns^ moment 
in his sitting-room the \&ght at thg ball — his, face,* his 
anxioul, tender fac^e, as ^he came down the wide stairs of 
the Court towards Rim on that terrible evening when she 
pleaded with him and his grandfather in vain-vtiad these 
things, incidents, Hlations, been &ver a real part ^f the 
living world*? Impossible ! Why, there he was — ^not ten 
yards from her, and yet more irrevocably* s^arate from , 
her than if the Sahira stAtc^ed between thex£ The note 
of cold distaifbe in his cotirteous manner put her farther 
from him than the merest stranger. 

Marcella felt a sudden terror rush through Her as •she 
blindly follovie^ Lady WilAerbourne ; her limbs trembled^ 
under her* she took^vantage of a conversation#betwoen 
.her companion and the master of the house fo sink dewn for 
a* moment on^ settee, where she felt out of sight and notice. 

What was this intolerablet sense of loss and folly, this 
smarting emptine^, this rage with herself and her life 7 
She only knew that whereas the touch, thc^eye of Aldous 
Raeburn had nefther compelled nor thrilled her so long as 
she possessed lbs whc^e heart and lifef noi% — ^that she had 
no right t<f either look or caress ; , low that h% had peased 
even to regard h^ as a friend, and wa| alre^y pefhapa 
making up that lo>al and serious mind of his to ask from 
another wbman the hapinness^he had 'denied him ; now, 
when it was absurdly too late? sne could-^^ ^ 

Could what ? Passionate, wiliul crearure that she was, 
with that breath of something wild and incalculable sur- 
ging through the inmost plac^ of the soul, she went througlk 
a moment of sufibring as she sat pale, and erects in amr 
comer — ^brushed against 'by silkg and satins, chattered 
across by this pe^n and that — Buch%s seeihed to 
all the remaining joy and ea^e out of life. • ^ 

But only k momdhtt Flesh and blood«^beled. She 
, sprang u{> from* her seat ; told herseS thatT she was mad 
or ill ; caught sight oi iftr. Lane comhig towards theih, and 
did her best by smile and greeting to ttttr|ct Jiim to her. 
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You look very white, my dear Miss Bcyce," that 
cheeiittl and fatherly person. ‘'Is it H^t tiresome arm 
stijl ? Nqw, don’t, please, gdT and be ^ heroine any more 1 " 

CHAPTER XIII. 

‘ Meanwhile, in the tea-room, Betty was daintily sipping 
her claret-Cup, while’ Aldo as stood by her. 

** No,” said Betty calmly, looking straight at the lady 
in the tiara who wa^ standing cfy the bunet ; ^ ” she's not 
beautiful, and I've tom my dress running after her. ‘There's 
only one beautiful person here to^iight: ' 

Aldou^ found her a seat, and took one himself beside 
her, in a cpmer out of ^the press. But' hr chd not answer 
her remark. 

” Don't you think so, Mr. Aldous ? ” said Betty, persist- 
ing, but with a little flutter of.tUb pulse. 

You mean Miss Boyce ? ” h-j said quietly- as he turned 
to her. 

Of coarse ! ” cried Betty, with a sparkle in her charm- 
ing eyes ; ” what is it in her face ? It excites me to be 
nearcher. One feels that she will j;;3t have lived twice as 
ihuch as the rCst of us by the time sh^ comes to the end. 
You don’t mind my talking of her, Mr. Aldoi^ ? ” 

There was an'^Hnstan^/s silerce on his part. .Then he said 
'in a constrained voice, looking away from his companion, 
** 1 don’t mind it, but I am not going to pretend to you that 
I find it easy to talk of her.” 

” It woula be a shame of you to pretend*anything,” said 
Betty fervently, ” after all I’ve told you 1 I confes^ all 
my 'scrapes to you, turned out all my rubbish-bag of 
heart — well, nearly aU”-T-'She cb^ecked herself with 
a sudden flush— " and you've hteon as kind to me as any 
big brother co’dd be. But you’re dreadfully lofty, Mr. 
Aldous I You keep yoflrself to yourself. I don't think 
it's fair 1” i 

Aldous laughed. "My dear Miss Betty, haven't you 
^ found out by now that I am a g6od ^istmer and a bad 
talker ? I don't* talk of myself or "--'ho hesitated—" the 
things thatdiave shattered most to me^because, in the 
first plac^, it doesn't come e^y to me'; and, in the neact, 
1 can't, I ou discuss my owa conctais without discussing 
other ^ple'^.” o , * . , 

" Oh, good gracious 1 ” said Betty, " what you must have 
been thinking about me ! I declare I'Jl ncveir you any 



thing a§ai]i 1 beating her tiny foot upon the ground, 

she sat, scarlet, Iboking (fown at it. ^ 

Aldous made all |he smiling excuses he coyld muster. 
He had found.«EVtty a mosif begfuiling aifd attaching ifttle 
comp^nion^ both at the Court ii the £a^r recess and 
during the Italiad journey. Her total lack of reserve, or 
what appeared so. had been first an amazement to l^pm, and 
then a po^tive measure and efltert^ninent. fTo ma^e a 
' friend of him — difficult and scrupulous as he way, and now 
more than^es^r — a womfift must be syt the cost^f most of 
the advances. aityp the first evening with aim, Betty 

had made them iniprofusion, without the smallest demur, 
though perfectly weU aware of her mother's ♦ambitions. 
There was a tiesof ^usinship between them, and a consider- 
able difference of age. Betty^had decided at once that a 
mother was a dear old goose, and that great friends she, 
and Aldous Raebign should be — and, in a^ sense, great 
friends they were. • 

Aldous was«stiU propitiating her when Lady Winter- 
bourne came into the tea-room, followed by Marcella. •The 
elder lady tl^r^ a hurriecf and not very happy glance at 
the pair ii» the corneif* Marcella appearea to be in animated 
^talk with a young journalist whom Raebuih knew, mnd cfid 
* not look they* way. • 

'Must one thing!” said f Betty# bendfhg forward and 
speaking eagerly in Aldous's ear. ” It was all a mistake-— 
wasn't it ? Now t know her, Lfeel sure it ^yas. You don't 
— ^you don't — reftilly think badly of her^ i' 

Aldous hesM her# unwillingly. H% w^ looking away 
from her towards the buffet, whef ahe saw a qjiange in tbie 
eyes^a tightenii^ of the lip — & somethii^ keen and^fbstile 
in the whole face.# ” Perhaps Miss Boyce will be less of a. 
riddle to all of us before ^ong,” he said hastily, as though 
the words escaped him. ♦6h&ll we ge^ut of th^i veiy 

Betty looked wheye Jjie had looked, and saw a young 
.man greeting MarceUa with a manner so emphatic aad 
intimate that the journalist had instaijtly move4 out of 
his way. The youhg man had a qp'flceable pile of curis 
above a very white and rounded foreHbad. Who is that 
talking to Miss Boyce ? ” y^e»asked of Aldous e " I have 
seen mm, but I can^f remember the name.”*^ 

I , •* That is Mr.* Wharton, the membef for <fie of our divi- 
sions,” said Aldous, he rose from his chair. ^ 

Betty gave a»Uttle start, and her*firow guckered into a 
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frown. As she too rose, she said r^e|itfully to' Aldous, 

“ Well, you have snubbed me L” " 

As usual, he could not hnd^the e£F«ctive or clever thing 
to say. “ I did not ifiean to," he replhed simply ; but 
Betty, glancing at hini, saw something, in his face which 
gripp^ her heart. A lump rose in her throat. 

" Do:4et's go and find Ermyntrude ! " she said. 

But Wharton had barely begun his talk wit.h Marcella 
when a gentleman, on his way tb the buffet with a cup to' 
set down, touched Hm on the arm. Wharton turned in 
some astonishment and annoyance. He saw a youngish, 
good-looidng man, well known to him &s already one of the 
most important solicitors in London, largely trusted by 
many ?ich or eminent persons. ^ 

** May I have a word vHth you presently r " said Mr. 
Pearson in a pleasant undertone. * I have something of 
interest to sfly to you, and it -occurred to me that I might 
meet you to-night. Excuse my interruptiflg you." He 
glanced with admiration at Marcella, who had turned away. 

Whartoh had a momentary aualm. Then it struck him 
that Mr. Pearson's manner was*^decidedly''fiiendty, " In 
a moftient," he said. " W^e might fTud a comer, I think, 
in that far'lher'^ room." He made a motion of the head 
towards a little bou4oir which lay beyond the tea-^room. 
Mr. Pearsod nodded and pass^ on. 

Wharton returned to Marcella, who had fallen back on 
Frank Leven. r* At the approach of the member for West 
Brookshiie, Lady? Winterbourne and her daughter had 
moved severely rawa^ to the farther end of the buflfet. 

“ A tiresome man wants me on business for moment," 
he sdid, then he dropped his voice a little ; " but I have 
Leen looking forward to this evening, this chance, for 'days. 
Shall I find ycu here again in five mmutes ? " 

Marcella, wha had flushed -brightly, said that would 
depend on the tiihe and Lady Winterbourne. He hurried 
away with a little gesture of despair. Frank followed him 
^ ^rith a sarcastic eye. 

" Any one would think he was Primep^’^Minister already I 
1 never met him yet ady^here that he hadn't some business 
on hand. Why does he behave as though he had the world 
on his shoulders ? Your .swells always seem to have 
nothing tb- da ’’ ^ 

" Do you know so many busy people ? " Marcella asked , 
him sweetly. ^ 

" Oh, you shan't put me down, Mkz Boyce 1 " said the 
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bo^, suiidljr tbnwtii^; lu\ hands into his pochets. “ I am 
going to work like blazes thi^^ winter, if only my dons will 


•to-nigl|^ — 


let a fellow * 1^0 |p. •! say.^isn’i: she •to-nigl)^ — 

Betty ? ** An* pulling his moust^he in helpless jealousy 
and a^noy^ce. hc^ stared at the Winterbourne group across 
the room, which had been now joinbd by Aldous Raeburn, 
and Betty, standing "side by side^ , • 

“What fto you want me to say ?“ said * Marcella with 
a little cold laugh. •** I ^5^ make you worse if I praise 
her. Hease^ut my cup down.” • ' • * 

At the sanje moinent#he saw Wharton coming back to 
her — Mr. Pearson bShind him, smiling, and gently twirling 
the seals of his w^tch-chain. She^was instantl 3 P» struck by 
Wharton’s Ijok^f excitement, and by the manner iif wllich 
—with a momentary glhnce Aside at the Winterbourne 


party — ^he approached hei^ 

“ There is such % charmhig little room in there,” he 
said, stooping his head 1b her, “ and so cool after this 
heat. Won’t jfeu try it^ ” • 

The energy o^ his bright ^ye took possession of her. *110 
led the way*; she followed. Her dress almost brushedi 
Aldous Rftebum as 9Re passed. He took ^er inl^ 9, tiny 
jrpom. There was do one else there, and he louHd a teat for 
tier by an dpen window, where ttie)^ we]^ almost hidden 
from view by a stand of flowirs. • • « 

As he sat dowx^ again by her, she saw that a decisive 
moment had co]jie, and blanched almost im the colour of 
her dress. Oh^what to do I Her heart? cried out vaguely 
to some power beyoifd itself for guid£ice,ethen gave itself 
up again t8 the wayward thirst fos Happiness. • • ^ 

He^took her haod strongly in both his^wn, and bending 
towards hpr as 'she Sat bo^eted among the scent and coloui# 
of the flowers, he made her a pa^ionate’deolsftration. From 


the first moment that he haa segn her yfder the Ghiltem 
beeches, so he vowed, he had felt in ner the supreme, 
incomparable attractisn which binds a man to one woman. 
And one only. His si^ weeks under her father’s roof hd% 
produced in him ^^lings. which he. knew to be wrong, 
without thereby wding in himself sgiy power to check 
them. They had betrayed him into a mMmoiSent,whi^ he 
had regretted bitterl 3 j^because if had given her paiA. Other- 
wise—^ voice .dropped and shook, lys hai^fl prissed hers 
' I lived for mon^ <yi the menfbry of that one instant.” 
But he had respected her suffering, jifir struggle, her need 
for rest of mind^^body. For her &kejie^ad gone away 
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into silence ; he had put a force upoi^ himsel/* which 
had, alone enabled him to get through rus Parliamentary 

w<^. * .V A 

Tnen. with his' first sight 6f her in tmit little homely 
room and dres§ — ^so changed, but so lovely ! — eyerytl^ing — 
admiration, passion — ^had revived with double stren^h* 
Since tl^t meeting he must have often ppzzled her, as he 
had puzzled himself.' HiS life had been a serftes of per- 
plexities. ^He was not his own master u he Was the servant 
of a "cause, in which^however tbolishJy a mc^king habit 
might have led him at times to belittle own enthusiasms 
and hers-yhis life and honour were engaged ; and this cause 
and his part in it had been for long hampered, and all his 
clearness of .vision and judgment dimmed by the pressure 
of a number of difficulties and worries he couid not have 
, discussed with *her — worries practical and financial, con- 
nected with the Clarion, with tho^ experiments he had been 
carrying out on his estate, and> with other troublesome 


matters. He had felt a thousand times that his fortunes, 
political or private, were too doubtful and perilous to allow 
^im to ask any woman to share them. Then, he had 

seen hor-i-and his resolution, his scrujAe, had mek^ in his 
breast. ^ ^ 


Well, there were still troubles in front ! Bjuft he was no 
longer cowed by 'them. ,i In spite of thorn, he dared now to 
fSrow himself at her feet, to ask her t^ come and share 
a life of comba^ and of labovir, to bring her beauty and her 
mind to the joint /:qipduct of a great enterprise. To her a 
man might sho\^ his \;ifort and his toilr — froih her he might 
claim a sympathy it wctu^d be .vain to ask of a:by smaller 
womdri. Then suddenly he broke down,^ Speech seemed 
V) fail him. Onlyiis eyes — mor^ intense^tand*piercing tnder 
their straight brows than she had ever known them— "be- 
seecheej her, his h,and sou^t her^. 

She meanwhile' sat in^a^ trance of agitatioQi mistress 
neither of reason nor of feeling. §h^ felt his spell, as she 
h A alwa3rs done. The woman in her thrilled at last to the 
'mere n^e and neighbourhood of lo've* «The heart iit her 
cried out that pain and Iq^ could only Ih deadened so — ^the 
past could only be siWnced by filling Ihe present with move- 
meni andi.warm life. Yet •yrlmt tremors of conscience-r- 
what radkal ^strust of herself and him t And the first 
articulate words she'^found to say to hini Were vdfy much 
what she had said tp Aldous so loiig ago — only filled with 
a, bitterer and ,^ore realized content. 
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“ Af&r Qo wf know o^eack other ? You don’t 

know mo — ^not ik I am. Ai^ I feel " • 

** Doubts?-” ke said, smping. “Do vou imagine ^at 
that seems an^ftmng but natural tame ? gan ha^e none ; 
but wu — jr Afto all, we are not quite boy and girl, you 
and I ; we have lived, both of us 1 * But ask yourself — ^has 
not destiny broughi? us together ? Think of it |11 !•” 

Their met again. Here sank under the^netration, 

* the flame of his. ^t, thfoughout. he was conscious of the 
doorway to* his right, &{ the flgures incessantly mbving 
acrciss^it. His o^n el^utace had convinced and moved 
himself abundantly*. Yet, as he saw her yielding, he was 
filled with the strangest mixture of passion, aad a sort of 
disillusion — alillos\ contempt ! If*she had turned f]f>m*him 
With the dfgnity worthy* of that head and brow, it flashed 
across him that he could have tasted more*of the abandon-* 
ment of love — ha\9 explored his own emotftn more per- 
fectly. ' * • 

Still, the situation was poignant enough — ^in one sense 
complete. Was Haebum ijall &ere — ^in that ne^ rooift ? 

“ My answer ? ” he saifl to her, pressing her hand as they 
sat in the shelter orthe flowers. For he aware*of 
, practical facts — ^thb hour, the place — ^if she wan not? 

Shfe roused herself. “ I canH,” shwsaic^ matog a move- 
ment to rise, which his string grtsp,* however, prevent^ 
— “ I can*t answqr you to-night, Mr. Wharton. I should 
have much to think over — so much! Iti might all look 
quite different fb me. You must givwme time.” 

“ To-morrow ? ” he said quietly. • 

“ No I *• she s^d impetuouslyp not to-m#rrow^ » ^ 
back to my worln and 1 must have quigt and time. In a 
fortnight — not before. IWiUwrite.” • 

“ Oh, impossible I ” he sai^ with & little frown. And 
still holding her. he drew kAr tc^wards 1^. His gaze ran 
over the face, the warm whiteness unaer the lace of the 
dress, the beautiful arms. She shrank from it. feeling a 
. sudden movement of ^islike and fear ; but before she cotfid 
disehgage herself%e had pressed his^lipspn the arm nearest 
to him. • • 

“ I gave you np leave I ” she said passionately, undqp her 
breath, as he let go. # • • * 

He met her flailing look with tender huiAblen^. 
s Malfeella t ^ ^ 

The word was just breathed into*^ air. She wavered 
— ^yet a chill had f^assqd over her. •Sh^ cqpld not recover 
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the moment of magic., ** Not sl^b repeated 

steadily, though dreading les^she should ^urst into tears; 
** spd not till I see clearly;— ti^ I can-^s — She caught her 
breath. ^ " Nqw 1 am g^mg back to Lady Winterbourne " 

CHAPTER XIV.. 

For some 'hours alt4r he ^reached his own rooih, Wharton 
sat in fropt of his open window^ sunk^ in the swift rushing’ 
of thought-; as a bramble sways m a river. Tk^ July night 
first paled, then flushed into mon^ing ; ^the sun rose above 
the empty street and the light mists enwrapping the great 
city, befoi» he threw himself on his bed, exhausted enough 
at l^t^to fall into a restless sleep. ^ c 

The speculation of those ^quickpulsed hour^ was in the 
cCnd about eouadly divided between Marcella and the phrases 
and turns or his interview wiih ^Mr. !Qsarson. It was the 
sudden leap of troubled excitement stirred ih him 'by that 
interview — ^heightened by^the sigl^t of Raeburn — ^that had 
driven hiih past recall by the post natural of transitions, 
4nto his declaration to Marcella.^' ^ *’ • 

^ But he had no sooner reached his le^m than, at first with 
iron wkl, he pul the thought of Marcellas, of the scene which, 
had just passed, away from him. His piilj^es were still 
ouivering. No mattertl It the brain he had need of. 
He set it coolly and keenly to work. 

Mr. Pearson^,? WeU 1 — Mr. Pearson had offered him a 
bribe: there could 9 be no question as to^that. His clear 
sense never blii^ed^the matter for an instant. Nor had 
he any illusions as to«b^ own behaviour. £>^n now he 
had ho further right to the sleep of thei^Jxonest man. Let 
kim realize, however, what had happen^.* He had‘ gone 
to Lady Masterton’s party in the temper of a 'man who 
knowsb that ruihis uponnifbv and determined, like the 
French criminal, to exact nis cigar and eau de vie before the 
knife falls. Never had thin^ looked so desperate ; never 
^kad all resource seemed to nim so ^completmy exhausted., 
Banknmtcy must^ come in the course of «a few weeks ; his 
entailed property woutd^pass into the Ifiands of a receiver ; 
and^ whatever recol^ery might be ultima^tely possible, by 
the^end d(L August he woufd b^, for the moment, sodally 
and politfoally^Mindone. ^ 

There could be nd question of his propo^g seAoudy to 
Marcella Boyce. Nevertheless, be Haa gone to Lady Master- 
ton's on purpqse^to meet her; ai^d bm manner on seeing 
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her had asserlfe^pifeisely the same intimate claim upon 
her which, during the pas^ six weeks, had ^temaMy 
attracted and*i;g;^lled her. • • . # * • 

Then Mr. Pftarson had interrupted, whswrton, shutting 
his codld se^ the great man lean against the window* 
frame close to the sipot where, a quarter oi an hour later, 
Marcella h^ sat among the f]pwer% — ^the dapped figure, 
.the long, mir moustaches,. the hand playing with the eye- 
glass. * - * . 

I bavef Deen asked — er — er — what a conceited man- 
ner' the fellow ha^ I — ^ to get some , conversation with 
you, Mr. Wharton, on the subject of the Damesley strike. 
You give me leava? ** , • ^ 

Whereupqp, fa less than ten minutes, the spealmr fiad 
executed an important commission, and, in offering Wharton 
a bribe of the most barefaced kind, had also f^nd time for* 
supplying tdip witft a number of the most delicate and 
sufficient excusps for taking it. 

The masters, in fact, •sent an* embassy. They fully^ ad- 
mitted the pow^ of the and its owner. No doubt, 

it would not be possible mr the paper to keep up its jstrikcf 
fund indefinitely ; ^ tnere were perhaps already •signs of 
•slackening. StiU it had been maintained for a bonsmerable 
time ; and long as it was reckondd o% in spite of the 
widespreatr*misery and suffOTng n8w {)revailing, the mm 
would probably Jxold out. 

In these circumstances, the pfincipal employers concerned 
had thought it.^t to approach so for^lidable an opponent, 
and to piit before Him mformation whiclf might possibly 
modify hw action. They had airtfiorized Mr? Peamen to 
give him a full^actbunt of what was proposed in the way ^ 
reorganization *of the traieT including the probable advatS 
iBges which the workpeople A^hemselves ^^uld be likely 
io reap from it in the futurd, • / * 

Mr. Pearson ran in a few Sfentences through the points 
of the scheme. Wh^dh stood a^ut a yard away from 
*him, his in his* pockets, a little pale and frowning/^ 

looking intently w^the speaker. • • • 

Then Mr. Pearson paused and cteare^ his tl^oat. 

Well!— that was the scheme. His principals believed 
that when both it «jid the enxployers^ deten^ation to 
transfer •their business to the Continent bkthdr than be 
‘ beaten by the men were made fully known to the owner 
of the Clarion, it must affect his point view. Mr. Pearson 
was empowered *to®give him any df^ile he might desire. 
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Meanwhile, so confident ‘^rere they in t£e*);»sonableness of 
the case that they even suggf^t^ that the owner of the 
Clarion hinfself should take part in thef net- ^vhdicate» On 
conditioia of his future ^o-operation — ^it being understood 
that the masters took their stand irrevocably on the award 
— the men at present responsible for the formation of the 
syndicate proposed b> allot Mr. Whartoki ten Founders’ 
Shares in the new undertaking. 

Wharton, , sitting alone, recalling th^e thing^, was con- 
scious again of that Start in every limb, that sudden rush 
of blood to the face, as though ;• la^ had struck him. 
For in a few seconds his mind took in tne situation. On^ 
the jiay beiore, a city acquaintance had said to* him, ** If 
you and your confounded paper were out oi tb^ way, and 
this thing could be placed properly on the market, there 
would be a b^om in it at once. L am told that in twenty- 
four hours the Founders* Shares yrould Be worth two thou- 
sand pounds apiece ! ** „ 

There was a pause of silence. Then Wharton threw a 
queer dark look at the solicitor, and was corscious that his 
pulse yas^ thumping. “ There can be^^io question^ I think, 
Mr. Pearson, between you and me, as^ to the nature of 
such a proposal as that 1 ** 

"My dear sin” Mr. Pearspn had interrupted hastily, 

let me, above all, ask you to take time — time^ilough, at 
any rate, to turn the matter well over in-ypur mind. The 
interests of a gieat many pe’ople, besides yourself, are con- 
cerned. Don’t give '(xie an answer to-night ; it is the last 
thing I desire. H have thrown out nty suggest^n. Con- 
sider at. Td^morrow w Gunday. If you are disposed to 
c^^ry it farther, ceme and see me Mond^ morning — that’s 
all. I will be at yojur service at {.Jiy hour, and I can then 
give you a much'more complete outline of the intentions of 
the colhpany. Now I r&Jly nmst go and look for Mrs. 
Pearson’s carriage." ' * 

^^harton followed the great manTialf mechanically across 
4ne little room, his mind in a whirl of mingled rage, and 
desire. ‘'Then suddenly he stopped his companion. " Has 
George Denny anytjung* to do with this proposal, Mr. 
Peaicon ? " 

Mr. Pe^^n paused, with a lictle air of vague cogitation. 
" George Deniry — Mr. George Denny, the meirber for 
Westropp ? 1 have hfid no^ dealings whatever with that 
gentleman in the matt^." 

Wharton let hir . pass. Then as he ifimself entered the 
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tea-foctn„he ^rceiyed the bending form of Aldous Raeburn 
chatting to Lac^ Wintef bourne oh his right, and that^tall 
whiteness close in front, wai^g for him. 

His brain cl^aled In a fla^. He was ;perfecuy consSioua 
that a bribe ISbA just been ofierecPhim, of the mo%t daring * 
and eynic;lf kind,*^ and that he had received the offer in the 
tamest way; An insult liad been put upon him Ti^ch had 
for ever rqi^aledTthe estimate hdd of him by cettam shrewd 
people ,* for evsr deyraded^him in his own eyes. Neverthe- 
less, he was also consciMs that the ^ng was- done. • The 
bribe 4ivoifld be accepted*, the risk taken. So* far as his 
money matters cSncemed he was once more a free 
man. The mind had adjusted itself, reached ^ts decision 
in a few minui^.* « • 

. And theifirst effect of the mingled excitement and self- 
contempt which the decision Wought with it had been tq 
drive lum into the scend 'vath Marcella. Instinctively he 
asked of passion io deliver nim quickly from the smart of 
a new and veiy disagreeable experience. ' 

« • \ 

Well t wl^«hould he^t take these men's offer ? 
was as npicn convineed as they that this whole mattter of 
the strike had of late come to a deadlock.* S9 long as the 
’ public would §;ive, the workers, passjpnately certain of the 
justice ofijfeir own cause, ^d iil^d .wifli new ambitions 
after mdfe decent living, would hold out. On the othSSr 
hand, he perfectly understood .that the ma|ters had also in 
many ways a strong case ; that they hjid been very hard hit 
by the strike, ^and ^at many of wguld rather close 
their wor]|S or transfer thqp bodily to the Cqptinent than 
give way. Some^of the facts P&rson had found fiftie to 
mention had beeff’pertainlj^ new and striking. # 

At the same time he nfever disguised f rqpv himself for an 
instant that but for a prospective ^20 ,ock> the facts con- 
cerned would not have weqteS bun In the least. Till 
to-night it had been to his interest to back the strike, and ' 
to luurass the employers! Now things were changed ; a«d 
*he took a curioys satisfaction in the quick mqyementf 
of his own inteUigmce, as his thought rs^idly sketched the 
''curve** the Clafion would have to tabs, and the arguments 
by which he would commend it- s * 

As to his -shares, <th^ ^ould be converfijde.iof course, 
into immediate *cash. Some man/>f citraw ^ould be forth- 
coxhing to buy what lie would possessJn the name of another 
man of straw. Jt ^as not supposed-rhe took for granted — 
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by the men who had dared to tempt him, that hs would 
risk his whole political teputation and Cl^f^r for anything 
less than a bird in the hand. ^ 

V/ell, wliat wete the chance^} of secrecy ^ > Naturally they 
stood td lose less by d&closure, a good deal, than he did. 
And Denny, one of the principal employe^^s, was'his personal 
enemy. ^ He would be likely enough for the present to keep 
his name o^it of the affair.' But no man of the .-vorld could 
suppose that the transaction would pass without his know-, 
ledge. Wharton's own hasty question to Mr^ Pearson on 
the subject seemed td himself now, in cold blood, a remark- 
ably foolish one. ^ 

He walked up and down thinking this point out. It was 
the bitter pill of the whole affair. In the^^end, with a sudden 
recklessness of youth and resource, he resolved to dare it. 
There would not be mhich risk. Men of business do not as a 
" rule blazon Hieir own dirty work^ and public opinion would 
be important to the new Syndicate. 

Some risk, of course, there would be. Well, his risks, as 
they stood, were pretty considerable. He chose the lesser — 
not without something of a struggle, somo keen personal 
smart. He had done a good many c^ean and questionable 
things m hi^ tirile, but never anything as gross as this. The 
thought of what his relation to a certain group of men — to 
Denny especially — ^would be*in the future stung sharply. 
*i3ut it is the part of the man of action to put 'both scruple 
and fear bemnd him on occasion. His career was in 
question. , * 

Craven ? Well, Craven would be a difficulty. He would 
telegraph to him first tiding in the morning befoi^ the offices 
closed, and" see him on 'Monday. For Marcella's sake the 
man must be mallaged — ^somehow. , 

And — ^MarcplUl How should^ she ever know, ever sus- 
pect?^ She already disliked ^ the violence with which the 
paper" had supported theiitrike” He would find no difficulty 
whatever in justifying all that she or the public would see, 
*'■0 her. ' ' 

The;^ insensibly he let his thoughls glide into thinking of 
the money. Pr^ently he drew a sheet «)f paper towards him 
and covered it with calculations as to his liabilities. By 
Gedrge I how well it worked out I By the time he threw it 
aside, and w^ked to the windchv for au, he already felt him- 
self a hond-fiSie supporter of the Syndicate — ^the pviomoter in 
the public interest of-a just.and well-considered scheme. ^ 
Fmally, with a li\!tle, joyous, energetic, movement which 
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betrayed Ibe lan^ Aan. Jis fixing ^own his cijgarette, and 
tamed td write an ardent lettfr to Marcella, while the morn- 
ing sun stole into ghefidusty r<^m.. , ^ • • ' 

Difficult ? Gf course — ^botn now^and in ttie future. It 
'Would Jnke tnjm haU his time yet — ^and he could ill afiord it — 
to bring her bound and captive. Hh recognized in her the 
southern element,^ strangely m^ed mth tiie mqral^nglish 
temper, l^t |;ie smiled over it. The subtleties of the 
struggle he foresaw eitchan^ed him. And she would be igias- 
tered I In this heightened ijtate of nerwe lus man’scesolution 
only roSe the more ^ercel^ to the challenge of her resistance. 
Nor should she che^ him with long delays. His income 
would be his own again, and life deqently easy. He ^eady 
felt himself the ♦ain showman of her beauty. * • 

• A though# of Lady Selina crossed his mind, producing 
amusement and compassiop — indulgent amus*ement, such as ' 
idle young man is apt to feel towards the spinster of thirty- 
five who pays him attentioft. A certain sense of rehabilita- 
tion, too, whiclf at the moment was particularlv welcome. 
For, no doubt, he might hav^piarried her and her fortune nad 
he so chosen. • A it was, why didn’t she find some needy boy • 
to take pity on her ? "There were plenty going, and She* rnu&t 
^ve. abundance of ’money. Ola Alresford, to5, wis fadt 
dbddering offithe stage, and then whercfwonjd she be — ^with- 
out Alresffiiad House, or Busftidge, br those various othe% 
pedestals which ha4> hitherto held her aloft ? 

« * « « * *• * 

Early on Sunda^ morning Wharton telegraphed to Craven, 
directing him to “ come up at once for consultation.” The 
rest of the day the owner of the C/ortnn spent pleasantly on 
the river with Mrsu»Lane and a party of ladies, including a 
youngDuchess, Whowas prpi^, literary, and socialistic. At^ 
night he went down to the Clarion officb, arid produced a 
leader on the position of afiails at^DamesJd^ which, to the 
practised eye, contained one paragraph-— but one only — 
wherein the dawn of a nevapolicy might have been disceme^ 

, Naturally the juxtaposition, of events at the moment gava i 
him considerable Anxiety.. He kneng vesy well tllht the 
Damesley bargain ccfuld not be kept waiting. The masters 
were losing heavily every day, and were not lik^y to let bim 
postpone uie executio]| of hispaft of the contract fbr a fort- 
night or so to suit his own convenience. .It wfyi the sale 
^ian ” ol<f master.” Ipsinfluence xftustibe sold now— at the 
ripe moment— or not at all, • , 

At the same time iWas^very awkward. Jxi ^ne short fort- 
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night the meeting of the party -would •‘be upon him. " Sur- 
render on the Damesley question would giv^ great ofience to 
many of tb.e Labour members^ It would have to be very 
carerally managed — ^verv carethlly thougne out. 

By eleven o’clock on Monday he was in Idr. Pe^^n’a^office. 
After the fu-st involuntary smile, concealed by the fair ^mous- 
taches, .and instantly dismissed, with wj^ch the eminent 
lawyer greeted the announcement of his visitor’s, name, the 
two augurs carried through their dfEairs with perfect decorum. 
Wharton wialized, indeed, that he was being fiimly h^dled. 
Mr. Pearson gave the Clarion a week in which to accomplish 
its retreat and drop its strike fund. Ai^d the fund was to be 
checked ^ as' soon as possible. 

A little later, when Wharton abruptly demanded a guar- 
antee of secrecy, Mr. Pearson allowed himself his lirst — vwible 
— smile. ** My dear sir, are such things generally made public 
property ? 1 can give you no better asrarance than you can 
extract yourself from the circudistances. As to writing — 
well ! — I should advise you- very strongly agatinst anytWng of 
the' sort. A long experience has convinced me that in any 
^delicate negotiation the less that fs written the better.” 

j Towards the end Wharton turneff^tipon his companion 
sharply, and asked, ** How did you discover that I wanted 
money ? ” ^ ' r ’ ' 

Mr. Pearson lifted hii* eyebrows pleasantly. ^,tost of the 
things in this world, Mr. Wharton, that.qne wants to know, 
can be found OHt. Now — I have no wish to hurry you — ^not 
in the least — ^but I may perhaps mention that I have an im- 
portant appointment directly. Don’t you 'think we might 
settle our business ? ” « - » 

Wharton was half-humorously conscious of an inward leap 
V)f fury with the necessities wMch hach given this man — to 
whom he had 'taken an instantaneous dislike — the power of 
dealing thus suThmarily jvi^h the member for West Brook- 
shire. However, ’there was no help for it ; he submitted, and 
twenty minutes afterwards he left Lincohi’s Inn carrying 
.tsocuments in the breast-pocket of^his coat which, when 
brought under hi^ banker’s notice^ wouldd^e worth to him aai 
immolate advance of some eight tho&sand pounds. The 
remainder of the purchase-money for his,” shares ” would be 
paid ovet^ him as soon as his^part of the contract had been 
carried dht. :•> 

He did not, however,* go to his l^a^k, but straight to thef 
Clarion office, where'* he had a midday appointment with 
Louis Craven.^ ^t mst sight of t^ie taU, narrow<>>8houldered 
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f<Mnn aifil ^ate w^ting for tiim in his private room, 

Wharton felt a movement of gu-humonr. • 

Craven had tl^ nK>ming’| Cla^non^ in ]ps liand. "This 
cannot mean,’'t*h(e said, when they^ had ^ict^angedl a brief 
saluts^on, that j:he paper is baclung out ? ’* He pointed 
to the suspicious paragraph in Wharton's leader, his delicate 
features quivering with an excitejnent he could {jU repress. 

" Well, 10t u| sit down and discuss the thing," said Whar- 
'ton, closing the door# " T^t's what I wired to jiou fo^." 

He offer^Craven a cigarette, whichewas refused, took one 
himself! and the t\yo men sat confronting each other with a 
writing-table between them. Wharton was disagreeably 
conscious at times of the stifE papem in his cdat-pocket, and 
was perhaps a little paler than usu£u. Otherwise he ^owed 
no trace of fliental disturbance •; and Craven, himself jaded 
and sleepless, was struck \^th a momentary perception of his • 
companion’s boyish* good looks — the tumbling curls that 
i^arton strai|jhtened now%nd then, the charming blue eyes, 
the athlete's fraftne. Any stranger would have ta^en Craven 
for the older man ; in reali^ it was the other ww. * 

The convessjtion lastctl nearly an hour. Craven ex-* 
hausted berth argument and entreaty, thouglj whenth^ com-* 
pleteness of the retreat resolved upon had been^iseftsed tb 
mm, the feelipg roused in him was s<9 fiei^e that he could 
barely maj|»tain his composui%. He^had been living amon# 
scenes of starvation and endurance, which, to his mind, had 
all the character of martyrdom. These men and women 
were struggling tor two objects — the ^power to live more 
humanly, and tne free right of combination — 4k> both of which, 
if need weib, he would hava given Ji!s own life to help |hem 
without an instanV^A hesitation. Behind h^s blinking manner 
he saw ever 3 rthing with thj idealist's intensity, the reformer'sf 
passion. To be fair to an emj^oyer w&s mt in his power. 
To spend his last breath, werS it called for. m the attempt to 
succour the working man against his capitalist oppressors 
would have seemed toJiim t& merest matter of course. 

, And his mental acutj^ess was quite ec^ual to his enthu^p 
asm, and far more ^dent.. In his taUc with WhartOirl, he for 
a long time avoided, *as before — ouUof a certain inner disdain 
^the smallest touqh of sentiment. He^point^ out — ^wjiat, 
indeed, Wharton well ^ew’—^that the next two or titree weeks 
of the strike Would be aie most critical ferio(>,in ibf history ; 
that, if tlfe work-peop)e could only be carried through them, 
they were almost sure ot victory. Hd gave his own reasons 
for oelieving that*tho employers could ultiipat^ly be coerced. 
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he offered proof of yielding among, them, proof also that the 
better men in their ranks were.fully alive to and ashamed of 
the, condition of the workers. As to th^ Syndicate, he saw no 
objection to it, pfovided^ the >^orkers' clalmi were first ad- 
mitted. Otherwise it would only prove a more ppyrerful 
engine of oppression. 

Whazston's arguments may perhaps be left to the imagina- 
tion. He muld have liked simply, to play ihe proprietor and 
the mastei:: — to say, This is my Ctecision, thoise are.my terms 
— take my, work or le^vc it.*' Biit Craven wasJV^iss Boyce's 
friend ; he was also a Venturist. ,Chafii]yg under botn fapts, 
Wharton found that he must state hiL case. And he did 
state it with his usual ability. He laid great stress on '' in- 
formation from a private source which I cavinot disregard,’* 
to the effect that, if the resistance* went on, the trade would 
wbe broken up ; that several of the, largest employers were on 
the point of making arrangements for Italian factories. 

“ I know,** he said finally, “ that but for the Clarion the 
strike would drop. Well, I have come to the conclusion that 
the responsibility is too heavy. I shall be doing the men 
^themselves more harm than good. There is ithe case in a 
nptshelL- We differ — I can*t help tlfai.. The responsibility 
io-mine.** 

Craven rose with a quick, nervous movement. The prophet 
‘»poke at last. ** You uaiderstand,** he said, layin^^sthin hand 
on the table, ** that the condition of the porkers in this trade 
is infamous, th^,t the award •£knd your action together plunge 
them back into a state of things which is a shame and a curse 
to England I *’ n ’ 

>^^firton(fnade no answer. He, too, had risen, and was 
putting away some papers in a drawer. A tremor ran through 
Craven's tall frame ; and for an. instaurt, as his eye rested 
on his compasiion, the iden of foul play crossed his mind. 
He cast it out, that he^ migh^ deal calmly with his own 
position. » 

“ Of course, you perceive," he s'\id\ as he took up his hat, 
u ' that 1 can no longer on ^ese terms remain the Clarion's 
correspondent. Somebody else must !>» found to do this 
business." ^ « '' 

"I regret 'your decision immensely," said Wharton, with 
perfect suavity, " but of coui^ I understand it. I trust, 
however,^ :;hat you will not leave us altogether. I can give 
you plenty of work tnat will suit you. w Here, for instance 
he pointed to a pile oi Blue Books from the Labour Commis- 
sion lying on the table — " are a ntunbe: of reports that want 
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analyzing eftid before the puMic. You could do them 

in town at your leisure.'* • • , 

Craven struggled with himielf. . Hie hrs^ instinct wa» to 
fling the ofler m Wharton's face. AThen ne thought of lus 
wife ; pf the toy npw household just started with such small, 
happy, selMpnying shifts ; of the Oman's inevitable lot, 
of the hoTO of a chifd. ** Thanl^you,^' he said^n a husky 
voice ; "I ?dll consider, I yill write." 

Wharton nodded td hin) j)leasantly, and he went. , 

The qwnar*of the Clarion drew a long breath.'* " Now, I 
think, on the whol% it weuld serve my purpose best to sit 
down and write to hA — after that. It would be well that my 
account should coi^^e first." * * • ^ ^ 

A few houra IJter, after an interview with his bankers and 
a* further sp^ of letter-wrfting, Wharton descended the steps 
of his club, in a curious, re&tlesi state. The mortgage on the * 
Clarion had been aiA'anged fdr. his gambling cfebts settled, 
and sdl his otlfer money nAtters were successfully in train. 
Nevertheless thS exhilara^on of the morning had passed ^nto 
misgiving and cfepression. # 

Vague presentiment hufig about him all day, whether in * 
the House ^of Commons or elsewhere, and it, was ndt till he 
found himself on his legs at a crowded meeting* at RothdP 
hithe, violently attacking the (Jovemmdht B.^1 and the House 
of Lords, 4Mt he recovered that eas/ coftfidence in the gem» 
eral favourableness* of the universe to Harry Wharton and 
Harry V^arton's^lans which leflt him so mucAi of his power. 

A letter from, Marcella — ^written befg^e’she had received 
either of his — ^reached him at the House just before he start^ 
for his me^^ting. A touching lette?! — yet with a certain 
resolution in it whidh disconcerted him. * 

" Forget, if you -\^11, ev-jr^hing that you said to me last 
night. It might be — I believe^t*wrould be — ^^t for us both. 
But if you will not — if I must*give Kiy ansif^r, then, as 2 said, 

I must have time. It is only*quite recently that I have 
realized the enormi^ oi what 1 did last year. I must run no 
risks of so wrenching my own life — or another's — a secona j 
time. Not to be is for me tormesit. «Why perf^t sim- 
plicity of feeling — which would scorfl the jrery nation of 
tioning itself — seems to be beyond me, I do not knc^. That 
it is so fills me with a^^rt of'shame and bittemc^ But I 
must foUqiv my nature. 1 * 

•" So let me think k out. I belfey^ you know, for one 
thing, that your ^ cause,' your iifework« attracts me strongly. 

I should not any lon^ accept all you say. jw T! did last year. 
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But mere opinion matters infinitely le^^to Ine than it did. 
J Can imagine now agreeing with a Mend ' in everything ex- 
cept opinion.* Aat would matter to ^ne now would be 
to feel that youy heart was whofly in your work, in your public 
acts, so that I might still admire and lo^re all (that 1, might 
differ from. But there — for we must-be frank with each 
otiier — is jv3t my di^culty. Why do yov do so^^many con- 
tradictory things ? Why do yoij, talk of thCipoor, of labour, 
of s^f-deni^, and live whenever you taxi with the idle rich 
people, who hate all -three in their hearts ? Voa talk their 
language ; you scorn what they sc Dm, cr so it seems ; you 
accept their standards. Oh, to the really * consecrate * in 
he^ qpd ihought I could give my life sa easily, so slavishly 
even I There is no one weaker than I in the wcyrld. I must 
have strength fp lean upon — and a'^strength, pure at the core, 
that I can r^pect and follow. < 

“ Here in this nursing life of mine, I go in §nd out among 
people to the best of whom life ill very real and simple — and 
oft^, of course, very sadt And Z am ano*lher being in it 
from what I was at I-»ady Winterbourne's. Rver 3 rthing looks 
differently to me. No, no t you miist pleas^e wait till the 
inner voice speaks so that I can hear it plainly — for your sake 
at least as much as for mine. If you persisted in coming to 
see me now, I shouldliiave to put an end to it ull.^* 

** Strange is the moSem woman ! ’* thought'^^ffharton to 
himself, not without sharp pique as he pondered that letter 
in the course 6l his drive home from the m.eeting. “ I talk 
to her of passion, ‘and she asks me in return why I do things 
inconsistent with my political opinions — puts me through a 
moral catecViism, in faA ! Whht is the meaning of it all — 
j^confound it ! — her state of mind and minfe? Is Ihe good old 
ars amandi perishing out of the'v'orld ? Ixl some Stendhal 
come and tell u?, why ! " ^ 

But he sat up +o answrr her," and could not get free from 
an inward pleading or wresde wdth her, which haunted him 
^ough all the intervals of these rapid days. 

Life while' they lasted was indeed a gymnast's contest of 
breath '^'and endurance. The Clafion made its retreat in 
Wharton’s fipest style, and the fact rang through labouring 
England.^ The strike lead^ came up &om the Midlands ; 
Wh^oi^ had to see them. ' He was hotly attacked in the 
House privately, apd even publicly by certain of his col- 
leagues. Bennett shpw^ concern and annoyance. Mean- 
while the Conservative papers talked {he usual employers* 
political economy* ; and the LiberrU p^peh. whose support 
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of the ftxike Ivtd t^oughoul^ perfunctory, and of no 
particular use to 'themselves oj’ other people, took a lead the^ 
were glad to get, Md, went in strongly for the award. , 
Through it f^Hiiarton shSwed ^traorAin^y skill. The 
columns of ^e Clarion teemed with sympathenc appeals to 
the srfiker#, flanked by long statement^ of “ hard tacts '* — 
the details of foreign competition and the rest, ^heiplans of 
the masteia — frelly supplied hifii by* Mr. Pearson. With 
Bennett ^d hif colleagues Ih the House he took a bold line-^ 
admitted t^a^: he had eudlSigered his ]y)pularity*both idside 
Patliartent and out of it^af a particularly critical moment ; 
and implied, thougndie did not say, that some men were still 
capable of doing independent things to thteirown hurt. 
Meanwhile he piphbd a number of other matters to thff frdht, 
both in the paper and in Ills owp daily doings. He made at 
least two important speeches in the province^, in the course • 
of these days, on thejBill bdtoi^ the House of I^oifls ; he asked 
questions in Barliament omthe subject of the wages paid to 
Government employes ; ^and he aopened an attack on the 
report of a certain Conservative Commission whicIT had Ifeen 
rousing the particular indig&ation of a large mass of South * 
London working men^ • • , 

At the end of ten^days the strike was ove? ; toe wbrker^^ 
tulleii-and ex^aged, had submitted, and toe plans of the 
Syndicate^jyre m all the papers. Wharton, looking rouncj, 
mm, realized to his own amazement that his political position 
had rather gained ^thmi suffered. The genial impression 
produced by his action had been, on the vhole, that of a man 
strong enough to take;, a line of his own^ eveji at the risk of 
unpopularity. There was a ^ew tqpe of respect amous his 
opponents, and resentful as some of the /^abour menmers 
were, Wharton did^'r.ot belie'^ that what he had done would'* 
ultimately damage his chafcces on the lotb 51b aXL. He had 
vindicated his importance, aqc^ hS held his hdkd high, adopt- 
ing towards his chances of the Iqac^rship df strong and care- 
less tone that served him jvcll. 

Meanwhile there were, of course, clever people behind th{? ^ 
scenes who lookedoon knd laughed. Bu^ they heM their 
tongues, and Wharton, who had cai^eftilly avoiaed the men- 
tion of names during toe negotiations wxth Peatson, did Jiis 
best to forget them. He fel^ uncomfortable, indcM, when 
he passed the 'portly ]!>enny m the House or.>Jn thh street. 
l>eiiny had a way of looking at the member for West Brook- 
sliire out of the corner of a small, slib-like eye. He did it 
more than ususd duri^'g; these days, and^Wharton had only to 
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say to himself that for ^11 things ^ere :s^ ppce- -wmch ihs 
golfs exact. ** 

Wilkins^ since the first disdosure of jbhe Clarion change of 
policy, ^ad beeri astonishingly quiet. \^f4icrton had made 
certain of violent attack from mm. On the contrary, Wilkins 
wore now in the House a subdued and pireoccupe^ a9r that 
escaped notice even with his own party in the general fullness 
of the public mind. ‘A fev^ caustic North-^untryisms on the 
subject of the Clarion and its muster dicL indeed escape him 
nov^ and then, and wgre reported^ from iiiOuth to mouth ; but 
on the whole he lay very low. ' ^ 

StiU, whether in elation or anxiety,, Wharton seemed to 
himself throughout the whole period to be a fighter, straining 
evdry ihuscle, his back to the wall and his hrna against every 
man. There at the end of the fortnight stood tile three goal- 
posts that must be passed, in victory or defeat — ^the meeting 
that would f6r the present decide his parliamentary prospects, 
his interview with Marcella, aiid the' confounded annual 
meeting of the People's Banking Company.'* with all its 
thfeateneft annoyances. 

He became, indeed, more alivl more ocCiupicd with this 
lattei^ basiness^as the days went oif. But he could see no 
-V. ay ot evading* it. He would have to fight it ; luckily, now 
he had tlie moijpy. „ 

The annual ineeling took place two days befcar^^that fixed 
for the committee of the I-abour party, Wharton was not 
present at it, (\nd in spite of ample warning he gave way to 
certain lively movements of disgust and depression when at 
his club he first, got nold of the evening pape'rs containing the 
reppiiS. His name, of course, figured amply in the denuncia- 
tions heaped upop the directors of all dates ; the sums which 
"he with others was supposed 'o have made out of the first 
dealings with the shares on the Stock Exchange’ were freely 
mentioned ; aiid the shajeholvlors as a body had shown them- 
selves most uncoiufortaoly violent. He at once wrote off a 
letter to the papers disclaiming all ^responsibility for the worst 
“rregularities which had occurred, ana courting full inquiry — 
a lette? which, a% usual, both convinced i.nd affected himself. 

Then he went, restleps and fuming, “down to the House. 
Bennett pai^d hiifi'in the lobby, with an uneasy and averted 
eye. Whereupon Wharton seized upon him, carried him into 
the Libikry, j^nd talked to him, till !ttnnett, who, in spite of 
his extraordinary ^rewdness and judgment in tertain de* 
partments, was a bat^e in matters of company finance, wore a 
somewhat chared Countenance. 
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Tb(byic£tfne out inJ;o the .lobby t^ether. Whartoa holding 
hi? head very liigA. “ I fehall dearwith the whole thing in 
my speech on Thursday 1 *' hb said aloud as the^ parted. • 
Bennett gava l|Lm & friendly nod and sniile. 

There was in this little man, with his considerable brain 
and his poofs heart, something of the “ imperishable child." 
Like a wholesome child, he did not,easily think eyl ; " his 
temper to^igirds sdl men — even tke owners of " i^ay-leaves " 

. ^nd mining ro>«lties-^was optimist. He had the piost naive 
admirgtidn for Wharton^s ability, and for the^ academic 
attainimeniS ne himself secretly pined fer ; and to the young 
complex personalil^ itscfE he had taken from the beginning 
an unaccountable lilang. The bond between the tjvo, though 
incongruous an^ recent, was real ; * Wharton w^s as f;laci of 
^nnett’s farewell kindles as i^nnett had been of the 
younger man's explanations. * . • . 

. So that during that dayOai^d the next l^nnett went about 
contradicting,# championiivg, explaining ; while Wharton, 
laden with Paijiamentary business, vivid, unabashed, and 
resourceful, let it be Imofm to all whom it concerned that in 
his solicitor’s opinion hej:nul a triumphant answer to all 
charges, apd •that meanwhile no one could wond^ at the 
soreness of those pc¥)r devils of shareholder^ # • » 

• . Thci hours passed on. Wednesday j/^ras mainly spent by 
Wharton i^^eries of conferences ai^ intrigues either at the 
House or^Tnis club ; when he drove home exhausted at niglft 
he believed that all»was arrangecj — the train irrevocably laid, 
and his nominatinn to the chairmanship^of the party certain. 

Wilkins and six or sgven others would^pro^jably prove irre- 
concilable but the vehemence an^ rancoiir shown by the 
great Nehemiah during the summer*in the pursuit of hi! &nti- 
Wharton camp^gfl*hs^ to s^e extent defeated themselves.# 
A personal grudge in the hands of a maa of type is not a 
formidable weapon. Wharton •^^uld have felt perfectly easy 
on the subject bwt for some Sdd^bfts of manner on Wilkins's 
pzort during the last forty-eight liours — whenever, in fact, the 
two men hid run acrosS each other in the House — marked k|r 
a sort. of new and^nsolent good humour that puzzkd him.* 
But there is a bravado of defeat. Ybs, hS thought Wilkins 
was disposed of. • # • ■ 

From his present point of ea?e — debts paid, b^pker pro- 
pitiated, income assured — it Amazed him to l^k l^k on hts 
condition^f a fortnight before. Had ^ Priafe of Darkness 
^himself offered such a*b^gain it must have been accepted. 
After all, his ]ucl^h|^ held ! Once gel^ through this odious 
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company business — as ixpvhich, wi^ a piecing consoboilsness 
of turning the tables, ne had peremptorily instructed Mr. 
Pearson lumself — and the barqhe of his^fortune^ was assured. 

I hen.^with a quick turn of tile mind, heitlijrew the burden 
of aifaim from' mm. His very hopefulness and. satisfaction 
had softened his mood. There stole upoif him the miirmurs 
and voiqes oi another world of thought— a world well known 
to his versatility b}^ ‘repotc, though he h^ as rule small 
inclination to dwell therein. But he wgp touched apd shaken 
to-night by his own achievement.'' The heavenly powws had 
been unexpectedly kind to him,' and he was Imfi moved to 
offer them something in return. 

‘‘ Do asvyou are done by ** — that was an ethic he under- 
stood.^ And in moments of feeling he was ready to apply 
it to great Zeus himself as his,t friends or enemies in the 
House of Commons. He had done this doubtful thing ; but 
why should '^it ever be neces^^r;^* for Jjpn to do another ? 
Vague philosophic yearnings after virtue; moderation, 
patriotism, crossed his mind. The pagan Meal sometimes 
smote and fired him, the Christia*h never. He could still 
read his Plato and his Cicero, wlif?reas gulfs of .^unfathomable 
djstabte rolled between him and the»^ew Testament. Per- 
yi,p3 the authoV of all authors for whom he had most relish 
was Montaigne.^ Hq would have taken him down to-night 
had there been ftothing more -kindling to think^f. ^ 

Marcella — ah, Marcella 1 He gave hims§It to the 
thought of he^, with a new^and delightful tenderness which 
had in it elements of compunction. After 4hose disagreeable 
paragra^s in Qie ef ening papers he l^pd instantly written to 
her. ** Ev^ry public man,” hq had said to hei^ finding in- 
stinhnvely the note of dignity that would appeal to her, ” is 
liable at some p^nod of his c^eer to fharges of this sort. 
They are at or^ exaggerated and blackened, because he is a 

g ubUp man. To you I owe perfect frankness, and you shall 
ave it. Meanwhile I dd' not ask — know — ^that you wil^be 
just to me, and put the mat^r. out of vour thought till 1 coxi 
^liscuss it with you. Two days mofe till I see your^face I 
The time is long ! ” * y 

To &is there Had b^en no answer. Her last letter indeed 
had rung sadly' aitd coldly. No doubt Louis Craven had 
sofhethii^ to do with it. It would have alarmed him could 
he simply hayjs found the tinib to think about it. Yet she 
was ready to^^ee him oi;^ the xzth ; and his confidence in his 
own powers of managing fate was toi%her than ever. Whar 
pleasant lies he had. told her at Lady^M^terton's t Well. 
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whaf pissjon jver 35pt but had its subterfuges ? One more 
wrestle, and he would haVb tamed hlr to his wish, wild fa|pon 
that she was.^ Then— pleasifire and brave living,l And she 
also should hajiefier way. She should brgathe into hinf the ^ 
language of those great illusions ht had foufid it df late so 
hard to fei^ with her ; and they two would walk and rule 
a yielding world together. Action, passion, affairs— life ex« 
plored anc^ expldlted — and at laftt — '^•que la-mdrt me ireuve 
. plantant mes chotUx-^fnais*nonchalant a'elle / — ei gncore plus 
de f&rdigi imparfaict^* • , • 

He declftimed the words of the great Frenchman with 
something of the\ime^mper in which the devout man 
would have made an act of faith. Then% >^th a long 
breath and a ^uiious emotion he went to try and sleep 
Jiimself intosthe new day 

CHJ&»TER XV. 

The following, afternoon about ^six o'clock Marcella came 
in from her second round. After a very busy week work 
happened to be slack ; she had b^n attending one 
or two cases In and near Brown's Buildings ratheg»btcause 
they were near than because they seriously granted h4b» 
•She looked to see whether there.was ^y letter or telegram 
from the offlte which woulc^ have^oligefl her to go out 
again. ^?0lhing was to be seen, and she put down h# 
bag and cloak, childishly glad of the extra Imur of rest. 

She was, indeed, pale and worn. The moral struggle 
which had filled the past fortnight fsom end to end had 
deepened ^1 the grooves and strayed the forces of life ; 
anci the path, though glimmering, Vas not wholly plaid. 

A letter lay ynfinished in^er drawer ; tf she sent it that* 
night, there wouldT be li4tie necessity .or ^iyducement for 
Wharton to climb those staiiis en the mor»ow. Yet, if he 
held her to it, she must see him. • • 

'As the sunset and the dusk crept on she still sat silent and 
alone, sunk in a depfesAon which showed itself in eveey 
4ine of the droopi|}g form. She was degraded ip Ifpr own^ 
eyes. The nature (tf the impulses which Ifiid led her to give 
^^arton the hold upon her she giwen’hint had become 
plain to her. What lay betyreen them and 4he ii^rst 
impulses that poison rthe li^ of women bitf; diQerences of 
degree, of expression ? After thosy wild hoifl^ of sensuous 
• revolt, a kind of mordi terror was upcyi her. 

What had wor^iec^in her ? What was at the root of this 
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vehemence of moral reaction, thi» hai^ting' fea^ of losing 
for^ever the best in life — ^self-respect, the comradeship of the 
good, communion with things^^oble and unstained — ^which 
had conquered a*!; last the more woman, weakness of 
vanity afnd of Sex ? Sho hardly knew. Oidy there was in 
her a sort of vague thankfulness for her daily work- It did 
not seem to be possible to see one’s owi^ life solely under the 
aspects of .elfish desire while hands and mind |Were busy 
with the piteous realities of sickness and oi death. From 
everj’^ act of service — from every contact with^the patience 
and simplicity of the poor — something had spoken ^ her, 
that divine ineffable something for ever set in the world,** 
like beauty, like charm, for the winning of men to itself. 
“ Follow truth 1 ** it said to her in faint mysterious breath- 
ings — “ the truth of your own heart. The sonjow to which 
. it will lead youns the only joy that remains to you.** 

Suddenly che looked-round heifdittle room with a rush of 
tenderness. The windows wefcwopen to the evening, and 
the shouts of children playing in the courtyard came float- 
ing-, up. A bowl of Mellof roses scented the air ; the tray 
for her simple meal stood ready „,and beside it a volume of 
“ The Divine Comedy,** one of her mother’s very rare gifts 
.fisher, in her motherless youth — for of iate she had turned 
^irstily to poetry. There^ was a great peace and plainness 
about it all ; afad,. besides, touches of beauty — tokens of 
ilie soul. Her work spoke in it— called to hS?'— promised 
comfort and ennobling. She thought with yearning, too, 
of her parents ; of the autumn holiday -she was soon to 
spend with them. Her heart went out — sorely — ^to all the 
primal claims upon it. * 

'* « » » « * • 

a Nevertheless, ciear as was the inner resolution, the imme- 
diate future lulled her with dread. Her ignorance of her- 
self — her excitable folly — had given Wharton rights which 
her conscience admitted.'* Ho would not let her go without 
a struggle, and she must face it. 

<i^*As to the incidents which had happened during the fort- 
night-rLouis Craven’s return, and tlbe scandal of the 
“ People’s Banking Company ’’^the^^ had troubled and 
distressed her ; hut it would not be true to say that they 
had had pny part in shaping her slow determination. Louis 
Craven was sore and bitter. She was very sorry for him ; 
and his reports of <he Damesley strikers made her miser- 
able. But she tookf.Wharton’s ** leaders** in the Claridn 
for another equally* competent opinioq on the same sub- 



ject, told herself that sie was no"' judge: As for the 
Company Vandal, %he ha6instantl>Aand proudly responded 
i to the appeal of his letter, and put the matter out of Aei; 

( thoughts, till at ]|astfhe should give his qivn account. #So 
much, at any ifte, she owed to the«man who^had stood by 
her through%the Hurd trial. Marc;plla Boyce would not 
; readily believe in hjs dishonour 1 She did not, in fact, 

I believe it. ^In spite of later misgivings, the.iinprAsion of 
his personality as she hacl first conceived it, in the early 
days a{ Mellor, was sfill too strong. . * • 

No ; catbAif she had constantly recollected throu|[hout the 
day what was goin^ on ii» Parliament. These were for him 
testing and critical Hours, and she felt a wist|ul sympathy. 
Let him only rise to his part — take^ip his great &sk^ « 

* ** * #*# 

An imperious knocking on hef thin outer door roused her. 

She went to 6pen it, and sgw AnthonjfcCraven, t^ie perspira- ' 
tion standing gn hi^brow, hfs delicate cripple’s face white 
and fierce. 

“ I want to talk to you,<<* ho said without preface* “ Hgvo 
you seen the afternoon pajjpis ? 

** No,’* she %aid in astonishment. ** I was just |;oijig to 
send for them. Wl^t is wrong ? '* • t • 

• _ He- followed her into the sitting-room without speaking ; 
and then he unfolded the Pall-Mall Im^ad in his hand, and 
pointed t»-a^large-print paragraph on the central page witlu 
a shaking hand. • 

Marcella read,-^ 

** Exciting Scenes in the House/ Meeting of the 
Labour M^bers. — A committee of the Labour represen- 
tatives in Parliament met •this afternoon at ^o o’clock, 
for the purpose •! electing a chairmam and appointing, 
whips* to the part^f, thust instituting a separate Parlia- 
mentary group. Much interest ivas felt m tfce proceedings, 
which it was universally supposed woul<} lead to thb ap- 
pointment of Mr. H. S. Wharton, the member for West 
Brookshire, as chairman ^nd leader of the Labour part]^ 
The excitement of therfneeting and in the House may be « 
imagined when — aftgr a short but very conlial anfl.enective 
speech from Mr. Bennett, the member f^ North Whinwick, 
in support of Mr. Wharton's candidature — Mr. Wjjkins, dhe 
miners’ member for Derlingham* rose and made aeries of 
astounding charges against the persosial Sdnojir of the 
^member for West BrSokshire. Put they amount 

to this : that durini^the recent strike gg Damesley the sup- 
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port of the Clarion newspaper, of which Mr. Wh^irton is 
owner and practically eiitor, was» by the employers 

in Return for certain shares in«the new syndicate ; that the 
moxiey for these shares — ^whick is put as J^gh as £ 20 , 000 — 
had already gene into Mr. Wharton's privaw pocket ; and 
that the. change of policy on the part of the CKiriow, winch 
led to the coUapse of the strike, was thus entirely due to 
what th6 Isabour members can only regard unfier the cir- 
cumstances as a bribe of a most disgraceful kind. The 
effect produced has been enormous. The debate is still 
proceeding, and repoiters have been excluded. <ButJ hope 
to send a fuller account later." » » 

Marcella dropped the paper from her hand. " What does 
it mea^ ? " she said to her companion. . 

" Precisely what it says," replied Anthony,; with a ner- 
vous impatience he could not repress. " Now," he added, 
as his lameness forced* him to sit down, “ will you kindly 
allow me some conversation \Yith y6u ? Xt was you — 
practically — ^who introduced Louis to that man. You 
meant well to Louis, and Mr. Wharton has been your 
friend. We therefore feel that we owe yon some explana- 
tion. j For that paragraph — ^he pointed to the paper — 
substantially Louis's doing — and mine." 

" Yours ? " she said mechanically. " But Louis- has 
been going on wiDrking.for th^ paper ; I persuaded him." 

" I know. It was hot we who actually di^ctr^ered the 
thing. But we set a friend to work. iLouis has had his 
suspicions all hlong. And at last — ^by thQ; merest chance — 
we got the facts." i * 

Then he told the story, staring at ner the while with his 
sparkling eyes, his thin invalia's fingers fidgeting with his 
hat. If there was, in truth, any idea in >his mind that the 
relations between his companiont and Harry Wharton were 
more than tho's^ of friendsliip. it did not avail to make him 
spare her in the least. lie was absorbed in vindictive feel- 
ing, which applied to her also. He might say for form's 
S^ke that she had meant well ; but, in fact, he regarded her 
* at this moment as a sort of o^us Cani^ia whose one func- 
tion had. been tenure 'Louis to misfortu^ie. . Cut off himself, 
by half a score* of .pecilHarities, physical and other, from 
love, ple^ure, and power, Anthony Craven’s whole affec- 
tions an4 ambitions had for years centred in his brother. 
And now Lo^ was not only violently thrown out of em- 
ployment, but compromised by connection with the 
Clarion : was, moreover, saddled with a wife — and in debt. 



So*tl^t his exph^tion was given Vith the edge he 

could put upo& itf Let her stop Urn if she pleased t j^ut 
she did not stop him. • ^ • 

The facts \fg;g|theSe, — • • • # • 

Louis had. md^. been persuadled by M^cellaf for the 
sake <»£ hisr^fe and bread aiid butter, to go on working for 
the Clarion^ •as a reviewer. But his mind was all the time 
feverishly occupied with the apOBtasyiof the p^er and its 
.causes. Kemembering Wharton’s sayings and letters 
throug^oftt ^he slruggle. vke grew less and less .iftle te ex- 
plain IJie incident by the reasons Wharton had himself 
supplied, and mo^ an<f more convinced that there was 
some mystery behind. • ^ 

He and Anthony talked the matter over perpetually. 
One evening Aifthony brought home from a meeting of the 
Venturists that George Denny,* the son pf one of the prin- , 
cipal employers in the Damesley trade, whose eiame he had 
mentioned on^e befbre in ^fkrcella’s ears. Denny was by 
this time the , candidate for a ^Labour constituency, an 
ardent Venturist, and the laugtfing-stock of hi» capitalist 
family, with whom, however, he was still on more or less 
affectionate tdrms. Hjs father thought him an in^orsigible 
fool, and his mother wailed over him to her fr^end% Qfllb 
they were still glad to see him^whejever he would con- 
descend to visit them : and ^1 fric^on.oif money matters 
was avoMect by the fact that Denny had for long refuse® 
to take any pecuniary help from his father, and was 
nevertheless supporting himself tolerably by lecturing and 
literature. • / 

Denny 'v^ admitt^l into the brqjjthers’ acbede, and had 
indeed puzzled himself a godd deal 'over the matter alfehdy. 
He hafl taken lively interest in the strikS, and the articles# 
in the Clarion which led Id its collapse had ^eemed to him 
both inexplicable and enraging. • * ' ^ 

After his talk with the Cratrens. He went^way, determined 
to dine at home on the earliesf possible opportunity. He 
announced himself aflcofdingly in Hertford Street, wgg 
received with open arms, and then deliberately s^t |}imself, ^ 
at dinner and aft^^ards,*to bait his father on social and 
political questions, which, as a rulh, we^e avoided between 
them. , • • 

Old Denny. fell inte the ttap, lost his temper #nd self- 
control cqnipletely, and at a mention of Harrfy Wharton-^ 

* skilfully introduce af the precisely iight moment — as an 
authority on soqie^ matter connect^ with the current 



Labour programme, he threw himself back in b?. 8 '^ihedr 
with an angry laugh. ^ * ** *" 

“ Whartpn ? Wharton ? Ybu quote that fellow to me ? ** 
‘^'Why shouldir't I ? ** said the son quie^Jy. “ 

“ Because, %iy good'’ sir, he*s a rogue, that's all — a 
common* rogue, from my point of view everP^'-still*' more 
from yours." 

" I kno^ that any vilvi tale you cai^ belieye about a 
Labour leader you do, father/* said ^George Denny with, 
dignity. ' **** ^ 

Whereupon the older man thiSast his hand into b's coat- 
pocket, and drawing out a small leathoi case, in which he 
was apt to carry important papers about with him, ex- 
trauteil from it a list containing names ar.d figures, and held 
it with a somewhat tremulous hand under Kis £«)n*s eyes. 

" Read it, sir, and hold your tongue I Last week my 
friends and^ 6 oMgA^that man— and his precious paper — 
for a trifle of £20,000 or thereabouts. ' It paid us to do it, 
and we did it. I dare say you will think the proceeding 
questionable. In my eyes it was! perfectly legitimate, a 
piece of bonne guerre. The "^an was raining a whole 
industry Some of us had taken b^s measufe, had found 
•t-^Vt tco, by guod luck, that he was in sore straits for 
money — mortgages on th? paper, gambling debts, and a 
host of other things— -discovered a shrewd mah to play him, 
and made our bid I He rose to it like a gudgeorP-gave us 
no trouble whatever. I ^ need not say, of course,** he 
added, looking up at his ^son, " that I -have shown you 
that paper in jjhe tery strictest confidence. But it seemed 
to me it was my duty 93 a father to warn you of the nature 
of s 6 me of your associates I ** ^ 

" I understand," said George Denny/’as^ after a careful 
study of the ^paper — which jonlsained, 'for the help of the 
writer’s memOify, a list df the sums paid and founders* 
shares allotted to the ^ariouS " promoters ** of the new 
syndicate — he restored it to its owner. " Well, I, father, 
^:ave this to say in return. I came here to-night in the 
^ hope of getting from you this very ‘information, and in the 
public interest 1 hold myself not only free but bound to 
make public*use*of- 5 t, at'the earliest possible opportunity I " 
The frmily scene may be imagined.’ But both threats 
and blax-disljments were entii^ly lost* upon the son. There 
was in him ah idealist .obstinacy which listened to nothing 
but the cry of a caurs, and he deSlafM that nothing would 
or should prevent Kim from carrying the story of the bribe 
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direcit Nehemiah Wilkin^ ¥^lartoi^s chi^f rival in the 
House, ahQ so^satiflg the countryiand the Labour party 
from the disaster and disgiace of Wharton's leadersAip, 
There was no*tin^ tcflose; the party, meeting in* the House 
was only two d&,ys oft. • • • 

At th© of a .Ipng struggle, whiqh exhausted ojerybody 
concerned, apd was .carried on to a late hour of the night, 
Denny influenced by a desire t® avoid \oor^ things 
, — conscious, to^, of the at^undant evidence he possessed of 
Wharton’s acceptandb and* private use of the money, ^nd, 
pflobalS^, wlfen it came t^ the point, «not unwiUhig, under 
compulsion, to tumble «uch a hero from his pedestal — 
actually wrote, undSr his son’s advice, a letter to Wilkins. 
It was couched in ijae most cautious language, anH prgfes^cd 
to be writt^ ifl the interests of Wharton himself, to put 
end **to certain uglj' and unfounded - rumours that 
have been brought to knowleckjp.”^ Th^ negotiation ' 
itself was d^ribed in the •driest ousiness terms. "Mr. 
Wharton, upSi cause shovfc, consented to take part in the 
founding of thi syndicate, and tti return for his.assistsyice 
was allotted t^ founders'# shares in the new company. 
The transaction differ^ ifl nothing from those of orc^nary 
business *’ — a last sentence slyly added the ^ociali^ 
son, and innocently accepted by one of the shrewSest of mflP" 

After whicb^ Master Georg^j^Deiiny ^b^cely slept, and by 
nine o’clock* next morning was in aAiansom on his way to 
Wilkins’s lodgings in Westminster. The glee of that black- 
bearded patriot ^lardly needs description, ^e flung him- 
self on the lettej* with a delight and reljf £ so exuberant that 
George Denny went off to another more phld^matic member 
of the antin^arton " cavcf,” with*entreaties that an* eye 
should be kept oti the member for Deflingham, lest he. 
should do or di&losfl anythiflg before tho^ dramatic moment. 

Then he himself spent the^^t forty-eiglft hours in in- 
genious efforts to put together certain additional infbrma- 
tion as to the current value of founders’ shares in the new 
company, the nature andK amount of Wharton’s debts, a^ 
so on. Thanks to his. father’s hints, he was able in tnet 
end to discover (^te enough to furnisb forth Supple- 
mentary statement. So riiat, when tl^ loth^amved, the 
day rose upon a group of men breathlessly await^g a play 
within a play, with •all their* parts rehes^ed,^^and the 
prompter /eady. . 

Such in substance was Anthony^« story. So carried 



492 Hf arcella: 

away was he by the excitement aiid triumph of it. , that he 
soon ceased to notice './hat its effect 'might be' upon his 
pale and quick-breathing companion. 

‘V And now what has happened ? she asjjed him abruptly, 
when at last hj paused. > 

“Why, you saw,” he said in astonishment, c pointing to 
the evening papet~“ at least the beginning oi it. Louis 
is at the House now. I expect him every moment. He 
said he would follow me here.” 

Marcella pressed her hands upon her eyes a moment as 
though in pain. Anthony looked at her with a Lardy priAc 
of^remorse. n- - 

“ I hear Louis’s knock ! ” he said, springing up. " May 
I l^t hifn in ? ” And, wHhout waiting lO’* reply, he hobbled 
as fast as his crutch would cany him to 'che^ outer door. 
Louis came in Marcella lose mechanically. He paused 
on the thresihold, his,^<y;Lort sight frying to make her out in 
the dusk. Then his face softened and quiverej[. He walked 
forward quickly. 

knojv you have something io forgive us,” he said, 
“ and that this will distress ycu. But we, could not give 
you ivaming. Everything was so rapid, and the public 
^yif.terests involved so crushing.” 

He was tlushed with vengeance and* victory, but as he 
approached her.rhis look wag deprecating — almost timid. 
Only the night before,'’ Anthony for the first time -had sug- 
gested to him an idea about her. He did not believe it — 
had had no time, in truth, to think of it in ‘^e rush of events. 
But now he sdw hnj, the doubt pulled at his heart. Had 
he indeed stabbed the hand that had tried to help him ? 

Anlhony touched hiih impatiently on the arm. “ What 
has happened, Lcuis ? 1 have shown Miss Boyce the first 
news.” \ 

“ It is all <fvor,” said Lc>ui|^ briefly. “ The meeting was 
breaking up as 1 camejaway/ It had lasted nearly five 
hours. There was a fierce flght, of course, between Wharton 
^d Wilkins. Then Bennett withdrev/ his resolution, refused 
• TO be nominated himself — nearly broke down, in fact, they 
say; He^had airways .been attached tq/ Wharton, and had 
set his hear^ upon making him leader ; and finally, after a 
long wranele, Molloy was appointed ch^man of the party.” 

“ Goog T ” cried Anthony, not ablfj to suppress the note 
of exultaflon./' 

Louis did not sp^dr. ' He looked at Marcella. 

“ Did he defenn hj,msrif ? ” she asked in a low, sharp voice. 
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Louia shrugs^ his shoufderf. (fh yes? He spoke— 
but it aid%im^o%(fod. £verybo^ agre^ that the speech 
was curiously ineffective. Qne would have expected hiijL 
to do it better ^Buft he se^ed. to be kj^ocke^ over. • He 
said, of cour^, that he had satisfied himself, aad given < 
proof sin theipape% that the strike cpuld not be maintained ; 
and that being so.Jiie was free to join^any syndicate he 
pleased. But h^ spoke amid dsad silence, and there was 
. a general when he.sat down. Oh, it was not this 

business «only 1 Wifkins.#nado great play in ^part Cjf his 
s{)eecn^with*the compan]^ scandal teo. It is* a complete 
smash all round."# • 

" Which he will ifever get over ? " said Marcella quickly. 

" Not with ouy men. What he may db dlsevjJierj is 
another majterf Anthony has told you how it came out ? " 

* She made a sign of dsscnt.* She was sitting erect and 
cold, her hands round hc% knees. ^ ^ • 

" I did not meajh to keep anything from you," he said 
in a low voice, bending fo her. " I know — ^you admired 
him — ^that he Tiad given you c^use. But — m% mind^has 
been on qyer since I game back from those Damesley 
scenes 1 " • # ^ • • 

She offered no reply. Silence fell upon ^ tWr^ foi^a 
. minute or two ; and in the twilight each could haraly fflP 
tinguish the •others. Every ^no^v- and th^ the passionate 
tears rose ih Marcella^s eyes ; her Heart contracted. That 
very night when h^9 spoke to her, when he used all those big 
words to her a^ut his future^those greai^ends for which 
he had claimed ner woman’s help — hyhad these things in 
hisf mind. • • 

" I thiA," said Louis Craven? presently, touching her 
gently on the arm*— he had tried once in grain to attract her 
attention—" I'think I hegr^ome one asking for you outside 
on the landing. Mrs. Hurd spegns to be bivfeing them in." 

As he spoke, Anthony sudaenlyi^prang to his feet, and the 
outer door opened. " Louis ! "•cried Anthony, " it is he / " 

" Are yer at home,* miss ? " said Minta Hurd, puttingjn 
. her head " I can hardly see, it's so dark. Here’s a gentle^ 
man wants to see^u." . • • • 

As she spoke, Wharton passed»her,^n(i stpod — arrested 
— ^by the sight of .the three figures. At the sai^ mogient 
Mrs. Hurd lit the gas in*thd little passage, ^he light 
streamcc^ upon. his face, and. showed •him ^e Identity of 
' the two men standing b^ide Marcella. 

Never did Marcella , forget that |Qparition-^the young 
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grace and po^^rer of- the tignre — ^the indefinable note of 
wreck* of catastrophe — the Lucifer brightneJs oi the eyes 
in the set face. She moved fomrard. Anthony stopped her. 
"i.Good-rilght/ Miss Boyce ! * ne - 

stle shook hands unconsciously with hiin aud with Louis. 
The two ^Cravens turned to the door. Whartoo* advanced 
into the room, and let them pass. 

“ You lhai'e been in a hurry to tell younstory I " he said, 
as Louis walked by him. 

Contemptuous hate breathed from every feature, but he 
was perfectly self -controlled. » 

“ Yes,** said Craven calmly. " Now it is your turn." 

The door was no sooner shut than Wharton strode for- 
wai^d and ckugut her hand. 

They hatve told you everything ? Ah I 
His eye fell upon the evening paper. Letting her go, he 
Telt for a cl^Aif and ^dropped in^o it. Throwing himself 
back, his hands behind his head, he drev/ a long breath and 
his eyes closed. For the first time in his life or hers she 
saw him weak and spent like othe** men. Even his nerve 
had been worn down by the excitement of these five fighting 
hours.. The eyes were lined and hpllow, the brow con- 
tracted ; ‘the young roundness of the cheek was lost in the 
^‘felieral pallor and patchiness of the skin : the lower part 
of the face seemed to' have sharpened and lengthened, and 
oi/er the whole had passed a breath of something aging 
and withering, the traces of which sent, a shiver through 
Marcella. She aqX down nestr him, still in her nurse*s cloak, 
one trembling hand s'pon her lap. 

“ Will you tell me what made you do this ? ’* she asked, 
not hedng abie to think dfi an 5 rtliing else to say. 

He opened his eyes with a start. In that instant’s quiet 
the scene he had just lived through had been rushing before 
him again — the J'ong table ijx the panelled committee room, 
the keen, angry faces gathered about it ; Bennett, in his 
blue tie and shabby black cf>at, the clear moist eyes vexed 
and miserable; Molloy, small and idry, business-like in 
.thb midst of confusion, cool in the jnidst of tumult ; and 
Wilkins; a black, ^hectoring leviathan, thundering on the 
table as he flung hisJbroad Yorkshire across it, or mouthing 
out JDenny’s letter in the midst of the. sudden electric^ 
silence of some thirty amazed and inc^dulous hearers. 

“ Spies, yo tail us ^ ** with a finger like a dart, threatening 
the enemy. ** Ay ; an' yo’re abootcrect 1 I and my friends 
— ^we have been trackin' and spyin’ for weeks past. We knew 
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those n^en, those starvin* w({tne^ and fiairns.Vero bein' sold, 
but we cofildn*t pfole it.* Now wdve come at the how and 
the why of it I And we*ll nsake it harder for men like ^ojj 
to sell ^em ogai't^! ^Yo call«it infamy Well,* we caU it 
detectioiv" ^ • • • 

Then rattling qn the inner ear c^pme^the phras^ of the 
attack which follo^yed dn the director t>f '* The People’s 
Banking ^Association," the injused iiyiocent o& a^ mean a 
, job, as un&vo]|^ry a bit of ;/ulturous finance, as had cropped 

* into publicity for msfihy a.year — and finally the drayiatic 

cry,— , • • • • • 

•" But it's noa «natt«r, yo say I Mester Wharton has 
nobbut played his ^arty an' the workin' man a dirty trick 
or two — an* yo nu^n have a gentleman / Noa — the worjcln' 
man isn't fij hihtself to speak wi' his own enemifes i' th' gate 
* — yo tnun have a gentlenmn ! — ^an* Mester ^barton, he says 
he'll tak the post, an' de# his bestior Jo — ag', remember,* 
yo mun have aeentld9han / S6a now, T or No I — ^wull yo ? 
or woan't yo P* * 

And at that \he precipitation bf the great unwieldy (prm 
half across th(^ table towards Wharton's seat — the roar of 
the speaker*# immediate Supporters thrown up agaiijst the 
dead silence of the jrest ! • # • Jhmm 

. ^ As to his own speech, he thought of it witn a soreness; 
a disgust which penetrated tp b^nes 4nd marrow. He had 
been to# desperately taken by surptise— had lost his nerms 
— missed the right tone throughout. Cool defiance, free 
self- justification, might have c4Mcd him thfough. Instead 
of which — faugh * / 

All this was the pWlintom show of a few ^conds’ thought. 
He roused*himself from a hiiserabfe reaction bf mind and 
body to attend to Marcella's question. “ Why did I do it ? " 
he repeated ; ^ why '• • 

He broke off, pressing bqjtl^ his hand^*iIpon his brow. 

' Then he suddenly sat up aifd pulled himself together*. " Is 
that tea ? " he said, touching the tray. "Will you give 
me some ? " • • ^ ^ 

• Marcella went into •the back kitchen and called Minta# 
While the boiling ^^ter was brought«and^he tea'y^Ss made, 
Wharton sat forward with his fafce his hgnds and saw 
nothing. Marcella whispered a word in Minta's ear as she 
came in. The woman paused,* looked at Whartjpn, whom 
she had j[iot recognized before in the ^larkTigre^r jjale, and 

^ Marcella saw her nan€s shaking as*slm set the tray in order. 
Wharton knew nothing and thought nothing of Hurd's 
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widow, but tolViarcelia the juxtaposition^ of the two^ figures 
brought a wave of complex emotion. « 

Wharton forced himself to and drink, hardly speaking 
the while. ‘'Then, when the tremor of chee^* exhaustion had 
to some .extend? abated, he suddenly realiiedr who, this was 
that was sitting opposite to him ministering to ^ 

She felt his hand — his quick, powerful hand-— on hers. 

“ To yju J owe the whole truth — let me^tell it I " 

She drew herself away instinctively, but so softly that 
he did not realize it. He threw himseH back once more in ' 
the chair beside her^-one knee over the other, the curly 
head so much younger to-night than the face beneath -it 
suppiorted on his arms, his eyes closed hgain for rest — and 
plunged into the story of the Clarion. 

ft was admirably told. He had probably so rehearsed 
it to himself several times already.*' He described his action* 

' as the result of a double influence working upon him — ^the 
influence of 'his oWn debts and necessities, ^d the influ- 
ence of his growing conviction that the mainienance of the 
strike had become a blunder, even a misiortune for the 
people themselves. 

Then — ^just as I was at my "wits' end, conccious besides 
that the ‘paper was on a wrong line, and must somehow 
•^6^ got*' out 'of it — came the overtures Irom the S 3 aidicate., 
I knew perfectly*- wdl I Ought to have refused thefn — of 
course my whole care€3p was risked by listening to them. 
But at the same time they gave me assurances that the 
work-people w-.)uld ultimately gain — they proved to me 
that 1 was helpings to extinguish the trade. As to the 
money, when a^ great company hasvto be launched, the 
people who help it into Sjeing get paid for it — it is invariable 
— it happens every day. I like the system no more than 
'you may do — or Wilkins. But consider. I was in* such 
straits that b&t^rUptcy lay, between me and my political 
future. Moreover, I hadvlost xerve, sleep, balance. I was 
scarcely master oi myself when Pearson first broached the 

matter to me " i 

Pearson I " cried Marcella involuntarily. She recalled, 
the figiske of the solicitor, had heard his^ name from Frank 
Leven. She repiemberod Wharton's impatient words. 
There is a^tiresome man wants to speak to me on busi- 
ness * * 

It evening 1 Something sickened her. 

Wharton raised himself in his A^hqir and look&l at her < 
attentively with his y<mng, haggard eyes. In the faint lamp- 
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light §he was a palQ vision of*the^ures#and iA>blest beauty. 
But the^lotfty aadne^ of her face fijled him with a kind of* 
terror. . Desire, impotent ^ain, violent resolve, swap*^ 
across him. He had* come to her, stjaigld: honr Ihe sc^e 
of his ruin, as A^he last bulwark ^ft him against world 
bent on destruction, and bare henceforward of all 
delights. . * • ^ • 

** Well, what h^ve*you to say Ip me^ ” he sai(^ suddenly, 
in a low, cflan^d voice — ** as I speak — as I look at you — 
‘I see in your face that yojJ distrust — that you have judged 
me ; fhoseii two men, I oppose, ha^ done their w&rk ! 
Yet from you — yo%of al^pcople — might look not only for 
justice — ^but I will dhre say it — ^for kindness I " 

She trembled, gho understood Jhat he appealed to the 
days at Mellor, sHid her lips quivered. ** No,'* she excAimid, 
almost timiefly, “ I try to thank the best. I the pressure 
was great." . • ' 

"And consider, qplcasc/' 4 ie sai(^prcfudly, "what the 
reasons were f8r that pressure." 

She looked at him intprrogatively — a sudden softness in 
her eyes. If at that mordent he had confessed himSelf 
fully, if he had thrown hiAsel^ upon her in the frank truth 
of his mixed character—and he could have^one if, witha 
Jlousseau-like completeness — it is difficult to sdy wHht tW 
result* of thi^ scene might havd befea. the midst of 
shock and il^pulsion, she wa# filled ^ith pity ; and therg 
were moments wh^ she was more drawn to his defeat and 
undoing than she had bver beendo his succeas. 

Yet how quesfion him ? /To do so j^ould be to assume 
a right, which in turn«would imply his nghta She thought 
of that meifbion of " gambling debtsf ' then of his luxurious 
habits, and extravagant friends. But , she was silent. 
Only, hs she saf there opposite to him, one slim hand prop- 
ping the brow, her look invited Mm, * 

He thought he saw his a(k^^ntage. " You must remem- 
ber," he said, with the same scli-assertiv^ bearing, " that I 
have never been a rich man-; that my mother spent mv 
father's savings on a ^core .of public objects ; that sA 
and I started a nnihber of .experiment on^tho estate; that 
my expenses as a mfonber of Parlkutnent arg very l&rge, and 
that I spent thousajids on building up mo Clanon. I l^va 
been ruined by the Clarion, ^y*the cause the ClSnon sup- 
ported. I got no help from my party — where etas it to 
> come froth ? They age gU poor men. I haa to do every- 
thing myself, and the struggle has beeh^moro than flesh aafxd 
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blood could tifear I "*11113 year often I have not know?! how 
*to move, to breathe, for^tanxietiescof every sOx't. Then came 
thd? crisis — ^my work, my usefulness, my career, all threat- 
ened. Thb men who hated me saw 'their opportunity. I 
was a feol and gave it^hem. And my ehftnies have used 
it — ^to the bitter end IV a , e * 

Tone and gesture were equally insistent and strong. 
What hb was saying to himseli was that,% with a woman of 
Marcella’s type, one must " bear it out."-, This moment 
of vfreck t/as also with him the fw'^t moment of all 'absorbing 
and desperate desire. To win her — to wrest' her frbm the 
Cravens’ influence — that had bem th^e cry in his mind 
throughout his dazed drive from the House of Commons. 
Her band in^his — her strength, her beauty, the romantic 
reputation that had begun to attach to her/at tds command 
— ^and he would have taken the first step to ’recovery, he 
would see his way*t<;^nght himseH.. 

Ah! but he had rfiissod his chanedM Somehow, every 
word he had been saying rang f^lse to her. She could have 
thrown herself as a saving angel -on the side of weakness 
anS disaster which had spoken its proper language, and 
with a reckless and confiding ttuth had appe^ed to the 
largenei^ of a • woman’s heart. But this patriot — ^ruined 
nobly — ^tor such disinterested purposes — left her cold • 
She began to ttink cven~hating herself — oft^the thousands 
he was supposed to have made in the gambling over that 
wretched company — no doubt for the " cause ” too I 
But before Ihe could say a word he wm kneeling beside 
her. Marcella ! ^jive me my answer !— I am in trouble 
and defeat — ^be^a woman, and come tb me f” 

He* had her hands, ^he tried to recover therii. 

No I ” she said, with passionate energy, “ that is im- 
possible. I had written to you -beforcT you' came, bMore I 
had heard a of this. • Please, please let me go I 

“ Not till you explain' ! ” he said, still holding her, and 
roused to a white'heat of emotion. “ Why is it impossible ? 
You said to me once, with aU your heart, that you thanked 
me, that I had taught you, helped jmu. You cannot ignore 
the bond 'between ue-l And you are fffee. I have a right 
to say to you— f yon thh-st to save, to do good — come and 
save a man that cries to you ! — ^he confesses to you, freely 
enough, ^that he has made a hideous mistake — ^help him to 
redeem hri 

She rose suddenly v^th all hei» strength, freeing herself' 
from him. so that l^e'rose too. and stood glowering and pale. 
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I said that to you/ she cried? “ I wSs betraying ” 
her voice f5iled*hci*ifl an instant — ^tiwe were both false — to* 
the obligation that should have held us — restrained 1is« 
No I no I I will^nevef be youy wife ! . We^oulcf hurt each 
other — poison eScn other ! ** • t • 

Her^yes shone. v{ith wild tears. As he stood thei^p before 
her she was seized wjth a piteous sense of contrast — of tho 
irreparabloyof what might have been. • 

‘^What do yq^ mean ? " Jie asked her roughly 
She wasp silent. • .* 

His jjfissmi! rose. “ Do# you remenfber ? '* he*said, ap- 
proaching her again. tiiat you have given me cause to 
hope ? It is those two fanatics that have chained you — 
possessed your mind.** • * • 

She looke^ af him with a pale dignity, “lily letters 
must have warned you/'* she Said simply. /“If you had 
come to-morrow — in prosnerity — yoj^^dulcf l^pive got the ' 
same answei, |it oitie. To-day-^-now — 1 have had weak 
moments, because — becausS I did not know how to add 
pain to pain, but they# are gorte — I see my way I I^do 
not love you — ^th^t is the simple, the whole truth — I could 
not follow youPl ** ^ ^ • • 

He stared at her an mstant in a bitter silence^ ^ J have^ 
been warned,** he said slowly, but in truth losing contror 
of himself, ** net only by you— ^nft I sil^^ose I understand I 
You repent 'last year. Your own better said as much# 
You mean to recover the ground — the place you lost. Ah, 
well I — most natural I — niost fittihg I When the time comes 
— and my bone% are less sore — I suppe#© I shall have my 
second congratulationsi^ready I Meanwhile—* — ** 

She gave a low cry and bdrst suddenly into dt passiem of 
weeping, turning kftr face from him. But when in pale, , 
sudden shame he tried to <^dbse himself— to appease her — 
she moved away, with a gestui;c that overa^ea him. 

** You have not confessed j^ursclf,** she said, and his look 
wavered under the significance of ‘hers, “ but you drive me to 
it. Yes, I repent!** Her breast heaved, she caught hqj 
breath. " I have been trying -to cheat myself these last few • 
week^to run awa^ Jrom grief — and the other nigjif when 
^u asked me, I would have given sdl I ]^v« ai^ am to feel 
hke any happy girl who says * Yes * to her lover. tri^dtto 
feel so. But eyen then^ though 1 liras miserable and feckless, 

I knew in. my heart it was impossible I •If ydiPsu|)pose — if 
^ou like to suppose — ^thtt h— I nave h*op^s or plans — as mean 
as they would be sill^ — ^you must, of qqprse. But I have 
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given no one Wy rfght to think so or say so. IVhar- 

ton ” «» » t - 

Gathering all her self-contro?, she put out her white hand 
to him. “ Pleas#^ — ^please- say fgood-byb to me: It has been 
hideous vanity — and mistake — and wretcheditess — our know- 
ing each other — from the beginning. I am gra+eful for all 
you did : I shall hlways be grateful. I hope — oh, I hope — 
that — that-you will find a v/ay through this trouble. I don't 
want to make it worse by a word. If I coujd do an3rthing I 
But, I caii't. You must please ^o. it is late. »I wish to 
call my friend, Mrs. Hurd." - ■’ t . 

Their eyes met — hers full of a ccirtain stem yet quivering 
power ; his strained and bloodshot in his lined young face. 

Then, With a violent gesture — ^as though he swept her out 
of his path — he caught up his hat, went no the door, and 
was gone. - ' 

She fell oxj her chaif^lmost fainting, and sat there for long 
in the summer dark, covo/ing'her face.* But it was not his 
voice that haunted her ears. 

''You have done me wfbng — I pray God "you may not do 
yourself a greater wrong in the f^Uure / " 

Again and again, amid thffc whirl of memory, she pressed 
^he sad, remembered words upon the inward wound and fever 
^ ^tasting, dherishing the smart of them. And as her trance 
of exhaustion ai«d despair gradually left her, ibwas as though 
■!ih0 crept close to somd dim, beloved form in whom'her heart 
knew henceforward the secret and sole companion of its 
inmost life. 



“ Yoijiand I — 

wl^ care by what meanders we are here 
I**tnc ceAtfe of the labyrinth ? ’Men l^^ve died 
Trying to find this place which we h*ave found.’* 


CHAFl'ER I. 

Ah, h<fy purfily, cleanly b^utiful was#the autumn sunrise I 
After her long harddsning Jx) the stale noisomencss of London 
streets, the taint of*Ijondon air, Marcella hung out of her 
window at Mcllor in a thirsty deligjit, drinkiitg ih the sepnt 
of dew and eartH and trees, watching the ways of the birds, 
pouring forA a soul of ^earning and of memory into the 
pearly silence of the morn gig. • 

High up on the distant hilHo the IcTT, iJeyona the avenue, 
the pale apricots and golds 8f the newly-born stubbles caught 
the mounting light. Th^beeches^f the avenue w^re turijpg 
fast, and the chestnuts girdlgig the church on her right h^d 
were already it loin cnoughfto Jet the tower show through. 
That was the bell — the Sid bell given to the church bjr Haxnp- 
den's friend , John Sbyce — striking half -past fiveP; aifti cl0l8' 
upon it came idie call of a phe^aift in ttie a'^ipnue. There he 
was, iine«felk)w. with his silly; minciftg rhn, redeemed all di 
once by the suddei\ whir of towering flight. 

To-day Mary Harden and the Elector wouli be at work in 
the church, and^ to-morrow was to be tj^ Harvest Festival. 
Was it two years ? — of in an hour or two would she be going 
with her bJsket from the Cellar Garden, to find that 4gure 
in the brown shoQting-coat standing with the Hardens on 
the alf ar steps ? • ^ • 

Alas I — alas 1 — ^her head dropped on he( hnjfAs as she knelt 
by the open window. Howenanggd were all the aspects of 
the world 1 Three weeks before,* the bell ifl that little church 
had tolled for one who, tin the best way and temper of his o^ 
generation; had been Qpd’s servant and man’s friend — ^wnb 
had been Marcella% friend 7 ->and had #ven« in hisTaJt days, 
on a word from Edv^urd Hallin, sent her w ^Id pail’s kindly 
farewell. * • 

“ Tell her,” Lord Maxwell Jiad written with his ftwn hand 
to HalUn, ” she has talcen up a noble wegk, alyl wiS make, I 
* pray God* a noble woream She had, I thixik. a kindly liking 
for an old man, and she will not disdaA^s blessing/' 
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He had died^at Gen^a, Aidoua and Miss.Kaeburn vdthhim. 
For instead of coming home in A>igust, Le had grown sud- 
deitky worse, and Aldous had (jone out to him. They had 
brought hiih to tl|ie Court for burial, and tte new Lord Max- 
well, leaving his aunt attthe Court, had aliii&t imjnediately 
returned to town, because of Edward Hallyi's stgte of health. 

Marcella had seen much of Hallin since he and his sister had 
come back to Londonoin th^ middle of August. Hallin’s ap- 
parent improvement had faded \5rithin a we^ or two of his , 
retuiji to his, rooms ; Aldous was Geneva ; Miss Hallin was 
in a panic of alarm ; <^d Marcelja found hersdtf • bo1;li nurse 
and friend. Day after day she would go en after her nursing 
rounds, share their evening meal, and either write for Hallin, 
or holpL thd sister — by the slight extra weight of her pro- 
fessional voice — to keep him from writing dtid ^nking. 

He would not himself admit tha^ he was ill at all, and hi^ 

‘ whole energi<|s at the^ype were demoted to the preparation of 
a series of three addresses'-on the subj^t of Land Reform, 
which were to be delivered in October to theMelegates of a 
large number of working-men’s clubs from all parts of Lon- 
don. So strong was Hallin’s position amopg working-men 
reformers, and so beloved had b^en {lis personality, that as 
sopn as^ms D 03 it 2 on towards the new land nationalizing move- 
"mfent, now gathering formidable strength among the London, 
working men, had coAie to be ^ddely understood, a combined 
ohallenge had been senV him by some half-dozed of^the lead- 
ing Socialist and Radical clubs, asking ©him to give three 
weekly addres^s in Octobefi* to a congress of London dele- 
gates, time to be ally^wed after the lecture fqr questions and 
debate. * ‘ 

Hallin had accepted the invitation with eagerness, and was 
throwing an intensity of labour into the writing of his three 
lectures which often seemed to tiif; poor sister to be not only 
utterly beyond *his physical s^ength, but to carry with it a 
note as of a last effort, a fftrewelV message, such as her devoted 
affection could ill Endure. For all the time he was struggling 
vn^ cardiac weakness and brain«' irkitability which would 
vhave overwhelmed any one lei>s ageustomed to make his 
account ^th illness, or to balance agaii^sl feebleness of body 
a marvellous^discip^e o£ soul. 

Lord Maxwell was still alive, and Hallin, in the midst of his 
work, looking anxioubly « for tb.e daily reports from 
Aldous, li'Hng^^n his friendsVlife almost as, much as hi^ own 
-—handing on the reports, too, day»b3;fcday to Marcella, with ^ 
a manner which ha4 Somehow slipx)ed into expressing a new 
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and s^r% confidence m her S3nnpauiy — wnen sne one evening 
found Minta Hhrd*\ratchifig for hertat the door with a tele^ 
gram from her mother : “^our father suddenly 
Please come al pi|pe.’* She arrived at Mellor late that same 
night.' • • . • • # 

On the same day Lord Maxwell died. Less than a week 
later he was buried in the little Gairsley Ctfurch. Mr. Boyce 
was then ^jarmingly ill, and Marcella* sat in his darkened 
.room or in herrown all day, thinking from time to time of 
what yasf parsing three mUes away— of the great house in 
its monrnifig — of the figuies round the grave. I^iallin, of 
course, would be th^re. •It was a dripping September day, 
and she passed easily from moments of passiqna|e yearning 
and clairvoyance to worry herself about the damp £gid the 
fatigue that j^afiin must ^e facing. 

Since then she had heard ocfcasionally^frqm Miss Hallin. 
Ever3^hing was much as ii had beei^#pparently. Edward 
was still hard ^ woA, still jjl,*still%erenc.. ** Aldous " — ^Miss 
Hallin could noj: yet reconcile herself to the new name — ^was 
alone in the Curzon Street house*, much occupied and har- 
assed apparently by the l^al business of the succession, by 
the election pfesently bj be held in his own constituqpcy, and 
by the winding-up oj his work at the Home Office. Jie 
-to resign his under-secretaryship ^ but with the new session 
and a certaip •rearrangement ^f ofl&cM*i 1 ;wfts probable that 
he woulcTbe brought back into the Mlinistry. Meanwhile hb 
was constantly with them ; and she thought that his interest 
in Edward's work and anxiety alSout his healfh were perha|)S 
both good for him as helping to throwibff something of his 
own grief agd depression. ^ * 

Whereby it be noticed thdt Miss Hallin, likb»her 
broth^, had by itSvr come to speak intimately and freely, 
to Marcella of her old loves and their fricgid. ^ 

Now lor some days, howevtr,*she had r^oeived no letter 
from either brother or sister, find shl was particularly anxious 
to hear. For this was the fpufth of October, and on the 
second he .was to havb delivered the first of his address^. 
How had the frail nrophet sped ? She had her fears. For^ 
her weekly ** eveningfs in Brown's BiSildixfgs had shown her 
a good deal of the passionate streifgth f f fbeliag developed 
during the past year in coimection with this partici^ar propa- 
ganda. She doubted wehethcA: tne London \^orkiny man at 
j the present moment was likely to gives evens^Ialhn a fair 
hbanng on the point.^ However, Logis Craven was to be 
there. And pe hgd^romised to write even if Susie Hallin 
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^uld find no lime. '^Some report ought to reach ^Uor by 
the evening. « • o v 

.. foor Cravens I The youngp wife, who was expecting a 
baby, had' behaved with great spirit' thryijgh the Clarion 
trouble j and selling tireir bits of furniturdr to pay their 
debts, they had gone to lodge near An-'-honyr Louis had 
got some odds and ^nds of designing and artistic work to do 
through" hu. brother^ inflY^ence, and was -writing where he 
could, here and there. Marcella had intraduced them to. 
the Halliris, and Susie Hallin war takih^g a motherly interest 
in the coming child. '"Anthony, ir his gloomy way, was doing 
all he could for them. But the struggle was likely to be a 
hard one, apd ^Marcella had recognized of late that in Louis, 
as An > nthbny, there were dangerous possibilities of melan- 
choly and eccentricity. Her hearf was bftdfi sore over their 
trouble and hcr^ own impotence. 

' Meantime for s^m®. rounds , at -any rate . time had brought 
swift cautery ! Not three'day^ after hei final interview with 
Wharton, while the catastrophe in the I-abour party was still 
in every one's mouth, and*the air \/aa full of bitter speeches 
and recriminations, Hallin one evening laid down his news- 
paper wi^ a sudden, startled gesture, .and then'pushed it over 
^^x^ar,pella^ There, in the columns devoted to personal news 
ot various sorts, appeared the announcement : — 

“ A marriage has Been arranged between M/. H. S. Whar- 
ton, M.P. for West Bro'bkshire, and I.ady Selina l^aitell, only 
surviving daughter of Lord Alrcsford. ^^Tlic ceremony will 
probably take place somewhere about Easter next. Mean- 
while Mr. Wharton,'' whose health has suffered of late from 
his exertions in and out of the House, has been ordered to the 
East lor reSt by his medical Advisers. He and his friend 
„Sir William Ffolliot start for French Cochin China in a few 
days. Their object is to explore the faftious ruined temples 
of Angkor in Cambodia, and if the season is favourable they 
may attempt to ascend t!ie Mekong. Mr. Wharton is paired 
for the remainder gf the session." 

^ “ Did you know anything of this ? said Hallin, with that 
careful carelessness in which people dress a dubious question. 

** NotbAng," she said quicuy. ^ 

Then an i^npuise^not to be stood against, springing from 
ver^^ minifrled depths of feeUng, drove her on. She too put 
down the paper, and laying her fing^'r-tips together on her 
knee, she ^aid Idth an odd, slight laugh, ‘^But I was the last 
person to know. About a fortnight %go Mr. Wharton pro- ^ 
posed to me.'* 
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Hai£li% sprang from his chair, sJmost ^th a Ihout. " And 
you ref usea hi A ? •' • • • 

She nodded, and then was angrily aware that, totllly 
against her «r <!bnsent,fand*for*the gnost foolish and 
remote reason#, tnose two eyes of lifers had gjtown moist. 

HaUin went strsaght over to her. . *' Do you mind letting 
me shake hands with you ? ” he said, hSlt ashamed of his 
outburst, s^dancing light of pleaaure transformilig*the thin 
.face. “ There-#-I am an idiot I We won't say a word more 
— exceot about Lad/ Selina. Have you seen* her*? " • 

‘‘ Tl5^e dr*four times." 

** What is she like ? " • 

“ I9 She fat- 5 nd forty ? ” said HaUin fcrv’enfly. .» WiU 
she beat hiii^? ^ 

“ Not at all. She is very tMn — tliirt^-fiye, elegant, ter- ^ 
ribly of her own (^inionr— and great parade of ' 

She looked rcyind at JiimT unsteadily, but gaily. 

** Oh, I see," said Halltn w-ith efisappointment ;• ** she will 
only take care Jie doesn'I^beat her — which I gather from 
your manner doesn't nattier. tAnd her politics ? "^ • 

** Lord Alresford jv^^s left out of the ministry^' sa^l 
c^lla slyly. " He and Lady Selii^a thought it a pity."* 

" Alresford-^Alresford ? 'V^iy, of ^ufseel He was Lord 
Privy Seal in their last Cabinet — a narrow-minded old stick-* 
did a heap of miscltief in the Lords. Well / " — Hallin pon- 
dered a moment-*-" Wharton wiTl go over ! ”• 

Marcella was silent. The tremor of /hat wrestler's hour 
had not yeL passed a'/ay. The girl could flhd no words in 
wliich to discuss Wharton hfhiself , tnis last am/zing afct, or 
its future. ^ • • 

As for Hallin, he %a.t lost in pleasant jlrea^s of a white- 
washed Wharton, comfortably fettled at laslTbelow the gang- 
way on the Conservative sidfe, usiilg all t]jie old catchwords 
in slightly difierent connections, hnd living gaily on his L&dy 
Selina. Fragments freftn %e talk of Nehemiah — Nehemi|p 
the happy and tru^lent, that new " scourge of Gpd^" UTOn* 
the parasites of Labour — of poor Benrtett, bf Molloy, and of 
various others who had found time fb drqp ill u^n him since 
the Labour smash, kept whirling ^ his mind. The game pre- 
diction he had just made to Marcella was to 1 ^ discerned in 
several of them. . He vowed to -himielf that n# would write 
to Raeburn that nigh#, cdngratulate 1pm and the party on 
the possibilit]^ of sq epiinent a recruit— gisd hint another item 
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Qf news by the way. "She had trusted hev confidence, t® him 
without any pledge — an uct for which he paid her well thence- 
forward, in the coin of a friendship far more intimate, ex- 
pansive, and deligiitful than an3rthing his sincerity had as yet 
allowed him tcrshow hen- > 

# ■* « o.*» 

But these London incidents and memories, near as they 
were in time, looked many of them strangely remote to Mar- 
cella in this morning silence. Wb.en she drew back from the . 
window, alter darkening the now sun-flooded room in a very 
thorough business-lik<^ way, in order that she might have four 
or five hours’ sleep, there was something^&ymbolic in the act. 
She gave back. her mind, her self, to the cares, the anxieties, 
thei remorses of the past three weeks. During the night she 
had been sitting up with her father that her mother might 
rest. Now, as she lay down, she thought with the sore ten- 
sion which had lately^ocome habitual to her, of her father’s 
state, her mother’s strarige personality, h^ own short- 
comings. 

V « » « ' it » » 

By the middle of the morning ^she was downstairs again, 
vigorous, and fresh as ever. Mrs. Bayce’s mard was for the 
^iiP-omen 4 : in charge of the patient, .yrho was doing well. Mrs. 
Boyce was writing some household notes in the drawing-room. 
Marcella went in seafc^i of her^ 

The bare room, just as it ever was — with its faded-, antique 
charm — looked bright and tempting in the sun. But the 
cheerfulness of it did but shar^n the impression of that thin 
form writing in the ^rindow. Mrs. Boyce looked years older. 
The figure had shrunk and flattenea into tha^t of an old 
wom^n ; the hair, wliich two years before had been still 
V young and abundant, was now easily concealed under the 
close white cap she had adopted \ury soon after her daughter 
had left Melloi\ The drese 2vas still exquisitely neat, but 
plainer and coarser. OiMy theiieautiful hands and the deli- 
cate stateliness of carriage remained — sole relics of a loveli- 
D-'ss which had cost its owner few pafigs to part with. 

Marcella hovered near her— a little behind her — looking at 
her fronu-time to*tim^ with a yearning .compunction — ^which 
Mrs. Boyce feeified^ito b^ aware of, and to avoid. 

Manama, can’t I do those letters for you ? I am quite 
fresh." ( . , ^ M 

" No, thadfi you.** They are just done.". 

When they were all finishea dnd'^ stamped, Mrs. -Boyce 
made some careful entries in a very methodical account-book. 
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^bl the drawers of her litHe writing-^ 

“ We can keep the LondotAiurse another wcek^ I tKint/^ 
she said. , * # ^ * • • • # • 

** There^s n<f need," said Marcell^ quickly. • " EiUma and ^ 
1 could di\dde the nights now and* sp^( you altogether. 
You see, I can sleep at any time." ^ 

" Your f^her seems to prefer Nurse»Wenlock,*' &id Mrs. 
Boyce. . • ^ • 

Marcjplld tqpk the little blow in silence. No dopbt it»wa8 
her due» During the past two year# she had spent two 
separate months at1^1ello^; she had gone away in opposition 
to her father’s wish ; ^d had found herself ^n^er Return 
more* of a stranjer^to her parents than ever. I^r. Boyce’s 
iVness, involving a steady^ extension of paralytic weakness, 
with occasional acute fits of pain and had made 

steady though very^radunl Brogresssidl djic itme. But it 
was not till some d^s aftev her return home that Marcella 
had realized a tonth part of what Jler mother had undergone 
since the disastrous sprin|[ of the murder. • • 

She passed now from th%^bject of the nurse with a half- 
timid remark Sbout " expense. • • • 

"Oh, the expense doesn’t matter," said Mrs# Boyce, 
she stood absently before the lately lyndled fire, warming 
her chilled higL^rs at the blaze# • • * 

" Papa^ more at ease in those ways ? " Marcella ventured? 
And kneeling downlbeside her mpther she geqtly cliafed one 
of the cold hands# 

" Tliere seems* to be ^nqugh for what is wanted," said Mrs. 
Boyce, bear^g the chafing wjth pati^ce. Yqpr father, I 
believe, has made great progress t"his year in freeing •the 
estate.. Thank ^ofi, my dear. I am not told now." And 
she gently withdrew ^er hgllia. * ^ • 

Marcella, indeed, had already imticed that there were now 
no weeds on the garden-pathS, that* instead of one gardener 
there were three, that the old library had been decently 
patched and restored, thaf there was another servant ; thvt 
William, grown intaa very tolerable footman, wore a^reput- 
able coat ; and that a plain* but ad^udte c&rriage axid hoise 
had met her at the station. Her pify evfen hndmtood that 
part of her father’s bitteif resentment of his ever-advandlnig 
disablement came fronrhis fedling that here sd^t'S^just as 
^eath was in sight — ^he, that squalyl fiAlure,*Bick Boyce, 
was making a success of something, t 
Presently, ^ shq Igielt before the fire,«a question escaped 
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,her, whiclt, when it ‘was spoken, she h^f regretted^ Has 
papa been able to do anything fot the cottages y^t ? " 

• I dop*t think so," said 4drs. Boyce calmly. After a 
nwiute’s pause she added, " *Ihat will be cox your reign, my 
dear." 

Marcella looked up with a sharp thrill of pain. " 4?apa is 
better, mamma, and — ^and I don't know what you mean. 
I shall ne\er reign here without you." » 

Mrs. Boyce began to fidget with the rings* on her thin left 
hand. " When Mellor ceases to be your father's, it will be 
yours," she said, not without a certain sharp d^isioiv ; " that 
was settled long ajgo. I must be iree— and if you are to do 
anything with this place, you musr give your youth and 
stewgth to it. And your father is not better — except for the 
moment. Dr. Clarke exactly foretold the course of his illness 
to me two ye 4 ,rs ago, on my urgent request. He may live 
four monthn — ^sixt ii^we can get him to the South. More is 
impossible." ‘ ^ 

There was something ghastly in her dry composure. Mar- 
ceTa caught her hand again and leant her trembling young 
cheek against it. "I could 'i^ot live here without you, 
mamma." v * 

t,AiiMr%. Boyce*'could not for once repress the inner fever 
which in general her will controlled so well. " I hardly think 
it would matter tq you so much, my dear." 

Marcella shrank. I don't wonder you say that I " she 
said, in a low voice. " Do you think it was all a mistake, 
mamma, my going away eighteen months ago — a wrong 
act ? " 'i * 


Mrs. Boyce grew restless. "I'juage nobody, my dear — 
unless I am .obliged. As you know, I am for liberty — above 
all " — she spoke with emphasis — " for letting the past alone. 
But I imamn^ you must certainly have learnt to do without 
us. Now I ought to go ta y/iur father," 


But Marcella Ji©ld hei . " Do you remember in the Pur- 

gatorio, mamma, the lines about the loser in the game : 
|(When the ^ame of dice breaks up, he who lost lingers sor- 
rowfu^y bemnd, going over the throws* and learning by his 
grief ' ? I Do you remember ? " ^ .i' 

Mrs. Boyce loobed down upon her, involuntarily a little 
curious,^ little nervous, but assenting. It was one of the 
inconsiftenci^ of her strange character that .she had all her 
life been a persistent Dante-student. The taste for the most 


strenuous and passionate of poet^ had developed, in her 
l^bappy youth ; it hswi survived througjh the loneliness of her 
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middlb Like iBjrerything else perk)nal to Herself, sh^ 
never spoke of it ; out thtf litfle worn books on her table 
been familiar to Marcella froA a child. , • 

E iristo imi^d^ ?^* repeated Mar(5ella,«her voice water- 
ing. ** Mfinima ’* — she laid her faHe against her fnother'a 
dress sigain^“ I have lost more throws tl^ you think in the 
last two years. Won't you believe I may have learnt a 
little?" # • • . . • • 

She raised iier eye^to he* mother's pinched and mask-like 
face. ^ 1 %. Joyce's lips iimved as though she wpuld have 
asked an^ucStion. -But she €id not ask if. She drew, instead . 
the stealthy breatif ^larftslla know well — the breath of one 
who has measured pr&isely her own powers •of ^puduf-ance, 
and will not ris^ them for a momeift by any digjessisn into 
alien fields o^ emotion. • ^ 

" Well, but one expects persons like you, to learn," she said, 
with a light, cold niannerii\lych nTa#i^lj«,woieis mere con- 
vention. Theje waS silen^ an instant ;• then, probably to 
release herself, Jier hand just toyched her daughter's hair. 

" Now, will you come up^n half an hour ? That was twelve 
striking, and Emma is ney^f quite punctual with his food." 

» •# # 

Marcella went to her father at the hour nanfed. « Sht fotwirt . 
lum ih, his wheeled diair, beside a jwinc^w opened to ths sun, 
and overlooking the Cedar Garden, r§om in which he ' 
sat was ftie state bedroom of the old nouse. It had a maf^ 
vellous paper of brtinching trccs^and parrots^ and red-robed 
Chinamen, in th® taste of the morning-room downstairs, a 
carved four-post bed, f. grate adorned ^itlf,^urplish Dutch 
tiles, an arr%y of family miniatures o^\g5r the mantelpiece, and 
on a neighbouring wall a nick of old swords and rapiers. * ^he*' 
noedlejvork hangiif^s of the tjpd were full oT holes ; the seats • 
of the Chippendale^ chairs were frayed .or^ttered. But, 
none the less, thet inalienable •character ana* dignity of his 
sleeping-room were a bitter ^satjsfJbtion Ip Richard Boyce, 
even in his sickness. After all said and done, he was king 
here in his. father's anti ^raitdfather's place ; ruling whcNie 
they ruled, and — ^ighether they would or no — dyjn^ where * 
they died, with the isame family face^ to bear him witness 
from the walls, and the same vault *awa4in^ him. , 

When his daughter entered, l\p turned his hea^ and^fais 
eyes, deep and black still as dver, but sunk iy a yj^ow relic 
I of a face, showed* a ce^in agitation^ She waif disagreeably 
aware ihat his thoughts u^ere much occupied with her ; that 
he was full cf. grigv|.nco towards her, .and would probably 
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before long bnng the pathos of his situation as wqII^ the 
weight of his dying authority to bear upon her, for purposes 
she alread^y suspected with alarm. 

^ Are you a httle easiei, papa ? ” she s£^(^ as she came up 
to him.^ 

** I should think, as a nurse, you ought^to know better, my 
dear, than to ask,” he said testily. V When a person is in 
my conditfon,. inquiries of’that sort are a mockory.” 

But one may be in less or more pain.’Vsbe said gently. 
“ I hoped Dr. Clarke’s treatmenbyesterday might 'naye given 
you some relief.” ‘ * 

He did not vouchsafe an answer.*^ SheM:ook some work and 
sat down by him. Mrs. Boyce, who had been tidying a table 
obfood and medicine, came and asked him if he would be 
wheeled into another room across the gallery, which had 
been arranged as a sitting-room. He shook his hea'd 
irritably. ^ / tu. s j 

” I am not fit for it. Can’t. you see ? And I want to 
speak to Marcella.” 

Mrs. Boyce went away. Marcella waited, not without 
tremor. She was sitting in thu sun, her head bent over the 
muskn strings she was hemming for her nurse’s bonnet. The 
. v^ndow WPS wide open ; outside, the leaves under a warm 
breeae were gently drifting doWn into the Cedar Garden; amid 
a tangled mass <of fldwers, nuastly yellow or purple. To one 
side rose the dark layers of the cedars ; to the othet, the gray 
front of the library wing. 

Mr. Boyce looked at her ivith the frown which had now be- 
come habitual to h. m, moved his lips once or twice without 
speaking, and at last made his effort. ”1 should think, Mar- 
celki, you '.must often ’regret by now the step you took 
eighteen months ' ago ! ” ’» 

She grew p^le. ” How regret it, papd ? ” she said, without 
looking up. ‘ * - 

” Why, good God ! ” lie saia angrily, ” I should think the 
reasons for regret are plain' enough. You threw over a man 
^^ho was devoted to you, and could have given you the finest 
position in the county, foi the most nonsensical reasons in 
the wortd — reasons '^at by now, I ,am certain, you are 
ashamed off” ' ^ 

5Ie saw her wince, and enjoyed his prerogative of weak- 
ness. Tn his normal health he would never have dared so to 
speak to her?* But of late, during long fits, of feverish brood-^ 
ing — ^intensified by her return hoftie^he had vowed-to him- 
seli to speak his mkid. 
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'' A^'1^yoi^asl)^ed oi them ? he repeated/aa wos} 

silent. * . ^ 

She looked jip. “ J am not ashamed of anything I.did td 
save Hurd, if is what ydb mesm, “papA" 

Mr. Bence's anger grew. “Of course you know what 
everybody ^ftid ?**^ • . . ’ 

She stooped over her work again, and did not jeply. 

“ It's nofjood bftiiig sullen over It, “ hft said in exasperation. 

• “ I'm yoiy father, and I*m dying. I have a right ip question 

you. Jt's my duty to see Something s^tled, if Tc^n, before 
I go. is it true ttjat all the time you were attacking Rae- 
burn about politics an^ tne reprieve, and what not, you were 
really behaving as you never ought to have •behaved with 
Harry Whartor^? ^ ^ * 

, He gave dht the words evith sharp emphasis, and bending 
towards her, he laid an emaciated hand upon her arm. j 
“ What use is the^, pa{i&. in gojng^Sfck^iio thBse things* ? “ 
she said, driven to bay, her colour goin^ and coming. “ I 
may have beett wrong ip a hundred ways, but vou never 
understood that the real re^on for it all was that — that*— I 
never was in Ipfe with Mre Raeburn." 

“ Then why did you Accept Sim ? " He fell back against 
his pillows with a jcfrk. - 

* • “As to thaj, I will confess my sinsn’cadily enough?" she 
said, whjje her lip trembled, aftd ho saw the tears spring intjj 
her eyes. “ I accepted him for what you just now called his 
pejsition in the county, though net quite in th»t way cither." 

He was silent •a little, then he begjn again in a voice 
which gradually becaiSLe unsteady from'^sclf-pity. 

“ Well, n^w look here I k have l>»cn thinking aboy^ this^ 
matter a great deal — and God knows I'^e time to think 
and cause to think, ^onsideiang the state I'm in — and I see 
no reason whatever why t should not try»j4>efore I die — 
to put this thing straight. man was head over ears 

in love with you, madly in loveavith you.* I used to watch 
him, and I know. Ot cgurse you oftended and distressed 
him greatly. He could never have expected such condilfet^ 
from you or any oae elle. But he*s i^pt the man«to^hange 
round easily, or to tfte up with one elsg. NoV, if you 
regret what you did, or the way in whR:h yoif did it, why 
shouldn't I — a dying man nmytbe allowed a little licence, 

I should think ! — give^im a mnt ? '" ^ 

j . “ Papa / " cried Magcella, dropping her work, and looking 
at hinrwith a pale, indignant passicAi, which a year ago 
would have quelletL ^m utterly. But hfe held up his hand. 
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ij " Now j?ist let me finish. It would no,good Hiy*doing 
a tMng of this kind without saying something to you first, 
because vQu'd find it out, and^your pride would be the ruin 
of it. You always had a demoniacal pri^ est Marcella, even 
when ybu were a tiny child ; but if you inaku up jrour I 
mind now to let me tell him you regret .srhat you did — just ' 
that — you'll make him happy, and yourself, for you know 
very well tie's a man of 'the highest character — and your 
poor father, who never did you much harm 8ta3»way ! " His 
voio 3 faltpred. ** I'd manage k so that there should be 
nothing humiliating to you in it whatever. %s if there 
could be anything humiliating in Gonfessing such a mistake 
as that ; Insides, what is there to be’ ashamed of ? You're 
no paaiperv I've pulled Mellor out of '’the mud for you, 
though you and your mother do give me "credit for so 
precious little t," . 

He lay back, tserxJc^’ng with fatigue yet still staring at 
her with glittering* eyes, while his hand’ on the invalid table 
fixed to the side of his chair shock piteously. Marcella 
dreaded the effect the whole scen'e might have upon him ; 
but, now they were in the mid&'t.of it, both feeling for her- 
self and prudence for him drove her into the strongest speech 
conld devise. 

** Papa, if any thine of that sort were done, I should take 
care Mr, RaebUx-n ,knew I had had nothing tb .do with it — 
m such a way that it would be impossible for him to carry it 
further. Dea];:,.papa, don't think of such a thing any more. 
Because I treated Mr. Raeburn unjustly ilast year, are Ve 
now to harass, and persecute him ? I would sooner dis- 
appear from everybodiy I know — from you a? 3 id mamma, 
froiii England— rand never be heard of .again," 

She stopped for a moment — struggling for composure — 
that she might not excite him to^ much. 

" Besides, it would be absurd ! You forget I have seen 
a good deal of JVIr. Raeburn lately — while I have been 
wini the Winterbournes. He has entirely given up all 
tVought of me. Even my. vanity could see that plainly 
' enough* friends expect him ^ marry a bright, 

fascinatiag little creature of whom I isaw a good deal in 
James Street — a M'5S Macdonald." 

MissTrhow — much ? " lie asked roughly. 

She rotated the name, and then'» dwelt, with a certain 
amount of ebafusioh and repetition, upon the probabilitiesi 
of the matter — ^halfc conscious all ine time that she was 
playing a part, peersuading herself an^.him.pf something 
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ivas at tfJl «l«ar all-out in own inner inind— butj 

rably, passionately deteijnined to go through witlbit 
ail the same. * % • . 

I He bor^ wittf what she smd to ^191, Hfedi disappointed 
iand d^res^ed, yet also half incredulous. He haa always 
been obstinate, and the approach of'deatis had emphasized 
few salient (^usjitfes. as decay had emphasized t^e bodily 
frame. He*saij to himself stuoDornl]^ that he wx>uld find 
some wa^i* ySt of tespting the matter in spite of, her. He 
:would ^nk it out. • ’ 

Meanwhile. step'j;>y st^; she brought the Qonversation to 
less dangerous thrn^. ^nd she was finally gliding into some 
chat about the ^yinterbournes wjjien he intersupted her 
abruptly, — • . ’ 

‘ “Ana than: other felloe — Wharton. Your mother tells 
me you have seen him in London. Has he been making 
love to you ? “ • • • ^ 

“ Suppose I%ron't be catechized I ” slle said gaily, deter- 
mined to allov/ no mdr^ tragedy of any kind. “ Besides, 
papa, you can’t read your^. gossip as good peodle should. 
Mr. Wharton’s engagement to, a certain Lady Selina Faurell 
— a distant cousin of ^he Winterbournes— was annohneed 
in several papers with great plainness three weeks agO,“ ^ 

’ At that m<¥nent her Another mme in, looking ansdously 
at them*bofh, and half reseiftfuUy mt Maieclla. Marcell^ 
sore and bruised ii^ every moral fibre, got up to go. 

^Something in the involuntary#dr6op of he^i beautiful head 
as she left the room drew her father’s c^cs after her, and for 
the time his feeling towards her softened Cjuriously. Well, 
shs had nof made very mueh of life so fari! Thfit old 
strange jealou^ of her ability, her beaujty. aftd her dbciaf 
place no had olice felt so hc^tly died away. He wished her, 
mdeed, to be Lady Maxwell. Yet for thr^^moment there 
was a certain balm in the id^^tl^t she too — ^her mother’s 
daughter — ^with her Merritt blood — could? be unlucky. 

Marcella went abou^all^day under a va^e sense of impend- 
ing trouble — ^the result, mo doubt, of that intolerable threa^of 
her father’s, againtt which she was, £^ter fill, so defrncelessr 
But whatever it was, it made her all tjie moib nervous 
and sensitive about the Hallins ; abouf?her or?e true friend, 
to whom she was stowly revealing herself, even wi&out 
speech ; whose spiritual strength ha^ bcaaij g»Ming and 
training her ; whoseaphysical weakness had^ drawn to him 
the rnSemal. the spending instincts 'Which her nursing life 
had so richlt' dev^teped.^ 

3^7 



SI4 t ^ mA^C^Ll^A. 

She stroiled down th^ drive to^meetct^Ke post. : Bui there 
were no letters from London, an^ she came in, inclined to 
be angry indeed with Louis Craven for deserting her, but 
sa;jring to herself*tsit the ^ame fime that sh^ is^ust have heard 
if anything hid gone wrong. 

An hour or scjt latef, just as the OcPtdber* evening was 
closing |n, she was sitting dreaming Over a dim wood-fire 
in the driVing-rooiSi. Her father, as ‘^might 'have been 
expected, ^ had been very tired ^d comatoib all day. Her 
mother v^as with him ; the Lobdon nurse was to sit up, 
and Marcella felt heifself forlorn and sup^fluous. '* 

Suddenly, in the silence of the ^house, she heard the 
front-door i-beAl ring. There was a step in the hall — she 
sprang, up-r-the door o^ncd, and Willianr*, with fluttered 
ermphasis, announced, T-ord Maxwell I ** ' 

In the dusk. she could jiist see his tall form — the short 
pause as he^perc^^vflfr he^ — tljeh her h^'.nd was in his, and 
the paralyzing astonishment oV that first instant had dis- 
appeared under the grave , emotion^ of his look. 

Will ^ou excuse me," he said, " for coming at this 
hour ? But I am afraid you ^Irave heard* Toothing yet of 
our bhd news — and Hallin himself was anxious I should 
r<t“ne and tell ^ou. Miss Hallin could' not write, and Mr. 
Craven, I was to teP you.- had been ill for ^ week witli a 
chill. You ha^ftn’t tJ^n seen any account of tb,e lecture 
Jh the papers ? ** 

" No ; I haye looked yesterday and to-day in our pappr, 
but there was nothing " 

" Some of th'^ Radical papers reported it. I hoped you 
migh^ havc^seen it. But- when, we got down he<h this after- 
*noofi,' and tl*cre was nothing from you^^ both Miss Hallin 
and Edward felt ‘sure you ha-^. not heard-^and I walked 
over. It was ./almost painful, distressing scene, and he — ^is 
very ill.** 

‘^But you have brought r him to thetCourt?** she said, 
trembling, lost in the thought^ of , Hallin, her quick breath 
ctfming and going. " He was able to bear the Journey ? 
^Will yqu tell me ? — wjU you sit dowfi ? *'-' 

Ho thanked Ijer hurr^dly, and tooK a seat opposite to 
her. within the cir^e of the firelight, so that she saw his 
deeb mourning and the look of^repressed’ sufiFering. 

'^The^nrhoje^thing was extraordinary — I caSi hardly now 
describe it.** he saia. holding' his h.at yi his hands and star- 
ing into the fire. “ It began excellently. There was'^ very 
' full room. Bennetf Was in the chair, md Edward seemed 
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much a^oBoal* He* had .been lool|jing desperately ill, but* 
he declared that he was sleemng better, and that his .siaiter 
and 1 coddled* him. •Then, ^rectly ^e was well«sta^e^ t 
felt someljpw tiSaf the audience w%^ very^hq^tile. Ana h» 
evidently it mgre and more. There was a gooS deal of 
interruption jindliardly any cheers~and i saw aftdt a little 
— I was sitting not far behind hin^that he was cjisoouraged, 
that he hacf lost ‘^ouch. It was presently cledr, indeed, that 
the real inteftst of the meeting lay not m the lea#t in what 
he hac?to but in the Rebate that ^as to follow. They 
meant to let him iiave hour — ^but not a minute more. 

I watched the men afbeut me. and I could see them fol|pwing 
the clock — thirstiiig for their turn.. Nothing that he said 
seemed to penetrate them in the smallCw^t degree. He ^ras 
there merely^as a ninepin*to be»knocked ovej. I never saw 
a meeting so possessed w^h a madne^ of fanatical convic- • 
tion — it was amazi% ! ’* • t • • • 

He paused, looking ^sadljr before him. She made a little 
movement, ancf he rousqd nimseM instantly. 

It was just a few mini^es before he was to sit dov^ — • 

I was thankfnl 1 — when sihldegly — I heard his voice change. 

I do not know now wnat happened — but 1 believe hi com- 
•pletoly lost consciousness of the scene Dcfofb hfln — tfiu* 
sense of strain, of exhaustion, of %nakiiig n^way, must have 
snapped* solnething. He began assort of confession—^ 
reverie in public-val>out himself. ]iis life, his thoughts, his 
prayers, his hopes — mostly his religious Aopes — for the 
working man. |or England — I never li^rd anything of the 
kind from him befoife — ^you know his reserve. It was so 
intimate — fo painful — oh, w paicfful ! ” he drew hi{nsel|^ 
together with an involuntary shudder — '*befdfo this crowd, 
this eager hasfile erowd ^Mch was only pining for him to 
sit down — to get out of their w^. The* m«(f near me began 
to look at each other and titter. • They wondered what he 
meant by maundering on like that — ‘ damned canting stuff ' 
— I heard one man ne«ur me gall it. I tore off a bit of ps^r. 
.and passed a line to ^ennett, asking him to get holcFoi 
Edward; to stop But I think Bennq^t had-radher lost 
his presence of mind, and I saw him look back Sit me and 
shake his head. .Then time was up.*and fney beg^ to 
shout him down.” ^ • • 

Marcella made an exclamation of^horM. turned 
to hcL • • • 

” Ithink it was the most tragic ^ene I ever saw,” he 
said with i feellii( as •simple as i{ Vy jptense. **This 
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•irowd so angry and excited — ^without^^a particle df under- 
standing or sympathy— laugl?jng, and, shouting at him — 
And he in 'the midst — ^white death '-^ta'king this strange 
no&sense — his vdice floating 'in a high quite unlike 
itself. At last just as 1 was getting up to go fo him 1 saw 
Bennetts rise. Bnt we 'were both too late! He fell at our 
feet!** , . 

Marcella "gave an involuntary sob. *‘What*a horror!” 
she said ; ** what a martyrdom f” •* ' >» 

“ 5t was just that,” he answered in a low vdice — ‘^'it was 
a martyrdom. And when one thinks o^ the way in which 
for years past he has held these big meetings in the hollow 
of his hand, and now, because he crosses their passion, their 
wlfim— no kindness — no patience — nothing but a blind, 
hostile fury ! Yet they thought ^him a traitor, no doubt’ 
Oh, it was all a^tragedy ! ” 

There was^ilencfe an%is!;ant* Then h'e resumed, — 

** We got him in\o the back nSom. Luckily there was a 
doctor on ^ the platform. "It was heart failure, of course, 
wifu braiii prostration. We managed to get him home, 
and Susie Hallin and I sat up. He was delirious aU night ; 

^ bi^t yestorday he rallied, and last night he begged us to 
•''•inC've him but of London if we could. So we got two* 
doctors and an rj. valid caifiage, and by three this afternoon 
were all at the'Cdhrt. My aunt was ready foY him — 
his sister is there — and a nurse. Clarke .was there to meet 
him. He thinks he cannot* possibly live more than a few 
weeks — ^possibly evc;i a few days. The shpck and strain 
have been irrepitrable.” '' 

Marcella lay back in her chair, struggling with her grief, 
her head ana face turned away from hifl*, hjer eyes l^idden 
by her handkerchief. Then irf some nlysterious way she 
was suddenly tbi\scious thhf Aldous was no longer thinking 
of Hallin, but of her. 

” He wants very much to see you,” he said, bending 
towards her ; ” but I know that yoirhave yourself serious 
Jlliibss to nurse. Forgive me for no^ having inquired after 
Mr. Bo>-ce. I trust ho is better ? ” 

She sat“ up^, red-eyed, but mistress of herself. The tone 
hadj[}een all gentlehess, but to her quivering sense some 
slight indefinable change — cbldaess — ^bad passed into it. 

‘ He ti* be^hjr, thank you — ^for the present. And my 
mother does not let me lio very much*. We have a «nrse, 
too. When shall I cp&e ? ” 

He rose. *‘^Could*you — come to-rfioirrow '* afternoon ? 
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Iher«> 1% to be a consultation m docfisrs in* the morniiu. 
which will*tire*him.* Ab«ut six ?— •that was what he said; 
He is very we^. but in the d*y quite conscious and ratioftaL 
My aunt beggetj ^e th say how glad she vipuld be — • 

He paused. * An invincible awkwardness iS)ok possession 
of both of them.* tShe longed to speak to him of his grand- 
father, but could noi find the courage. ' • 

When h% was gone, she, standing alone in the^hrelight, 
.gave one p^ionate thought to the fact that so — ^in this 
tragic ^Wjfy—=they had mi again in this room* wheigj he 
had spekefl to her his laat words as* a lover ; ^nd then, 
steadily, she put c^^rytlting out of her mind but her friend 
— and death. • 

CHAPTER \l. 

Mrs. Boyce received Msfrcella's news with more sympathy 
than her daughter had (^red to Jor, she made * 
no remark u*;)on Aldous hllnsel! and JilS visit, for wiiich 
Marcella was grateful ^o her. 

As they left the dining-room! after their shgrt evening 
meal, to go up4:o Mr. Boyoe, Marcella detained her mother 
an instant. * • • ^ 

“ Mamma, will you plea.se not tell papadha^— flijt L^d 
•MaxAvell came here thi§ afternoon ? And will you qjcpiain* 
to lurn why^I«am going thcre^to-lnorrflw ? U 
Mrs. ISoyce’s fair cheek flushed. •Marcella saw that slse 
understood. • • 

“ If I were yqn, I should not let your father talk to you 
any more about those things,” she saidfwith a certain proud 
impatienccL * • 

" If I can help it ! ” excl&imed Kikrcella. J^^ill yon telii 
him, jnamma. abftut Mr. Hallin ? — and* how good ho has 
been to me ? '^ • # • ^ 

Then her voice failed hqj:,^and hurrftJly leaving her 
mother at the top of the Jftmrs, «he went away by herself 
to struggle with a grief and snfhrt almost unbearable. 

That night passed •qifietly at the Court. H^lin wa^at 
•intervals slightly delirious, but less so than the night before# 
and in the early igiorning the young doctor, had sat 
up with him, reported him to Aldous ^ oaln^r and a little 
stronger. But the heart mischief was hopeless, and might 
bring the bruised life* to an %na at any moment. • 

He could not, however, be kept in hed, dying^w restless- 
ness^d difliculty of bftathing, Snd by midday he was in 
Aldous's si^ing-joom, drawn close window, that he 
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^might delight' his ey^ with^he wide range of wood ?jid plain 
'that it commanded. <After a t*ery Vet September, the 
Oc'tober days were now following each other in a settled 
and sunny peac^. The great woods of Chilterns, just 
yellowing towurds thatfiull golden moment—shocrt, like all 
perfectipn — which only beeches know, relied dorvu the hill- 
slopes to the plain, their curving linei cut here and there 
by straight hr stems, dr^wn clear and 'dark rn the pale 
background of sky and lowland. . In the pack^ immediately. 
belo;w the window, groups of wi*d cherry ancLof 'a §lender- 
leaved mdple made spots of “ flajne and amethyst ” on the 
smooth falling lawns ; the deer wandei^dd and fed, and the 
squirrels were playing and feasting arilohg the beech nuts. 

Sincp Aldoiis and his poor sister had brought him* home 
from the Bethnal Green hall in^^which the l and Reform 
Conference had been held, Hallin had spoken little, except 
in (Jeiirium, (mS. I^ai: \jttle had been marked by deep and 
painful depression- But ‘^this' q\orningf whfu Aldous was 
summoned by the nurse, and found him propped up by the 
wiqdow, in front of the gfeat vietf, he saw gracious signs 
of change. Death, indeed, alrsp.dy in possession, looked 
from .the blue eyes so plainly lhat Aldous^. on his first 
^ex^tranf e*’ had need of all his own strength of will to keep his 
^co'ftippsure. But with the certainty of that great release, 
and with the rbanAonment, of all physica'i and mental 
struggle — ^the struggle '^of a lifetime — Hallin seemed to-day 
to have recovered something of his characteristic serenity 
and blitheness— the temper which had made him the leader 
of his Cambridge cdfatemporarics, and the dear comrade of 
his friend's life.'^ ‘ ^ 

When Aldnus came itf, Halliti smiled and lifted a feeble 
hand towards the park and the woods: ‘‘Could it have 
greeted me more kindly," he said in hits whispering voice, 
“ for the end W*' » , 

Aldous sat down Ixjsidt him, pressing his hand, and there 
was silence till Hallin spoke'again. 

‘‘ You will keep this sitting-iooili, Aldous ? " 

<- ^Always.” . , 

“ I afn, glad. I have known you in It so long. What 
good talks vrfi h&ve^ had *here in the old hot days I I was 
hot,, at le^, and you bore ^th me. Land Reform— Church 
Reform— Wages Reform — ^we have threshed them all out 
in this robm:',"Do you remember that night I kept you 
up till it was too late ,to^go to bed'; ta^iking over my Church 
plans ? How full I ,was of it ! — ^the Churph tl^at was to be 

- I 
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the p^>ple^reflectyi|’ their life, ^ir (^ifferences-*-govenied- 
by them — growing with thfem. YouVouldn't join it, Aldous^ 
— our poor little Association f ” ^ • 

Aldous’s stroi)g)|ip quivered! Let tno think of something 

I did join In,” ne saud. • • • # 

Hallfn's Ibbk shone on him with ‘a wopderful affection. 

” Was there "anything else you didn't help in ? I don't re- 
member it.# I've dragged you intb most tnings. •YT)u never 
minded f^uie. • An 4 1 hawe not had so much of it — not till 
this la^/ This has been faiilure — absolute and cofhplet#.” 

But filer^ was no darkenkig of expre^ion. He sht quietly 
smiling. * * • • * 

” Do you suppose Anybody who could loojc ^eyond the 
moment would ^rfeam of calling if failure ? '' said ^dous 
with difficulty. • 

Hallin shook his head gently, and waj s^nt for a little ^ 
time, gathering str^gth amd^bre^th^gai#^ • , 

” I ought t# suffer,'' hj^said presen%. ” Last week I 
dreaded my own feelmg if I should fail or break down — 
more than the failure ntself. but since yesterday — last 
night — I hayy fio more r^^ets. I see that my power is 
gone — ^that if I were t# live I^ould no longer cary an the 
battle — or my old life. I am out of touch# Tjjiiose^whijin ^ 
'i love and would serve put me^ asidg. Those who envito 
me, I dj nat*care to join. So I drgp-yinfo the gulf — and 
the pageant rushes on. But the curious thing is now— € 
have no suffering. • And as to tljo future — d^ you remember 

Jowett in the Introduction to the * Phaedo ' ” 

He feebly pmnted^to a book besidrfhinj, which Aldous 
took up. Hallin guided hiiy, and ^ read, — 

” Most persons yuhen the last hour conies aj resighed tcei^ 
the order of nature*and the wiM of God, Tftey are not thinking 
of Dante's 'Inferno' or#* Paradise,' or oj the ‘Pilgrim's 
Progress.' Heaven and HelUaiee not reahtfes to them, but 
wor^ or ideas — the outward sypiMs of sjpme great mystery, 
they hardly know what'* 

“ It is so with me,''*safd Hallin smiling, as, at his gesture, 
'Aldous laid the bc^k aside ; yet not quite. To nnr mindf 
that mystery indee€ is all unknown ^ndMark— to the 
heart it seems unveiled — with the heart# I %ee.tf 
A little later Aldous was stalled to hear hinusay, wery 
clearly and quickly, Do ;fou remember that ws is the 
fifth of October*? '' 

Aldeus drew his chair closer that jio might not raise his 
voice. ” Y«s, Ned^” 
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. “ Two y^arV wasn't it, to-day ? WiB you forgiye*me il 
speak of her?" « ‘ ' ' 

•. ^ You shall say anything ydU 
V Did you no'^ce that 'pie<J3 of news «ent you in my 
last letter to "Geneva feut of course 'you did. Did it 
please you ? " o « f» 

" Yes, I was glSul of it,” said Aldous»after a pause ; ” ex- 
tremely felaJj. . 1 thought she had escaped’^a great danger.” 

Hallin studied his face closely. ” She is? f«ee,^ Aldous — 
and ,she iS a noble creature — she^ has learnt fi^om^ — and 
from deafh — ^this lasft two yearsja And— you still love her. 
Is it right to nfhke no more effort 

Aldous sg.w^the perspiration standing on the wasted brow 
' — ^woujd have given the world to be able to content or cheer 
him — yet would not, for the world, at suen a> moment be 
false to his own^ feeling or deceive his questioner. 

”,I think et is^ijgtt,^ he said ^deliberately, “for a good 
many reasons, Eduard, in thor first place, i have not the 
smallest cause — not the fraction of^-a cause — to suppose 
that I could occupy with 'her nov^any other ground than 
that I occupied two years ag<$;{. She has»been kind and 
friendly to me — on the whdle — ^since we me\ in London. 

h£^*evfn expressed regret for last year — meaning, of 
course, as I understood, fqr the pain and trouble that may 
be said to have ^Soirie i^om her not knowing Her own mind. 
She wished that we should be friends. And he turned 
his head away — “ no doiAt^I could be, ii! time . . . But, you 
see — in all that there is nothing whatever to bring me 
forward again. ^ M 3 ^^fatal mistake la^t year-, I think now, 
lay in my accepting >{rhat she gave me — accenting it so 
-readily, so ^^pingly even. Tlxat was my fault, my blind- 
ness, and — it was' as unjust tocher — as was hopeless for 
myself. For l^ers a nature ” — 'his ey& came back to his 
friend ; his voice took a new force and energy — “ which, 
in love at any rat^, will ^ive all' or nothing — and will never 
bo happy itself, or bring happiness till it gives all. That is 
wl 2 ,at last year taught me. S*o that even if she — out of 
^kindness or remorse for giving pain-^we^e willing to renew' 
the old*^’ — I should be her worst enemy and my own if I 
took a singlet step inwards it. Marriage on such terms as 
I was ths^kful for last ye^r would be humiliation to me, 
and bring no gain to her. It ^11 ne<^er serve a man with 
her”---hisVoitp brohe injto emotioq — “that^he should make 
no claims 1 Let him cl^im the uttermon farthing — hei> ;<rhole 
s^f . If she gives it^^ihen he may know ^hat lave means I ” 
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HaAixf held U^tenei int^tly. At^dous's lasf words hiss 
expression showed pain and p^leuty. His mind wss foil 
of vague impressions, memor^ies,, which seemed to areu'Q 
with and disput^one of the^chief ^hipgs 9V.1 jous hcod bwn 
saying^ fiut they were not definite^ enough to be*put for- 
ward. His*sensili^e, chivalrous sense, e.v%n in thisisxtreme 
weakness, remem^ei^d the tragij weight that |ttaches in- 
evitably to^yijg words. Let him not do mbre harm than 
•good. • • • • ! • 

He ]isstc4 a little. They brought him food ; agd AWous 
sat' besl&e ^im m^ing mretence to read, so^that he might 
be encouraged to refct^ ttis sister came and went ; so did 
the doctor. But when they were once moro alene. flallin 
put out his hand and touched his companion. • • * 

• “ What is^t, dear Ned ♦ . 

“ Only one thing more, before wo le£wo»h. Is that all , 
that stands betwogn you now-s-tlte "Allele ?• You sjajke 
to me once iif the summer of feeling Sngry, more angry 
than you could* have bej^eved. Of course, I felt the same. 
But just now you spoke of ite all being your faulf. Is tltere 
anything chaggld in youramind ? ** 

Aldous hesitated. It was extraordinarily painful 1b him 
.to speak of the past, and it troubled him^thait at%uclt^a^ 
diomcmt it should trouble Hallin/» # • 

“ Thece is nothing change, Ne(h except that perham 
time makes some jiifference always. I don't want now^ 
— he tried to smile — ** as I did to make anybody else 
suffer for my suffering. But perhaps 1 marvel even more 
than I did at* first, •that — tha*t— shc^couW have allowed 
some thingf to hMpen as she did !*b • . 

The tone was ^an and vibrating ; and, in^eaking? th* 
whole*face hach developed asstrong animation most passion- 
ate and human. • • * • ; 

Hallin sighed. " I often^thiftk^' he said, “ that she was 
extraordinarily immature — muoh more immature than most 
girls of that age — as tg fqplii^. It was really the brain that 
was alive." . • • 

Aldous silently assented ; so much ^ that Hallin ^spentea 
himself. ** But not now',” ho ^id in *|pLis ea^r, dying 
whisper ; ” not no.w. The plant is gfowing tuU and tall, 
Into the richest life," ^ * 

Aldous took the w&ted hand tenderly in ki§ owft. There 
was something inexpressibly touching in tMs final wrestle 
of HSIlin’s affection with another'll grief. But it filled 
Aldous with^ kiifd%)f rejnorse, and \fifh th^ longing to free 
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Jhim from* that, as from every other ibirden, ir last 
precipus hours of life. And lifter a while he succeeded, as 
ue thought, in drawing his mind away from it. They passed 
together things? HaUin, indeed, talkec? ^ery little more 
during the day. He was very restless and weak, but not in 
much positive svffering. Aldous read to him* at intervals, 
from issiah or Plato, tlj^e bright, sldepless eyes following 
every word. ' * ' 

At lasl^ the light began to sink. The sunset .fooded in 
froru the Berkshire uplands and the far Oxford phln, and 
lay in gold.aii(d purple on the falling woods and t'Ae green 
stretches of the park. The distant edges of hill were ex- 
traordinarily luminous and clear, and Aldous, looking into 
the w^st with the eye of one to whom every spot and line 
were familiar landmarks, could ahnost fancy hb saw beyond 
the invisible fiver, the hill, the “ lovely tree against the 
western sky/* whroh'kOep for 3v8r the nemory of one with 
whose destiny it had often seCmed to hinV that Hallin’s 
had something in common. To Jiihi, as To Thyrsis, the 
saiiie early joy, the same ** happy quest,** the same fugi- 
tive and gracious light ** for guidb and beachr, that — 

** iocs not come with houses or with gold, 

With place, vnth hcioiu: and a' flattering crew; ** 

•T o 

^nd to him, too, the same tasked pipe and tired throat, the 
same struggle with the “Ufe of men unblest,** the same 
impatient tryst with death. 

The lovely Unes^an di^ge-like in. his hfead, as he sat, 
sunk in grief, beside hi" friend.- Hallin did not'fspeak ; but 
"Txis bye took'fiiote^of every change of light, of every darken- 
ing tone, as the quiet English scene, with ?ts villages, churches, 
and woods, withdrew itself plane^by plane into the evening 
haze. His soul followed the ‘quiet deer, the homing birds, 
loosening itself gently tlie while from pain and from desire, 
saying farewell to country, to tbp ]X>or, to the work left 
undone, and the hopes unre^ized — to everything except 
'*^to love^ . c ' 

It had just sti^iick six when he bent forward to the win- 
dow beneath? which'han the wide front terrace. “ That was 
her step,*' he said, while his face lit up. “ Will you bring 
herhere:/* , • 

* ** # 
Marcella rang the bell at the Court with a fast-lWating 
heart. The old butleV who came gave'^what her shrinking 
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sense th^ght a^fortfi^ding^answer to her shy gating of hiniy 
and led her fost into the drawin^-rJom. A small ligurn in 
deep black rose frpm ^ distant chair and came forward stinSi}^ 
Marcella foun^hirself shakihl; hahds VithsMiss Raebtircft 
** Will ^ou sit and rest a little befo/e you |;o upstairs ?•” 
said tUkt latlj^, with carelul politeness, **pi;sh^l 1 send word, 
at once ? Hb is hardly worse — but as ill as ho can be." 

" I am Aot thA least tired," ^aid ^arceUa * and Miss 
•RaebunL^j^ng . • . • 

" Tell ni^ lordship, pleasb, that Miss Boyce is h%re." • 

The title jarred* and hiftt Marcella^ ear. But she had 
scarcely tim*e to catohit before Aldous enterecl, a little bent, 
as it seemed to her, from his tall erectness, .aivi spdaking 
with an extreme quietness, even mdnotony of m^nnoir. * • 

• " He is wsdting for yom Wi^ you come at once ? " 

He led her up the central staircase anc^ alpng the familiar 
passages, walking gilentl^ liti^ #n *<ro^t oil her. They 
passed the lon^line of Caroline and JacolOeaii portraits in the 
upper gallery, till jusl^outside hi§ own door Aldous paused. 

" He ought not to talklong," he said, hesitating! " but you 
will know, of pohrse, betteg Than any of us." 

" I will watch him/* she s^d, almost inaudiblj^ and ho 
gently opened the door and lot her pass, shhtligg it J:>ehl|sd 
’her. . • • • • 

The njirsev who was sitting* besidc^hej; pttient, got up as 
Marcella entered, and pointed her to a low chair on hfe 
farther side. Susft Hallin rosq tbo, and ^ssed the new- 
comer hurriedly, •absently, without a word, lest she should 
sob. Then 5he*and tfee nurse disappea#ed y^ough an inner 
door. Thenvening light wa§ still fr%?ly admitt<jd, and there 
wero some candles.. By the help ot both she aauld only se^ 
him indistinctly. * But in h^r own mind,* as she sat down, 
she determined that he hfd not oyen days J:(^live. 

Yet as she bent over him^she«saw a playffll gleam on the 
cavemous face. • ^ 

" You won't scold me ? " saia the changed voice. " You 
did warn •me'^you and*Su9ie — but — I was obstinate. •It 
was best so." * • ’ . ^ • 

She pressed her Ifps to his han(^ ahd answered by a 
faint pressure from the cold fingers. 

" If I could have been there U" she murmurea.g * 

" No — I am thankful you ^ere not. And I musMOt think 
of it — or of any troupe. « Alddus i% veij*^ bitw — -out he will 
take^mfort by-and-by — he will see it — and them — more 
iustly. They mean! me no unkindness.* They were full of an 
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idea, as I ^as. When I came back to mjiselfp-firsb^-all was 
despair. I was in a blank horror of myself and life. Now it 
has gone— rl don't know how/ It is not of my own will — 
some hand has lifted ’a .weight. I seem to. float — without 
pain." • 

He closed his eyes, gathering strength a^ain in the interval, 
by a strong effort of will — cs^ng up in the dimming brain 
what he had to say. She meanwhile spoke to him in a low 
voice, mainly to prevent his talking, teLkng him'bf her father, * 
of h'jr mdtW*s strain of nursihg— of herself— jshenhardly 
knew what. How grotesque to ’be giving him these little 
bits of news about strangers — to him, this hovering, conse- 
crated soul on the brink of the great secret I 

In the intervals, while he was still silent, she coiild not 
sometimes prevent the pulse of her own life from stirring; 
Her eye wandered round the room — Aldous's familiar room. 
There, on thewriti<ji^stablet.with its load^ef letters and books, 
stood the photograph of Hallin p another, htf own, used to 
stand beside it ; it was solitary now. 

Otherwise, all was just as it had been — flowers, books, 
newspapers — ^the signs of familial^ occupation.t the hundred 
small details of character and personality which in estrange- 
ment tr,ke themselves such a smarting significance for the . 
sad and craving heart The date — the anniversary — echoed 
in her mind. 

Then, with a rush of remorseful pain, jier thoughts came 
back to the present and to Hallin. At the same moment she 
saw that his eyes were open, and fixed upon her with a cer- 
tain anxiety aiyi elpectancy. He made at movement as 
though to draw her t^waurds tiim ; and she >stooped to 

* iw. 

" I feel," he said, " as though my strength were leaving 
me fast. Let me ask you one question — ^because of my love 
for you — and Aim. I hav^ fancied — of late — things were 
changed. Can you. tell me— r-will you ? — or is it unfair ?," — 
the words had all their bright, natural intonation — " Is your 
heort — still where it was ? — or, could you ever — undo the 
•past " 

He held.her fasf, grasping the hand she* had given him with 
unconscious farce. £he had looked up startled, her lip trem- 
bling like ^ child's; Then she dropped her hesld against the 
arm of her chair, as though she could not speak. 

He moved re-itlessiy, and sighed. "T shohld not," he said 
to himself ; "I should not — ^it was wrong. The dyhlg are 
tyrannous." - ... 
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bogan af word of sweft apoAgy. she shook 
her head. * , • • • • ^ 

** Don't I ” she said, struggling with herself ; “ don-'t 
that I • It woul^ lAe good to speak— to j^ou — — ” • • 

An exqaisit^ smile dawned on HdUiif's facet Xhen," 
said, ‘♦confess 1 V 

A few minutes iater they werc«slill sitting toother. She 

• strongly wis]|ed^ to gj). bu'Uhe would not yet allow it. His 
face wjs^full^of a mysticaUjoy — a living faith — ^^ich must 
somehow communicate itself in one last sacramental effort. 

'' How stfange tl^ yo# — and I — and he —should have been 
30 mixed together in this queer life. Now I seem tocegret 
nothing — I everything. One more little* tcStiiMny.let 

me bear I — th^^ast. Wq disappear one by onto — into the 
dark — but each may throw hi^ comrades — a token — before 
he goes. You have been m much tmuhlij of ir^id and spirit ' 
— I have seen rake ni)j ^oor witness^ •There is one duo, 

one only — goodness — ihe surrendered will. Everything is 
there — all faith — all religion — ^all hope for rich or Ppor. 
Whether we fed our way JJirough consciously to the Wul — 
that asks ouf will — matters Iktle. Aldous and I liaye dif- 
fered much on this — in words — ^never at heart ! ^ It^cpild ^ 
‘words, symbols, he cangot— and^they have given megpeaco. ' 
But hah my Ifest life I owe tc^hiin." . • ^ • 

At tffls he made a long pause— out still, through that 
weak grasp, refusing to lot her go — till all was said. Day 
was almost gono ; the stars hatl come out %ver the purple 
dusk of the pavk. g 

“ That 'Will — we reach —through duty anfl pain," he whis- 
pered at last, so faintly she* could Tiardly hcaj^im, " is tl^ 
root, .the soutfe.** It leads us in living^-it — carries us in 
death. But our weakness cSid v^uene^ — want help — want 
the human life and voice — tq lean on — to*dfink from. We 
Chn^stians — are orphans — Without Christ! There again — 
what does it matter what wo think — abotit Him— if only we 
think — o/.Him ? In sush^ life are all mysteries, anc^all 

• knowledge — and opr fathers have chosen for us ” • 

* The insistent voiopc sank-lower and Iftweikinto fiil;|l Silence — 
thougl^ the lips still moved. The ewlids fipo fell. Miss 
Hallin and the nurse came in. Marcella ro^ ai^ stood for 
one passionate instant lookihg down upon him. ^hen, with 
a pressure of the hai^ the sister be^e h^, sUb stole out. 
Her^Mie prayer was tnat she mightV^ and meet no one. So 
soft was hei^step^^t even the watctji^g Aldous did not hear 
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her. She Mftfed the heavy latch of the oujjer door wjihout the 
^m^lest noise, and ioulA herself s^oneln the starlight. 

^ * « * * ^ * 

After Marcella Jeft him. Hal^in remaine(Jjf 9 r some hours in 
what seemed to thosu about him a feverisii trance. He did 
not sleep, but he showed no sign of respoiNsive coascioosness. 
In reality his mind all through was full of the most vivid 
though incoherent in?agesMnd sensations. But^e could no 
longer distinguish between themr and ^e figures and move- 
ments of *010 real people in his rorom. Each ipto and 

intermingled with tlw other. In^some vague, eagei way he 
seemed Sd the time to be waiting or ii^eeking for Aldous. 
There was the haunting impression of some word to say — 
some final thing to do — which would not let^him rest. But 
something seemed always to imprison him, to hold him back, 
and the veil between him ana the real Aldous watching beside 
' him. grew ever de^sea. ^ . .0 

At night they made no effort tp move him irom the couch 
and the half-sitting posture in which he had passed the day. 
Death had come too near. His si.*ter and Aldous and the 
young doctor who had brought* lyim from London watched 
with him. The curtains wei« drawn back from both the 
windows/ and in the clearness of the first autumnal frost a 
cresce'it moon hung above ;the woods, the silvery lawns, the' 
plain. 

1 Not long after midnight Hallin seemed to himself to wake, 
full of purpose and of strength. He spok6, as he thought, to 
Aldous, asking to be alone wth him. But Aldous did not 
move ; that sad, wjstching gaze of hjs showed no change. 
Then Hallin suffered a sudden, sharp spasm of anguish and of 
LAfltruggle. T'lree words to say — only three words ; but those 
he must say ! He tried again, feut Aldoijs^s dumb grisf stiU 
sat motionless. Th^n the thoughtpleapt xn the ebbing sense, 
** Speech is gone ; I shall speck no more ! ” 

It brought with it a stao, a quick revolt. But something 
checked both, and in a final offering of the soul Hallin gave 
up his last desire. 

What Aldous saw was only that the dying man opened his 
hand as though it asked for that of his friend. He placed his 
ownirithin those r^eeking fingers, andHallin’s latest movement 
— ^wbich death stopped half-way — ^was to 'raise it to his lips. 
* * ♦ * * « 

So MarceUak confession — ^made in tbe abandonment, the 
blind, passionate trust .of a supreme moment — ^bore no ^ruit. 
It went with Hallin to the grave. . 
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CHAPT^iR III. 

• * « * 

" I THINK I me letters atrive*,” shid Mrs. Boyce \o her 
daughter.* ** And Donna Margherita ^ems tft be signalling 
to us.*^ • • • 

“ Let me go for thbm, mamma." 

" No, thfnk you ; I must go iif." 

And fioyce rese frc5m her seat, and went slowly to- 
wards fthe Jietel. MarcellA watched her widow*! capwand 
black dtess^as th^ passdCl along \h(f pergola of the hotel 
garden, between brig^^t Classes of gcranium’b and roses on 
either side. ^ • 

They had beoii sitting in the fam&us garden of thefnp|)u- 
cini Hotel ai? Amalfi. ToiMarcplla's left, far below the high 
terrace of the hotel, the green and azure oj tl\je Salemian Gulf 
shone and danced i%the silh to Jj^earighh^ wdbd of oalund 
arbutus stretcHed up into afiurple cliff — it wood starred above 
with gold and Scarlet berries, an^ below with cyclamen and 
narcissi. From the ea?th under the leafy oaks — for •the 
oaks of AmaJfi*lose and lefain their foliage in winter and 
spring by imperceptiblB gradations — came a moi^ Bnglish 
, smeU. 1'he air was damp arid warm. A cdhvciLt Dell 
from invisible^hcights above the gtirde^ ; while the olives and 
vines dose at hand were full tlie ^lattcAng voices of gar- 
deners and children, and broken here and there by clouts 
of pink almond-bfossom. Marghbad justJxjgim, and the 
afternoons were^ast lengthening. It was little more than a 
fortnight since IVIr. Boyce's death. Infthe^ovember of the 
preceding fear Mrs. Boyce ^nd Mcgrgella had brought him to 
Naples by sea, an^ there, at a little villa on PosMippo, he ha4^ 
drawn sadly to Intend. Jt had been a* dreary time, from 
which MaTcella couid har^y hopewthat her mgther would ever 
fully recover. She herself ^ad^ound in tn^f long months of 
nursing — nursing of which with,qillet ten§.city she had gradu- 
ally claimed and obt^n^d her full share — a deep moral con- 
, solution. * They had paid dbrtain debts to conscience, #nd 
' they had for ever eifehrined her father's memoy' in tttb 
silence of an unmeasured *and loving *pity* » 

But. the wife ? Marcella sorely reeogliized that to her 
mother these last* days had bsDught none of tl^ soothing, 
reconciling influence they* had involved for l^ir^lf. Be- 
tween the husbrind a^ viife there tiben aiAnb friction and 

ir.isiPy — surely also a passionate aiffection 1— to the end. 
The invalidils depq|den^ on her had been abject, her devo- 
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tion wonderful. Yet, in fier close coivt?».ct with.tiieA, the 
daughter had never been able to ighore the existence between 
them of a wretched though tacit debate — reproach on his 
sid^, self-defenc.e»or spasm'odic*efEort on ha^ —which seemed 
to have its origin dee^inthe past, yet to be stimulated afresh 
by a hundred passing incidents ol 'the ptesentf *' Under the 
blight of it, as under the physical strain of nursing, Mrs. Boyce 
had worn add dwindled ton white-haired shado'^ ; while he 
had both clung to life and feared death more th:-n would nor- * 
mally have -been the case. At the end he had died'^in her 
arms, his head on hdr breast ; she had closed his dyes and 
performed every last office without d tear' ; nor Had Marcella 
ever seen her weep from then till now. The letters she had 
receivcyi — mostly, Marcella believed, from h^r own family — 
remained unopened in her Ixavelling-bag. Shy spoke verv* 
little, and was constantly restless, nor could Marcella as yet 
form any idai of +Ve future. 

After the funeral^ at Naples Mrs. Boyce hiid written im- 
mediately to her husband's solicitor iefx a copy of his will and 
a statement of aHairs. She had then allowed herself to be 
carried off to Amalfi, and had thbm, while entirely declining 
to admit that she was ill, been clearly doing her best to re- 
. cover health anfi nerve sufficient to come to some decision, 
to grapple with some crisis which Marcella ^so felt to be 
impending — though as to wh> it should be impending, or 
'vCiiat the nature of it might be, she could only^dread and 
guess. 

There was much bitter yearning in the girl's heart as she 
sat, breathed on by che softTtalian wmd bidwing from this 
enchanted sea. The inner cry was that her mother did not 
“’^love her, haoi^never loved her, and might even now — weird, 
incredible thought n — ^be planning to desert her. Hallin was 
dead — who else was. there iiiat cafed for her or thought of 
her ? Betty Macdonald w»rcte often — wild, ** schwUrm'- 
erisck " letters. Marcella looked for them with eagerness, and 
answered them affectionately. But Betty must soon marry, 
and. then all that would be at an end. Meanwhile Marcella 
I^ew well it was Betty's news that lAado^Betty's adoration 
doubly welcome. ‘Aldous Raeburn — shd' never did or could 
think of him under }m new name — ^was apparently in Lon- 
don, muchfoccupied in jx)litic.s, and constancy, as it seemed, 
in Betty's society. Wuat likelihood whs there that her life 
and his would 'ever touch again ? She^ithought often of her 
coniwion to Hallin. bx:t in mat perplexity of feelin^.^' She 
had.' of course, said x.awora of secrecy him at tl^ time. 
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SuCii a cfeiBaiK], in Alan's last hour v^uld Kava been im- 
possible. She had simply* followed % certain mystical l^ver 
and obedience in 'ysllii^g him ^at he had asked to JcnoW, sSidl 
in the strong ^{poiitaneous inf|)ulse had theught of nothing 
beyontj. Afterwards her pride haa sfiflered^resh# martyr- 
dom. Coul&^e, >^h hi9 loving instinct^ l^ve failed to give, 
his friend some sign ?* If so« it had been unwelcome, for since 
the day of tlallin^s funeral she ahd Aklous had*been more 
'comp]et^S^r£lli|^rs tli^n before. Lady Winterbourne, Betty, 
Frank Lcvqp,«had written sfnee her father's death ^ but jrom 
him, nothing. • • * 

By the way, Frank l-even had succeeded a< Christmas, by 
old Sir Charles Leyen's unexpected death, toJhQ bardnetcy 
and estates. H®w* would that affeef his chances with petty ? 
•s—if. indeed, •there were aiiy suejh chances left. 

, As to her own immediate future, Marce^a knew from many 
indications that Mfflor wOul^ bethers ilti^ncc# But in»hcr 
general tircdneis of mind and body she wjfc far more conscious 
of the burden Of her Inheritance than of its opportunities. 
All that vivid castle-building gift which was specially h^rs, 
and would re^>^, was at pieSent in abeyance. She haa pined 
oncofor power and freeflora, tlfht she might make a JCingdom 
. of Heaven of her own, quickly. Now power^nd^rec4om^«p , 
to a certain ppint, were^bout to J)e p^ into her hand» ; and 
instcackof p^ns for acting largely an^bounftfuUy on a plastic 
outer world, she vjas saying to herself, hungrily, that unlefts 
she had something close to her to 16 vc and for, she could 

do nothing. If WIsr mother woula end these unnatural doubts, 
if she would be^n to make friends with Ar own daughter, and 
only yield %ierself to be loycd an^^comfoTOd, why then it 
might be possible^to think of the village and IW straw-plai^ ' 
ing I • Otherwise, -the girl's ^ittitudc as Ae sat dreaming in 
the sun showed her despftndencj^ , • • • 

She was roused by her mpthei‘’s_ voice Cculfng her from the 
other end of the pergola, 

“ Yes, mamma.” ^ , 

” Will you come in ? Tlfere are some letters.” 

, ” It is the will4' thought ‘Marcella, as Mrs. Boyce tume^l 
back to the hotel, ftnd sh 6 followc^. * • 

Mrs/ Boyce shut the door of their sl^tiitg-reom, and then 
went up to her daughter with a manner whk|i suddenly 
struck and startled Marcel&. There was yatur^ agitation 
and trouble in it. % • • * / 

”^C1lerc is something in the will, •Marcella, which will, I 
fear, aanoy^and distress you. Your*! ather inserted it with- 
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iOut consulting me. I yant to know you thifik*oiiglit 
to^be done. You will find tljat Lord Maxwell and I have 
been appointed joint executors." r ^ , 

Mafcella tum^ pa^e. . “ Ldtd Maxwell t smd, bewil* 
dcred. LorU Maxwell — Aldous ! What do , you ^ mean, 
.mamma*? " * " “ " ! 

Mrs. !Qoyce put the will into her hadds^ and* pointing the 
way amon^ the teclthicalfties she had been perusing while 
Marcella was still lingering in the gasden, shewed her the' 
paragraph in question. The wotds of the will Fere«merely 
formal : I hereby Sppoint," and ^o morp ; but in a 

communication from -file family souci^^or, Mr. French, which 
Mrs Boyco silently handed to her daughter after she had 
read the legal disposition, thd' ladies were iniormed that Mr. 
Boyce had, before quitting ^‘.nglaiKl, written a Ifetter to Lord 
Maxwell, duly ‘‘sealed and addressed, with instructions that 
it should be ^'orw<'A’dfed <Oiits deslinatioc immediately after 
the writer’s burial. • “ Those insfcnictions,** sdid Mr. French, 
" I have carried out. I understand fhat LoM Maxwell was 
nok'Consulfted as to his appointment as executor prior to the' 
drawing up of the will. But ybis will no dovbt hear from 
him at oi?co, and as soon as we know®that he consents to act 
wercar»proo3ed immediately to probate." 

" Mamma, how cohH ho*? " said*Marcella,,in a low, suf- 
focated voice; lefting wnll and ‘lotter fall upon her knee. 

“ Did he give you no warning in \hat talk you had 
with him at Mpllor ? " 5ai<J Mrs. Boyce, after a minute's 
silence. ‘ 

“ Not the leas^-," said Marcella, rising restl&sly and be^n- 
ning to walk,up and dowi] . “ He spoke to me abbut wishing 

"HEo brtng it oflragain — asked me to let him*}vrite. I told him 
it was all done witli — for ever ! tAs to my ow!S feelingsT I felt 
it was no use to <sp€ak of <Uiem ; Ibut I thought — I believed 
I had proved to®him that LoM^^axwell had absolutely given 
up all idea of suchca thing, and that it was already probable 
ho would marry some one else.^ I ,toVi him I would rather 
diso.ppear from every one I knew than consent to it~he could 
*4>nly humiliate us all by saying a wordfr And now, after 
that , 

She stopped in‘he# restless walk, pressing her hands miser- 
ably^togetber. • ^ 

Whatt^o^s he want with us and out- affairs ? " she broke 
out. “ He wih:es, ol cou’^e, to have n#. more to do with me. 
And now we force hin(—/or<;s him into these intimafb'^irela- 
tions. What can papa have said, in letter to him ? 
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WhatVoK he have/ud ? Oh, it^is un%earabfo !• Can’t we 
write at once ? • • • 

She pressed Jier han^s over fter eyes in a passion of humifl^ 
tion an*d disgu^A Mrs. Boyoe watched h^ closely. • • 

“ We nfust wait, anyway, for hit letter,** She said. Jt 
ought to be? here -by to-morrow morning.** , 

Marcella sank on a chair by an open glSss door, her eyes* 
wandering, ithrough the straggling roses growingtaghinst the 
•wall of the st#n^ balcgny oudsido, to the laughing purples and 
greens pf the^ea. • . • 

*.* Of Coufte,'* she said unhappily, “ k is most p/bbabie he 
will consent. It ^^uld*not be like him td refuse. But, 
mamma, you must wrfte. I must write and beg him not to 
do it. It is qi|ite*simple. We can manage everytlung Jfor 
ourselves, (dh. now couli papa ? ** she broke out ag£n in a 
low wail — “ how could he ? " * • 

Mrs. Boyce's lip^tightsned shargly.a It se^ed to h^r a * 
foolish questic^. at Jeast, n^ had^he experience of 

twenty years out of which to answer it. Death had made 
*no difference. She saw Her husband’s character and her qwn 
seared and broken life witji^he same tragical clearness ; she 
felt the samo*gnawing «f an affection not to be plucked out 
while the heart still beat. This act of indelicjficf jnd^- ^ 
' justice was like many that had gone before it ; and thc^re was 
in it th^same*evasion and concealmej^f tpwards herself. No 
matter. She had made her account with it all 'twenty yea» 
before. What asfbnished her was . that the force oi her 
strong, coercing will had been ible to keep^im for so long 
within the limits of t];ie smaller and mlaner immoralilies of 
this world.* ^ ^ * 

Have you read the rcst*of the Wl ? *’ shocked, after % « 
long pause. • • • 

Marcella lifted it again, and began listl^sly to go through it. 
“Mamma,” she said presently, looking ^up, the colour 
flushing back into her face,*” I firld no mention of you in it 
throughout. There seems to be no provision for you.” 

* * There is none, * ' said Mrs.^^oyce quietly. * * There wa^no 
'need. I have my^owi? income. We lived upon it for yeani;|ft 
before your father succeeded to Mellor? I1»is therfejof e amply 
sufficient for me now.” • ^ • 

“ You cannot imagine,” cried^Vlarcella, trembling in every 
limb, “that I am geing to>*take the whole of father’s 
estate, and leave not]j|ingp-no/^f ng for Ills It would be 

impesjible — unseemly. It would t>etto do me an injustice, 
mamma, as«well a^ourself,” she adde^ proudly. 
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No, l ihink noi!/’ sai^ Mrs. Boyce/ ;Mdth he^ usual cold 
^absence of emotion. You do not yet^mdefstand the situa- 
tidh. Your father's misfortunes nearly ruined the estate for 
a tamo. Your gf andfather went through i^jreat trouble, and 
raised large sums to ** — Jihe paused for the right phrase — " to 
free us ^rom the consequences of your father's* actitos. I 
‘benefited, of coudse. as much as he did. i Those sums crippled 
all your grandfather'c old age. He was a man toi j^hom 1 was 
attached — ^whom I respected. Mellor,^,! beSiejje, Jbad never- 
beeq embarrassed before. Well, your uncle did a*^ Ij^e to- 
wards recovery — ^but, on the whole, he was a 'looL Your 
father has done much more, and yo^i, no doubt, >W 11 complete 
it. As for me. I have no claim to anjrthing more from Mellor. 
The p^ce itself is " — again she stopped for.p, word of which 
the energy,' when it came, seemed Ijo escape hert.-" hateful to 
me. I shall feel freer if I have no tie to it. And at last I 
persuaded y^r faJlK>r iff ^ me have mjr way.” 

Marcella rose f?Q*n her seat ^impetuously, jvalked quickly 
across the room, and threw herself oa her knees beside her 
mqjther. V Mamma, are you stiU determined — now that we 
two are alone in the world — ^to'a^nt towards ine, to treat me 
as though I were not your daughter, not your child at 
al\, buj^ a sif anger ? ” It was a cry of anguish. 

A snddcn’ slight tremor ,^wept over Mrs. Boyce's thin and* 
withered face. Ghe braced herself to tho ine^itable^,*, 

• ” Don't let us make a tragedy of it, my dear,” she said, with 
a light touch on Marcella’s hands. ' ‘ Let as discuss it reason- 
ably. Won't 3 ^ 6 u sit down'? 1 am not proposing anything 
very dreadful. But^. like you, I havq some interests of my 
own, and I shoHild be elad to follow them-rnqw — a little. 

winh to spl^d some of the year in London ; to make that, 
perhaps, my headquarters, so asjto see soulething of some old 
friends whom 1 haye ha 4 no intircourLe with for years — 
perhaps also 6L fay relatioijs.'o She spoke of them with a 
.particular dryness. ” Aifd I shOuld be glad — after this long 
time — ^to be some\(rhat takeii out of oneself, to read, to "hear 
wh^jit is going on, to feed one’s mind alittle." 

«. Marcella, looking at her, saw a kind pf feverish light, a 
sparklii% intensity*, in ' the pale blue eyei that filled her with 
amazement. , Wkat^.afteV all, did she know of this strange 
individuality from which hqr own being had taken its rise ? 
The sam<^esh and blood — ^what an irony of nature 1 
” Of coil'rse.C*^contlnu^ Mrs. Boyce. “ I should go to you, 
and you would come +o‘^me. It would only be for ^art of 
the year. Ptobably,,we should get mcr| from ^ch other's 
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lives sl!>. * 4s yqp loS^w, I Jong to sea things as thiy are, not, 
conventionally. An 3 nvay, whether I were there or no, jjpu 
would probably ^antisome companion to help you in your 
work and plan^f #1 am not A for ^em. ^And it would*be . 
easy tp find some one who could act as d&percm in my 
absence." * , 

The hot tears spralig to MarceUa’s eyes. " Wh^ did you 
send me a\^ay from you, mamma, all my childlTood ? " she 
’cried. ‘^It #as wrong— ciliel. I have no brother or sister. 
And you piit me out of yov/t life when I had no chgice, when 
I was tA> ypung tp und^jAand." • 

Mrs. Boyce winced, ^ut made no reply. Sne sat with her 
delicate hand acro^ her brow. She was the«white sfiadow 
of her former self ; but her fragility had always seoincdr to 
Marcella moi^ indomitable thap anybody else's strength. 
Sobs began to rise in Marcella’s throah* •* , 

" And now,” she^said, fb half-toherc!h#ediesiihir, ” do you 
know what ydU are doingi? You are Cutting yourself off 
from me— refuting to^h^ve any real bond to me just when 
T want it most. 1 suppose vou think that I shall be satisfied 
with the property and the power and the chance of doing 
what I like. But ” — the tri& her best to gulp J3aek her 
.pain, her outraged feeling, to speak quietly—** iam not Mke < 
that reaUy any more. 1 can take it a4 up, with courage and 
heart, SI you will stay with fne, and let iBe— riot me — love 
you and care for ^ou. But by myself I feel as if I coulti 
not face it 1 I am not likely to pe happy — fpr a long time — 
except in doing ^hat work 1 can. It is very improbable that 
1 shall marry. * I dase say you don’t %eli%ve me, but it is 
true. We%re both sad and lonely# We havq no one but 
each other. An^ then you talk in this gMStly wdy of* 
separating from me — casting me off.” * 

Her voice trembled anft broke # she looked at her mother 
with a frowning passion. , • • * 

Mrs. Boyce still sat silent, studying h^r daughter with a 
strange, brooding eyp , , Under her unnatural composure 
.there was* in reality a half-mad impatience, the resulfi of 
physical and moral reaction. This bpauty, thisyoyth, tal^ 
of sadness, of finality 1 What fol}y 1 Stm, she was stirred, 
undermin^ in Spite of herself. 

” There I ” she said, wi^ a restless gestured 1* us, 
please, talk Of it no •more. I will come bg<^ iiyith you — I 
will do my best.’ Ws will let the matter of imy future settle- 
ment dlone for some months, at any rate, if that will satisfy 
you or be aay hei^to ypu.” • ‘ 
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^ She made a movem(^it as thojigh •^(X'risp frccn^hfe: low 
ch9<ir. But the great waters ^swelled in Marcella — swelled 
smd broke. She fell on her knees again by her motl^er, and 
befbre’^Mrs. Bqyd^ co,ul^^top her she had&fe;own her young 
arms close round the thin, shrunken form. 

, " Mother I " sbe said. " Mother, be '"good ,'to me — love 

me ; you, are all I have ! ‘ \ 

And she ‘kissed th!e pale brow and cheel^^wi^ a hungpiy 
almost a ^ violent tenderness thkt would ndt^'ba <gainsaia, ' 
munnuring wild, incoherent thinjra. ,s. ^ 

Mrs. Boyce ^rst tbied to put n^r aws^V, thei\ sufemitted, 
being physically unable to resist, last escaped from 

her with a. sudden sob that went to the girl’s heart. She 
rose, went .to the window, struggled hard«rfor composure, 
and finally left the room. ^ 

But that evdning, for the first time, she let Marcella put 
heron the scWa, tcurf hesf, r.nd leafl to h«-. More wonderful 
still, she went to sl^ep while Marcella was riding. In the 
lamplight her face looked piteously oM and Svom. The ^rl 
saMor long with her hands clasped' round her knees, gazing' 
down upon it, in a trance of pain and longing.., 

^ ^ » ♦ 
^‘Maroella was'kwake early next morning, listening to the, 
full vfclice of the sea it 6roke thVee hundred feet below’ 
against the beach* asid cocky ^alls of the little*^ towR. She 
v^as lying in a tiny white room, one of ^he cells of the old 
monastery, and the surf as it rose above the Salernian 
mountains — the mountains that hold Paesfum in their blue 
and purple sha<J.owsk-danced in gold on the white wall. 
The bell of Jthe cathedsal far below tolled the%our. She 
">luppf6sed it^flAust be six o’clock. Tw'o hpurs more or so, 
and Lord Maxwell^s letter migh<r be lool«j^d icfr, '* 

She lay and thought of «it, longed for it, and for the time 
of answering i^, with th^ slhifte^ soreness that had marked 
all the dreams of a^restless night. If she could only see her 
father’s letter I It was inconceivably that he should have 
met'itioned her name in his plea. He might have appealed 
to the ^old friendship between the families. That was 
possible, and worfld havf^, at any rate, an appearance of 
decency. Bift who^uld answer for it-ror'for him ? She 
claspbd hefi hands rigidly behind her head, her brows frown- 
ing, bendk}g Ijej: mind with an intensity of will to the best 
means of assu^g Atdous Raebum^thsk she and her mother 
would not encroach upbn him. She had a perpetual morbid 
vision of herself as the‘ pursuer, att^krf|^mim flow l^ough 
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his frienS, rfiow*thriugh hjr father. ^ Oh I when Vould tha^ 
letter come, and let her wit^ her own ? ^ 

She tried to rqjtd, but in reality listened for every 'sound 
of avrakeijing lifetin the hot^. v^eij at her mother's 
maid c^me^ij to call her, she sprang up with a start. 

“ Deacon, are’tfle letters come ? *^ . . » • 

There are tw(j f<?r your mother, miss ; none fqf you." 
Marcella^hr^w on her dressing-gowif . watched her oppbr- 
'tunity, ^pd ^pped m to hdr mother, who occupied a similar 
cell neJit dgof. * • , • 

Mrs. jBoxce wa% sitting® up in bed,® with ^a letter before 
her, her pale blue €y$s fixed absently on the far stretch of 
sea. , • • * 

She looked rcftind with a start as Marcella entearcd.# *' The 
letter is to irfe, of course,*^ she jaicl. 

Marcella read it breatMessly. 

• 

“Dear Mr^ Boyce, — bhave this mdlrning received from 
^your solicitor. •Mr. Ffeijch, a lej:ter written by Mr. Boyce 
*to myself in November of last year. In it ho hsks me to 
undertake the Office of e^cu^r, to which, I hear from Mr. 
French, he has nameffl me m his will. Mr. Fr^nc^ also 
.inquires whether I shall be willing to act,®anch askt m%*toi 
communicate^with you.* • # • 

“ I ,*tnen, venture tef intrude upon yeu with those 
few words ? Mr. JBoyce refers in his touching letter to tfie 
old friendship between our faijiilfes, and tp the fact that 
similar offices h&ve often been performed by his relations 
for mine, or vfee versA, But no reminder^f the kind was 
in the least needed. If I <^n be any serviqp to yourself 
and to Miss Boyce, neither your poor^ husbflnd noi* yoll ' 
could Mo me atiy g|eater kindness than to command me. 

“ I feel' naturally som<^diffidence in the «i^tter. I gather 
from Mr. French that Miss ^dytejs her fatlier’s heiress, and 
comes at once into the possession of Mejlor. She may not, 
of course, wish me to«a<^, in which case I should withdraw 
.immedia^ly ; but I sincerely trust that she will not foibid 
me the very smalliservice I could so e^ily and gladjiy rendef. 

“I cannot close *my letter without vebturing^o express 
the deep sympsfthy I have felt for you%n(I yeffirs during the 
past six monliis. .1 have^beai far from forgetful bf all 
that you have been going through, though I yigy bftve seemed 
so. I tcxxst that yoiAandyouf daughter willfnot hurry home 
for any business cause, if it is still best for your health to 
stay in ItaV. your instructJbi^s.^Mr. French and I 
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, could arr&nge everytljiing. — Believe pe ypurs,. sin- 
ce|ely« ^ ^ Maxwell." 

** You will find it,dil5f^ult/my dear, t© ■sKtite a snub in 
answer to that letter," said Mrs. Boyce dryly, is Marcella 
.laid it down. , ' • * * 

Marcella's face was, indeed, crimsoif with perplexity and 
feeUng. ' C 

" Well, we can think it over," she said, as^ske w^jtit away.* 
Mrs. l^yce pondered the malter a good de^l when she 
was left alone. Thd^ signs of reK(^ion spd cha,nge* in Mar- 
cella were plain enough. What they precisely meant, and 
how ihuch,..was another matter. As to h^, Marcella's idea 
of^no^er attachment 'might be true, dr might be merely 
the creation of her own irr^table| pride. Anyway, he was 
in the mood to .ivrite a charming letter. Mrs. Boyce's 
blanched lip^ad Allots riaturaUirday as^he thought it over. 
To her mind Aldohs Raeburn's rmanners hasd always been 
a trifle too good, whether. for his oWn intelests or for this 
wicked world. And if he had any Idea now of trying again, 
let him, for Heaven's sake, not feoitoo yieldihg or too eager ! 
" It as, always the way," thought Mrs. Boyce, remember- 
ing- a (fiiild wi Wnite frock and baby shoes : " if you wished 
to "make her want anything, you had to tak^ it away from 
her." . ' . 

^ Meanwhile the mere thought that matters might even yet 
so settle themselves dre\ir from the mother a long breath of 
relief. She had spent an all but sleepless 'night, tormented 
by Marcella's claim 'upon her. After, twenty years of self- 
suppression ,this womamof fortyTifive, naturally aWe, original, 
“^nd ''independent, had seen a glimpse of liberty. In her 
first youth she had been betrayed as £|,'wife, degraded as 
a member of society. A ipassionMshe cOuld not kill, com- 
bined with some stoical ^ns^ of inalienable obligation, 
had combined to .make hec both the slave and guardian 
of her husband up to middle life ; ^aiyd her family and per- 
soEEd pride, so strong in her as a girl, bad found its only 
butlet ip this singular estrangement shenhad achieved be- 
tween henself and every .other living being, including her 
own daughter. Now her husband was de^. and all sorts 
of clhish^ powers and desdres. mostly of the intellectual 
sort, had strangely reviving withih her. Just emerged, 
as she was, fiM>m me long gloorni of c nursing, she already 
wished to throw it aU behind her — ^to travel, to i^ead, to 
mi^e acquaintances^-*she who had Uvgd' as a- recluse for 
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wag in it a clutch aif youth, a^ 
desire to enter upon this new exist- 
ence — ^in comra^s^ with Marcella. They were *ind^ 
pendent and v^» 3 )idiiiEerent hifman bcujgs. • That they w%re 
mother aiftl^ daughter was a mere physical accident? " • 

Morlover* \holi^ she* was amply coji%:ious of "the fine# 
development' in Maitella during the past two vc;girs, it^is 
probable tHht she* felt her dauglfter ef en less congenial *to 
•her nowjfcbaivcft old« For*the rich, emotional nature had, 
as we liave^seen, suffereef conviction had turned in the 
broad sSnse^ to “ teligion,* was more*and ijiore sensitive, 
especially since H^Mi\^’s rleath, to the spiritual things and 
symbols in the world. At Naples she had hauivted churches ; 
had read, as hemmother knew, many religious books.# • 

• Now Mrs. Boyce in these maf^ters had a curious history. 
She had begun life as an ardent Christian T under Evan- 
gelical influences, ^er hAsb|knd,«os th% «)i:her%and, at*(Jie 
time she marrieii him was aman of purelf sceptical opinions, 
a superficial distiple of Mill and Qomte, and fond of an easy 
profanity which seemed to olace him indisputably with ♦he 
superior perspn% of this ewrorld. To the amazement and 
scandal of her friends, •Evolyi Merritt had not b(iiBn*three 
inonths his wife before she had adopted liis ♦)pinions#^ 
*Woc, and was ^carrying them out* to t$eir logical end# with 
a sindNity and devotion qifite unlinown^to •her teacher. 
Thenceforward he^ conception of things — of which, hovN- 
ever, she seldom spoke — had bc^n •actively #nd even vehe- 
mently rational^ ; and it had been one of the chief sore- . 
nesses and shaiAes of her life at Mellor fhat,in order to suit • 
his positioxi#as country squijre, Ricjiiurd Boyce had sunk to 
what, in her eyes^ were a hundred mean^ coisfAiances Vith* 
things^rthodox and established. 

Then, iri his last illnessf he haihfinally bsokon away from 
her and his own past. “Eteiym I shoula like to see a 
clergyman,*' he had said to ner.in histpiteous voice; “ and 
1 shall ask him to givq nv? tl|e Sacrament." She had made 
every arrangement accordingly ; but her bitter soul co^ld 
see^ nothing in the step but fear a^d hvpocrisy^^nd h^ 
knew it. And as hi lay talking aipne wil!f the man whom 
they had summbnqd, two or three ni^ts befbre the end, 
she, sitting in the next roonv had been consciouslof a 8eep 
and smarting jealousy. Had, not th^ ha«d demotion of 
twenty j^ears made Hhn at least her own ? • And here was 
this 6l£k-coated reciter of incredibl0 things stepping into 
her place. Only li^dealih she recovered him wholly. No 


twenty ye^rs ! . Theje 
life. And she nad no 
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priest inteHered while drew his br^ath^. upota her 
bo^m. 

^ And now Marcella 1 Yet the girl’s yoic^ and plea tugged 
at her' withered Hearf' ^he fblt a dread jofcjjnknown soft- 
nesses — df being invaded and weakened by thidgs in her 
akin to her daughter, and so captured itfresh*. ‘ Hef mind 
fell upon^-the bare idea of a revival of 'the Maxwell engage- 
ment, and caressed it. ‘ ‘ ^ 

Meanwhile Marcella stood dressing by thb •p€;x\k window 
in th® sunlight, which filled the toom with waiyy. refections 
caught from t^e sea.* Fishing-b6ats we^ putting (iff from 
the beach, three hundred feet beibw; Her ; she could hear 
the gfatingiof uthe keels, the songs of the boatmen. On the 
little bureaJcwater to the right an artist’s ewhite umbrella 
shone in the sun ; and a phised on the 

bows of a boat, moored beside the painter, stood bent in 
the^ager athtude^^df oi.e«iabout to drop the bait into the 
blue wave below, tlis brown baulk burnt against the water. 
Cliff, houses, sea, glowed in warmth tod light ; the air was 
fulVof ros6s and orange-blossom, and to an English sense* 
had already the magic of summba. ^ 

And Marcella’s hands, as s&e coileH and pli^ited her black 
h^Ck’, moved* with a new lightness ; for the first time since 
her father’s death herolook^ad its iiormal fire, crossed* every 
now and then b^ someithing that made her aU coftne^^os and 
gfll woman. No I as her mother said, one could not snub 
that letter or it* writer. ‘ But how to an'swer it I In imag- 
ination she had already penned twenty •different replies. 
How not to bo^as^ing or effusive, And y^t to show that 
you could f^el and repa^^ kindness — ^there was the problem I 
'*■ Mfeanwhilh^'from that letter, or rather^ in subtle connec- 
tion with it, her thoughts at la^ went wandering off with a 
natural zest tocher new realm of Mellor.* and to all that she 
would and coutd do for t^eMwejilers therein. 

• . 

^ CHAPTER TV. 

was ^ bleak east-wind day towards ^,he end of March.' 
Aldous was at w6rk in t]ie library at the Court, writing'at 
his grandfather’s ttible, where in general •'he got through 
his tstate^and county affairs, peeping his old sitting-room 
upstairs Siijt the^ursuits that w^ more particularly h^ own. 

All the mosning'he had been ^occ^ipied' with a tedious 
piece of local business, wading through endless do^ilhents 
concerning a dispute ^between the^ heaj^mastea. of a neigh- 
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bouriqg grammar ^hool and his\ove^iing bod/, of which 
Aldous wal on^. Xfle aff&ir was difficult, personal, odious. 
To have wasted near^ threc^ hours upon it was. to aC maa 
of Aldcrus's type.^o nave lost a dsw. • Besides, he hid not 
his grandfathers ^ack in such thiffgB.*and w%s abimdantly 
consci(^s o^ it. • • • • ^ • , 

However, there it»was. a duty which none but he ap- 
parently could oi? would do, aifel he* had beeh Vrestliftg 
•with it. W^h® moiy philosophy than usual, too, since 
every ijclfe* of , the clock behind lum bore him nedrer tp an 
appointftieift which, whatever it might be, would not be 
t^ious. • • . • 

At last h© got up aid went to the window Jo Jook At the 
weather. A ci^flg wind, clearly,* but no rain, TJiLen <he 
walked intoethe drawingrroom^ calling for his aunt. No 
one was to be seen, either there or in the^ojiRervatory, and 


he came back to tl^ library ^nd ]p.qg. * 

Roberts, h^ Miss Raefeum gone ou-h? 

■ '* Yes, my lord/* said the ol^ butler addressed. ** She 
end Miss Macdonald hat^e gone out driving, and I was# to 
tell your lordship that Mi^^aeburn would drop Miss Mac- 
donald at MeUor on he»way hbme.** 

** Is Sir Frank anywhere about ? ” . „ 

* • ** He was in the smokkig-room 9. little while ago, my lord. 
'V^m you please try and fmd hirn^; • 

“ Yes, my lord.** . 

Aldous*s mouth* twitched wjlh* impaticijpc as the old 
servant shut the door. How many times did Roberts 
manage to be-lord ny- in a minute ? • h^ asked himself^, 

** yet if I were to remonstralp, I sujyise I shoul^ only make 
him unhappy.** And walking again to thej^window* ho^ 
thrustahis hands ifito his po<jJcets and stoofi looking out with 
a far from- cheerful xountfnance. * • • t . . j j • 

One of the things that m®st tormented "him indeed in 
this recent existence was a perpetual, aprjpking sense of the 
contrast between this, small world of his ancestral posses- 
sions and- traditions, with VU its ceremonial and few^ 
-usage, and the gjgsat, Pushing wofW 
and* of thought. Eb what he would, he <Jould not 'm-kmg 
^self . witl^ *he limits of the ^axjpeU estete. To the 
people living upon' it he was the man of m<OT i^iportoce 
wti£n their hen— wasrtnevitSbly their i»ten1;^e ^ earthly 
. prudence. He coi^essed that tljere Vas «* real need of 
him,<f did his duty. But on ^is need tlm 
of generations hs^buil^ up a deference, a sharpness of 
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fPlass distinc^on, wkich any modem ^must^ find noiire and 
m 9 re irksome in propdftion to his moaemness. What was 
in Aldous's mind, as he stodd with ,^dra^ jDrows looking 
one over the view w^hich showed him m^sh^oi his domain, 
was a sort of 'hot ini^<^ence of being made day 'by day. in 
, a hundred foolislj ways, to play at. greatness. ' 

Yet. ^s we know, he was no democrat by conviction, had 
no comforting faith' in Wnat seemed to ' mm the rule' of a 
multitudinous ignorance. Still' every, sand n^an^pf to-day 
knows. a| any rate, that the world has taken tliedroad of 
democracy, and tha\. the key to the future, for gobd or. ill, 
lies not in th!e revolts and speciiiati(ms of the cultivated 
few. but ip, the men and movements that can seize the 
many^, Aldous*s tempdr was despondently^^critical towards 
the majority of these perljaps ; « he had. coi^stitutionally. 
little of that port’s sympamy with the crowd, as such, 
which had given^JIallini bis -pqwex. Bi;^t. at any rate, they 
filled the human v>tage — these tmen and nbovements — and 
his mind as a beholder. Beside th6 great»<world-spectacle 
perpetuall'/ in his eye and thought, the small old-world 
pomps and feudalisms of his ov:n existence ,had a way of 
looking' ^ridiculous to him. He constantly felt himself 
abr.urcL It wa's ludicrously clear to him, for instance., that 
in this kingdom hejiad inherited*^ it would be thought a 
huge condesrenSion oi^ his pact if he were to* ask secre- 
tary of a trades union to dine with him at the Court. 
Whereas, in own honest opinion, the secretary had a 
far more important and interesting post in the universe 
than he. ^ t ^ 

So that, jn spite of strong;, love of family, %rigidly kept 
'to himself, ‘i-t.e had very few of the illusions which make 
rank and wealth delightful. Qn the otjiier hand. h&>had a 
tyrannous sen<^ oi obligation. w9nch kept him tied to his 
place and his work*— to such^ork as he had been spend- 
ing the morning on., Tfiis, sense of obligation had foj: the 
present withdrawn him from' any ^ very active share in 
pfiiitics. He had come to the 'conclusion early in the year, 
^just abgut the time when, owing to somf rearrangements in 
the personnel of' the' Government, the Premier had made 
him some extrehiekr flaftering overtures, that he must foi 
the^presc^t devote himself to the Court. There were ex 
tensive and reforms ^oing dh in different parts oi 

the estate ; some ot thSaSchools whichr he owned and mainly 
supported were being rebuilt and enlarged ; and he had a 
soxnewhat original scheme for the extei^ion of<.adult educa- 
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tioii thrcRi^hou* tlfetproperty verymiuch on his mind — ar 
scheme which must be orga^zed and carried through *by 
himself Apparently, if •it was thrive at all. ' ^ 

Much oC thiff^%siness was very dj^^ry *Ofjhim, some of 
it altogethc 5 distasteful. ^ Since the day of his parting with 
Marcella Boyce his <^y*real pleasures ha^ lain in'^ politics 
or bQoks. politics, just as theji werj growings arbsorbing 
to him, must, fpr a while jt any rate, be put aside ; and 
even books had not fhred ^ well as they might have been 
expected, to do in. the country quiet^ Day after daj’ he 
walhed or rode abcsut tht muddy lanes of the estate, doing 
the work that seemedp to him to be his as best he could, 
yet never very cestain of its value ; rather,* spending his 
thoughts morp dhd more, with regard to his own pl^e and 
function in tne world, on*a sortiof mental apjologctic which 
was far from stimulating^; sorety coq^efbus the while of 
the unmatched chkrm and •effectSrene^ willi which ‘‘his 
grandfather hgJJ gone^ abdht the same business ; and as 
]onely at heart as a maji can well be — the woupd of love 
unhealed, the wqund of frieigiship still deep and unconsolftd. 
To bring sociad peace ^d^rogpress, as he understood ^hem, 
to this bit of Midland Mgland a man of firs^i-rate empacities 
j\yas perhaps sacrificing what ambition would liav^palSiSd 
his onjDortunities. Yet*neitljpr Vas he ag^ero to himself 
nor to^he Buckinghamshire fanned aftd yoKcls who d% 
pended on iim. They had liked thp grandfather better, and 
had become stolidly accustomed«to the grandson’s virtues. 

The only gles^ in the gray of his lif^ since he had deter- 
mined about ChristmaS-time to settle down the Court had 
come from ^r. French’s let^r. Thht letter, t^ethcr jritl\^ 
Mr. Boyce’s posthumous note, which containe3 nothing, in- 
deed, mit a skilful s|ppeaLtc^neighbourliness,and old family 
friendship, written in the oest sj^^le of Ilie*elc-Balkan Com- 
missioner, had riaturally ast®nfshed»him greatly. He saw at 
once«what she would perceive in it, aifd turned impatiently 
from speculation as to»what ^r. Boyce might actually have 
meant to the infinitely ipore important matter, how she woflld, 
take her father’s af ^ Neyer had he written anything with 
geater anxiety than he devoted to his letfer to Mfs. Boyce. 
There was in h3n now a craving he c^lild not stay, be 
brought near to her £^ain, tp kdow how her life Jris going. 
It had first raised its head in. him sinqp hevKae^that her 
‘ existqn^ and \Chart®n’s*were finally parted* and had but 
gathered strength from the self-critic^ loneliness and tedium 
of these latef moiA^T. 
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r Mrs. Boyce's reply, pouched in,.ternig'<at Qiice ^statelly and 
gr?te£ul, which accepted his o^er of service on her own and 
Mfer daughter’s behalf, had given him oKtra^rd^nary pleasure. 
HS turned it pvfir agaiq^and sfgain, wondmng what part or 
16t Mardella might hSye had in it, attributing^ to l^er this 
* cordiality or tha^- reticence ; picturing the two women to- 
gether in t^eir black dresses — ^the hotel, the per sola, the cliff 
— all of which he hiriiself Icnew well. Finally, ml went up to 
town, sa^Y Mr; French, and acqu&inted*himself*witlif.the posi- 
tion<’and prospects of the Mellor estate, feelingj-lvms^f a sort 
of intruder, yet cuAously happy ^in the business. It was 
wondprful what that poor sickly fellQ\/ had been able to do 
in the last two years ; ycjt his thoughts felj rather into amused 
siilrmisj as to what she would find it in her r<flstless mind to do 
in the next two years. *. 

Nevertheless,' adl the time, the resolution of which he had 
spoken to Ifelliir^i&mt^^to himself uirihaken. He recog- 
nized and adored tiie womanly growth and (deepening which 
had taken place in her ; he saw that ^he wished to show him 
kifidness. ' But he thought he could trust himself now and 
henceforward not to force upqn W‘r a renewSdfSuit for which 
thereVai in his eyes no real or jibidiflg promise of happiness. 

^Martella Vind her mother had now been at home some three 
or fohr days, aqd hewwas just aboil t to walk, over to’Mcllo'r 
for his first interview with the&i. A great deal Of tlr^^merely 
formal business consequent on Mr. Bo^'^^e's death had been 
already arranged by himself and Mr. French. Yet he had to 
consult Marcella as to certain investments,*^ and in a pleasant 
though quite foemalMittle note he had? that morning received 
from her she had spokeWi of asking his advice as to some new 
*^plaiis for thfet«ta1;e. It was the first letter she herself had as 
yet written to him ; hitherto alt his corr^poildence h^d been 
carried on witl^'Mrs. Boyoe. It hSd struck him, by the way, 
as remarkable that thcrq.vfes^ jvd mention of the wife in the 
will. He could oik’y suppose that she was otherwise proidded 
for. But there had been sonje curious expressions in her 
Je^cers. 

Whei^ was Frank.? Aldous looted ^Impatiently at the 
clock, as 'Robert^* did not reappear. He had invited Leven 
to walk with’ him Mellor, and the tiresdhie boy was ap- 
par^tly liot to be found. •Alf^ous vowed he would not wait 
a minute^an^, ^oing into the hall, pul on coat and hat with 
most businesslike rapidity. cr ‘ 

He was just equipped when Roberts, somewhat breathless 
with Idng searching arrived in time tSjMay that Sir Frank 
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was oif tl!e<#ront tetrjce. And ther^Aldous cauglit sight of^ 
the straight though somcwnat^eavily-built figure, in its g^y 
suit with the hroqifi band of biack across the arm. J • 

“ Hufiio, I thougllt voVwyre lb Jpok me*up*in 

the libyuy. Roberts has been searclmig the house tor you.** 

“ You saicl hotmfig about the library/* said the boy, rather* 
sulkily, " and* Roberts hadn*t far to search. I hav^ been in 
the sftiokinf-room*till this minute?** • 

• Aldou^didiicft argue the boint, and they set out. It was 
presentlv cl^air to the elder man that his companicSi was not 
in the best qf tempers. JBe widowed tady Loven had sent 
her firstborn over t<f1Jie*Court for a few days, that Aldous 
might have some discussion as to his immediate tuture* with 
the young man# She was a siUy, frivolous woman ;#bu‘tf it 
was clear, evtn to ber, tlmt Frj|;nk was not doing very well 
for himself in the world, and advice sh# wbuld not have 
taken from her so#*s tuto» seSifisd aigent to 4ier 

when it came fiom a Raebnm. ** Do artea.st, for goodness* 
sake, get him to^ive up hg absurclplan of going to America/* 
%he wrote to Aldous. **Tlf he can*t take his degtee at (Ox- 
ford, I suppo^ he must get without it, and certainly his 
dons seem very unpleasant. But at least he migli^ sfky at 
home, and do his duty to me and his sisters*till>he nlarrk*, 
instead of goiM off to" the * Rockies * or^ome other ridiculous 
place. 'itHc ne^ly never secins^o think of»Flnuy and Rachel 
or what he might dp to help me to get them settled now tha* 
his poor father is gone.*’ , j 

No : certainly the young man was not much occupied with 
“ Fanny and Rachel#** He spoke wfth ijl-concealcd im- 
patience, indeed, of both tus^ sister^ #nd his mother. If his 
people would get m the way of everything he -wfintod tC do,* 
they needn’t m>na^ if he cut up rough at home. For the 
/resent it Was settled tha? he should, at any kale, go back to 
Oxford till the end of the term — Aldous heartily 

pityj^g the unfortunate dons who might l^ve to do with him 
— ^but after that he enfjrejy declined to be bound. He swore 
he would not be tied at homelike a girl ; he must and wodld. 
*86^ the world. Thas in itself, from a lap who had be^ accus-^ 
tomed to regard his^home 'as the qpntre of^all delights, and 
hsid on -two occs^siqns stoutly refused 1# go with his family 
to Rome, lest he should miss ,the> best month for Us father's 
trout-stream, *was suftfcicntly surprising 0 ^ 

► However, of Irfte soAie tardy'lighii had beentaawning upon 
Aldohs."^ The night after Frank’s arrival at the Court, Betty 
Macdonald enme cktyn tq spend a few* weeks with Miss Rae*- 
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burn, being for the mpment that lady's pajrticulas^ ]^et and 
ptpt^gie, Frank, whose sulkiness during the twenty-four 
Lours before she appeared had been the despair of ^th his 
host and hostgss-, brighj^;ied up spasmodicjfiky when be heard 
ohe was* expected, and went fishing with one of tne j^eepers, 
on the morning before her arrival, with a'fair imitation of his 
usual spyi^s. But somehpw. since thax first evening, though 
Setty ha<i chatterea, and danced, and frolicked her* best, 
though hj5r little figure running* up and down^thit^big house 
gav^ a naw zest to life in it, Frank’s manners ‘had gone from 
bad to worse. And at last Aldous. who^jh^d not as yet seen 
the two mucli together, and was never -an observant man in; 
such matters^ had begyn to have an inkling. Was it pos- ^ 
stole tlAt the boy was in love, and with Betty ? He sounded 
Miss Raeburn ; found that she did not rise to nis suggestion 
at all — ^was, in i^ct, annoyed by it — and with the usual 
stupidity of^he '/3iever-man failM to draw any reasonable! 
inference from the queerness of ^is aunt’s looks and sighs. ! 

As to the little minx herself, s}ie‘ was inscrutable. Sfie ! 
teased thejhi all in turns — Frank,. j)er haps, less than the others! i 
Aldous, as usual, found her„a delightful companion. She 
would walk all over the estate with aim in the most mannish 
and boots conceivable, which only made he^ 
childish grace mqre feminine and more provocative than ever. 
§he took an«interest iniall his tenants ; she dived in6a all his 
affairs ; she insisted on copying his letters. And meanwhile 
on either side rrere Miss Rqebum, visibly recovering day by 
day her old chceriness and bustle ; and Frank — Frank, who j 
ate nothing, or^+nothing commensurate to his bulk, and, if ' 
possible, sa\d less. • 

Aldous had beg\in to feel that the situation must be probed 
somehow, and had devised this walk,e indeed, with some 
vague intcntica^of plying'^-emonstrances and inquiries. He 
had an old afi'ection fo^ tne boy, which Lady Leven had 
reckoned upon. „ - ' * 

The first difliculty, of course^i wa? tp make him talk at all. 
A1 Jous tried various sporting “ gambits ” with very smal} 
success .At last, by .good luck, the boy rose to something 
like animation in describing an 'encounter he had had the 
week before witli a f^^ebald weasel in the com se of a morning’s 
ferreting.^ - , 

All a^ onces we ^aw the creature’s head poke out of the ' 
hole — pure white, with a brown patch cn it. When it saw us, 
back it scooted ; and we sent in another ferret after^tHe one 
that was there already. My good|iess']cr»^ere wets a shindy 
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dowif^irjt]^e e^h/ ^ou could hear j;hem rolling Tind kicking 
like anything. We nad our euns ready, but all of a sudden 
ever 3 rthing stppjjjsd-^ot a s^nd or a sign of anything We 
threw down qpr g[uns and ddg away hke blazes. Presently ^ 
we came bn the two ferrets gorging’dWay at a dead rabbib— ’ 
nasty'little*Deasts1 That accounted iov,thpm butwhere on 
earth was the weaSel ? I real^ began to thii^Jc we had 
imagined Ihe crckture, when, wnish I ^ame a flS-sh of wlJite 

• lightning^ and 8ut th^ thing bolted — pure white with a splash 
oi brQivn-j-its winter coaf, of course. I shot it, but it 
was no 'go.^ If Vd only put a bag o^er the hole, and not 
been an idiot, I shou^^ nave caught it.** 

The boy swung along, busily ruminating for a minute or 
two, and forgetting his trouble. * , j • 

• ** I*ve sedli oner something Ijkc it before,** he went on — 

** ages ago, when T was a little ciiap, and Uar^fy Wharton and. 
I were out rabbit^ig. By the va§r **-2-4v5 stripped shert — 

“ do you see that that fellow's come bafck ? ** 

* “ I saw the^paragrtiph in thG^Times this morning,** said 

• Aldous dryly. ‘ • 

** And I*v^ ^t a letter from Fanny this morning, to say 
that he and L^y Selina are t?) be married in July^ arid that 
^ she*s going about making a martyr and a saiftt o>himf talking < 
’*Df * perscjution * he' had to put up wi^, and the •vulgar 
fello^hfcwho couldn*t appreciate hirUk aad®gen<5rally making 
an ass of herself. Jbh, he won*t ask any of us to his wedding 
— trust him. It^«5 a rum bpsdiess. Yfu know Willie 
Ffolliot — that Aeer dark fellow — that used to be in the 
loth Hussars-^did aP those wild thing!^ in^he Soudan ? ** 

“ I heard all about it from him. He was orti?bf that ’gam- ' 
blingeet at Harry's club there's been all tliat talk about, you 
know, since Harry bame^o grief.# Well*, hjsVvas going along 
Piccadilly one night last supimer, quite late,*between eleven 
ancL twelve, when Harry caught hold him from behind. 
Willie thought he was qut of his mind, or drunk. He told 
me he never saw anybody i¥i such a queer state in his Mfe. 

’ ‘ You come along twith* me,* said Harry ; ‘ come aiyj talk to 
me, or 1 shall shoot tnyself !. * So aSked him what was 
up. ‘ I*m engaged to be married,* saideHaury.^' Whereupon 
Willie remarked that, considering his manner and bis appear- 
ance, he was sorry for che young lady. ‘ Yowyg / *^id Harry, 
as though he would .lavo knocked Jiim^ down: And then it 
camO oht that he had iust-^that mopient I — engaged himself 
to Lady Settna. it^was the very tame day that be got 

l8 



546 ^ ^ aCApCEJLLA. 

irto that precious mess<in the Hoi^se — ^he vexy fHght I 

I supppsene went to her to be comforted, and thought he'd 
pu^il sopiething off, anyway 1 Why, sl^ topk him 1 But of 
course she’s no, cMckem^d ol'd Alresford tfn<iy die any day. 
And about tho bribery oSiness— ‘I suppose he made her think 
him an irij ured innocent/ Anyway, he talked toWillieJ^ when 
thqy got t^ l;iis rooms, like a raving lunatic, and you know he 
was always such a co61 hand. ' Ffolliot,' iie said; * can •you 
come witi\ me 'to Siam next weefk ? * <{ xauq^ ? ' said 
Will.® ‘ I thought you were engaged to Lady Solipal' o Then 
he swore little ^oaths,' and vowed' he had,* told her he must 
have a year. ' Wc'll go and explore tboio temples in Siam,' 
he said, and«then he muttered something about ^ Why should 
I ever ct me back ? ’ Presently he began to t^lk of the strike, 
and the paj^er, and tho bribe, and all the rest ill it, making* 
^ out a long rigmarole story. Oh, of course he'd done every- 
thing for the^' beSfi^^truftflhimJ-Aknd ejjerybody else was 
a cur and a slandeii^er. And FfoKiot declared he felt quite 
pulpy— the man was such a wreck ; aild he said he'd go with 
hinr to SiaA, or anywhere else, if he'd only cheer up. And 
they got out the maps, and H^rry^^began to qu|pt down, and 
at last' WHl got him to bed. Fanny^^jays Ffolliot reports he 
hattt^ great diificillty in dragging him homo. However, Lady 
Selina^has no luck 1 — ^here»he is." '• • 

" Oh, he will be one tho shining lights of our sid^^before 
long," said Aldous, with resignation. " Since he gave up his 
seat here, thered\as been some talk of finding him one in the 
Alresfords' neighbourhood, I believe. But I don't suppose 
anybody's very nnxiftus for him. He«iis to address a meet- 
ing, I see, on the Tory Labour Programme next week. The 
Vlanont 1 suppose, will go round with him." 

"Beastly ragT* said Frank# fervcntfcy. It's rather a 
queer thing, isrf'l it; that cuch a dtever bhap as that should 
have made such, a mess of ,his eh^nccs. It almost makes one 
. not mind being a fbol." o ^ 

He laughed, but bitterly, and Jhe same moment the 
cld;sd that for some twenty -minutes or so seemed to have 
complet^lyrolled away descend^ again onr3yeand expression.' 

" Well,*- there are worse things than^ being a fool," said 
Aldous, withHnsidi<AN} emphasis — " sulking, *and shutting up 
with youKi^best friends, for instance." 

Frank ifeishecf deeply, and turned u^on him with a sort of 
uncertain fury'o " I don/t know what<you inean.'' 

Whereupon Aldous ^slipped his arm inside the bo^'s' and 
prepared himself wivh^resfgnation lor t]^scen 9 that had to 



54;’ 

be go4 through soi:i^ehow, when l^rank^suddenly ’exclaimed. 
*' I say, thVe's'^Miss^3oyc6 1 ^ 

■Never was ,a man ^piore q3iickly and completely recalled 
from ahruism own afiadrs. ‘^Aldous dropped his com- 
panion's aarm, straightened himscl£‘?SKti a thrfu of the 
being, ^nd SjiJw Marcella some distance ah^ad of them in the, 
Mellor drive, ‘which they had just entered’. She was stooping 
over«omet2dng on* the ground, and was not appai^iftly aware 
• of their appr^a^h. ray of cold sun came out at the mo- 
ment, inched the bending>figure and the grass atAer f^et — 
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j^loqked at his 
companion in asc'-^hishment. ^ 

• “I came iSD speak to Miss Boyce and her mother on busi- 
ness," said Aldous, with all his habitual r^jcrve. ** 1 thought 
you wouldn’t minc^thc wea.1^ back .by yovirsel>.’’ > 

" Business ?^’ the boy echoed involiijltarily. 

' Aldous hesitdltcd, then said quietly, " Mr. Boyce appointed 
•me executor under his ^ill.” ^ .> 

Frank liftqji his eyebrows^, and allowed himself at least an 
inward " By Jove ! " ' > 

i By this time Marcella had caught sight of theni^ amd 
‘ a&vMcing. She was iip deep mourning, but her hands were 
full olhprinuroses, which shoi^ agaiijst th<? bl^ck ; and the 
sun, penetrating the thin green of some larches to her leA, 
danc^ in her eyes’ and on a facp fall of sei^itive and beau- 
tiful expression. ^ 

They had not met swee they stood together beside Hallin’s 
^avt. ^This fact was in both their /^inds. Alc^us felt it, as 
it were, in the touch of her hand. What he caidd not know 
was that she was 'thinking ^uite as much’of his letter to her 
mother and its phrSses. ^ 

They stood talking a li^la An^ the sunshine. Then, as 
Freqik was taking his leave, Marcefta said, " Won’t you wait 
for — ^for Lord Maxwel\ in the old library ? We can get at it 
from the garden, and 1 nav6 made it quite habitable. |My 
' mother, of course, idoe^ not tdsh to see anybody." ^ ^ 

Frank hesitated •/ then; pushed by a edirtain bpyxsh curi- 
osity, and by the angry belief that Betj;y had 1>den carried off 
by Miss Raeburn, and was oijt o5 his reach till luncjieon-time, 
^si^d he would wait, ittarcella led the w^, onene(!^4)he garden 
door of the lowfer coihidor, close tq the spo^Vhere she had 
seen Wharton standing in the moonlight on a never-to-be- 
forgotten nif/ht, aa^th^uBhered thejoilnto the library. The 
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beautifvil oUl ^xlace had been decently repaired, thou^'h'to no 
modernized. The^roof had ho hdles, ahd its delicate 
sti’cco-work, formerly stained hnd defaced bv damp, had 
beei whitened, sc^ that the brdwn and go)den tones oi the 
books in .the iStticed ^U§es told against it with ‘delightful 
effect. The floor was covered with a cheap matting, and 
there were a few simple chairs and tablesv A wood fire burnt 
on the oldli^rth. Mtircell^^s books and wdrk layOibout, and 
some shallow earthenware pans filled wijh h(fin^-gro,wn hya- 
cinths sceijted the air. What with the lovely architecture 
of the room itself, its size, its books and old poiirafts, and 
the signs it bore of simple yet refined use ft would have been 
difficult to fnd a gentler, mellower ^lace. Aldous looked j 
rouxid hhn wdth delight. ’ 

“ I hope to make a village draving-room oMt in time,*' 
she said casually t^^Frank, as'she stooped to put a log on the 
fire. “ I thiuk wc* shall "et thehi to ^ome, as it has a 
separate door, and ^traper, and'^r-at all to itfr^lf.” 

“ Goodness 1 ” said Frank, they v/on*t come. It's too 
far ^rom the village.” ‘ " 

“ Don't you be so sure,” said'i^^arcella, laughing. Mr. 
Craven has all sorts of ideas.”^ 

“ WhD*s Mr. a-aven ? ” 

” Didn't you meet him at my rooms ? ” 

” Oh, I renienfoer 1 ” ejaculated the boy. A fr’^tful 
Socialist I ” 

” And his wif<»*s worse,'* smd Marcella mferrily. “ They've 
come down to settle here. They're going to help me.” 

” Then, for m»»rcy’3 sake, keep them to yourself,” cried 
Frank, ” and don't let them go k>ose over the ccunty. We 
don't* want them at our place.” 

“Oh, your turn will come. — Lord Maxwell” — ^her tone 
changed, became shy and little grave-^" shall we go into 
the Stone Parlour ? My morjh^r come down if you wish 
to see her, but she thought that — that — perhaps we could 
settle things.” 

AMous had been standing byl hat in hand, watching her 
& sbe chattered to Frank. As she addressed him he gave a ' 
little starlt.^ *“ Oh, 1 tliink we can settle everything,” he said. 

** Well, this* is tiini- J ” said Frank to himself, as the door 
closed behmd them, ind instead of betaking himself to the 
chair and newspaper with which Marcella had provided 
him, he begai\ to 'fralk excitedly u^' and down. “ Her 
father makes him exe^'utor; he manages her propei^y for 
her ; and they behave nicely to eacA' other, as though 
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nothi)]|*hjid eyer £^peii^ at all. ^Wbat the deuce does 
mean ? And all the time il^etty — ^why, Betty’s devoted to 
him ! — and it’s plain as a pikestaff what that old cht. 
Miss t^aeburjg^ as thinking* of m<ft:idng till*ni^t!« 

Well, j[’nf beat ! ” And throwing lumsclf. down on a steol • 
by the fire,* &is chtn between his hands, .ha stdred c>ejectedlr 
at the burnihg fogs* 

CHAPTER V. 

MEANWHiye»Marcella and her companion were! sitting in 
the Stcfeie parlouti sideJ^J^ side, save^for a, small table^ be- 
tween them, which JieTd the various papers Aldous had 
brought with him. At first theife had been oa her" side — 
as soon as the^i were alone — a feeling of stifling embarrass-, 
•ment. All %he jihinful, •proud sensations with which she 
had received tlie news of her father’s aQ^iqu returned upon' 
her ; she would liave like^ to*c9cap8^* sh# shrank ‘^rom 
what once mAre seemed «in encroaciiiftcnt, a situation as 
strange as it Whs embarrassing. « 

’ But his manner very soon made it impossible, indeed 
ridiculous, tQ Aaintain sten |in attitude of mind. He ran 
through his business With his usual clearness anri rd^idity. 
It was not complicated ; her views proved to^be t^ie s'hme • 
'as lijs ; and jhe was efnpowered to 4eci(^ for her Aother. 
Aldmts took notes of one ot two c4 her wishes, left some 
papers with her :Jor her mother’s^ signature, and then ms 
work was practically done, hfo-fhing, throughout, could 
have been morfe reassuring or more everyday than his 
demeanour. * m ^ m 

Then, ir^ecd, when the^end of^^heir business intefview ^ 
approached, and, with it the opportuni^ fot tonversatidh * 
of a different kind .both were conscious of a certain tremor. 
To him this old parlouf^was tofturihglytf^ll of memories. 
In this very place where ^liej^ !\^t he had given her his 
mother’s pearls, and taken a kiss in i^tprn from the cheek 
that was once more ^o^car to him. With what free and 
exquisite curves the hair set about the white brow I How 
beautiful was tile a^k~the‘hand I WhajJ ripened ,«softenea 
charm in every movement ! Thp touching and rebuking 
thought rose in* his mind that from he^? nursiifg experj|pnce, 
and its frank contact with t]ie ugliest truths of the ph;^ical 
life — a contact he h£d often shrank :hom '^calizfhg — there 
had come to her, n^ sd much added stre{[gth, as a new 
subtlety and sweetness, some deliOhte, vibrating quality, 
that had been entity Invoking to hef fhrst^splendid youth. 
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I Suddenly' she said to him, with a^cert?in hesitation, 
There was one more point I wanted to speak to you 
about. Can you advise me ^tx>ut selling seme of those 
r) railway shares > ■ ‘ 

She poihted to an item in a short list of investment that 
lay besidii them. • ' ' 

"^But V'hy ? ** said Aldous, surprisecl.^ "They are ex- 
cellent property already, and are going up in^ value.” ^ 
"Yes, I know. But I want some ready nlonc^'’ imme- 
diate!/ — mbfe than we have — to spend on cottage-building 
in the village. T saw a builder yesWday, r.nd came to a first 
understanding with him. We arc alte»-ing the water supply 
too. They ha^'^e begun upon it already, and it will cost a 
good deM.1.” 

Aldous was still puzzled., "I isee,” He safd. "But — • 
<ion*t you suppdse^tl]^at the income of the estate, now that 
your father has dtiie’ sounach +o iree it /‘will be enough to 
meet expenses of tfiat kind, without trenching on invest- 
ments ? A certain amount, of course, should'be systematic- 
ally' laid a^ide every year for rebuilding, and estate im- 
provements generally.” ' '' 

" Yes ; . but you see I only regarc?* half of the income as 
' mijie.” She? looked up with a little smile. 

Ho was now standirg in -front of her againsj: the fire, his 
gray eyes, which coulckbe, as' she well knew, so cola and 
inexpressive, bent upon her with eager int^jrest, " Only half 
the income ? ” *he repeated. " Ah 1 ” he smiled kindly, 
“ is that an arrangement between you and 5^our mother ? ” 
Marcella let hei' ha?id fall with a little despairing gesture. 
" Oh no I ” she said — " ch, no I Mamma — mamnVa will take 
' nothing from '•me or from the estate, ^he has her own 
money, and she will live with m** part of .the year.” 

The intonation 'in 'the words touched Aldous profoundly. 
" Part of the year ? ” he said, astonished, yet not knowing 
how to question iier.*- " Mrc. Boyce will not make MeHor 
her home ? *' • 

^ ‘^She would be thankful if she had never seeit it,” said 
Marcella quickly, " and she would never*- see it again if it 
weren't for me. It's dreadful what she went through last 
year, when — ^when I'^ns in London.” ' 

Her voiie fell. Glancing up at hi^m involuntarily, her 
eye looked'.with dread for some chiU, some stiffening in him. 
Probably he condemned* hcr-Lhacl ah^a}^ ‘condemned her 
for deserting her home and her parents. But instead she 
saw nothing but svirfparthy. ’ 
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“ Mrsn Boyc^ h^s had a liard lijp/^ he said, •with gv^yff 
feeling, • • • ^ 

Marcella f^lt a toijr leap, •and furtively raised her hand* 
kerchifif to brjii^^it away. Thon.’^if^i a na'Uiral solf^hilfess, ^ 
her quicl(f thought took another turil? A y^ila yearning rese 
in het^mind^fco leH him much moro'lhap #he*}iad ever don# 
in old days df the mtscrablo home circumstances of her early 
youth ; tef lay stress on the mean ufthappineA which .had 
dcpresseik her •own# child -nature whenever -she was with 
her parents,# and had v^thered her mother's Schaweter. 
Socretlf , pg.s9ionqtely, sht often madfj the past an excuse. 
Excuse for what for the lack of delicacy and loyalty, 
of the best sort of breeding, which had marked# the days of 
her engagcmeiii ? * • 

• Never — n 9 uer tt) spetdc of Jt w'ith him ! — to pour out 
everything — to ask him to judge, to unckrsJLand, to forgive U 

She pulled hers^f togdlh^r byk a»slrR#jS cllWrt, reminding 
herself in a flRsh of all tiliat divided Ihom 5 of womanly 
pride — of Beti^^ Macctonald's pr<;sence at the Court— of that 
•vain confidence to Halfln, of w'hich her inmost •being must 
have been a^iflned , but #At something calming and sacred 
stole upon her whonevw she tfiought of llallin, Ufyn^every- 
thing concerned with him into a category df it.#owili •• i 

• Nb ; let her selfish weakness make ^ fettering claiih upon 

the man befo?o her. T-et hei*be cor^ont wth jthe friendship 
she had, after all, achieved, that was now doing its kindly 
best for her. * ^ 

All these imf^ges, like a tumultuous procession, ran 
through the nfind iiv a moment. H(f th^ight, as she sat 
there withdier bent head, ttie han(J% clasped rcipnd the knee 
in the way he knew so well, that she was fuU*of her mdthet, ' 
and f«und it difficult to puj what she fell into words. 

“ But tell me aAout ^ur plaa/* he «aj4#gcntly, " if you 
will.*' • • * SL 

“Oh I it is nothing," she S2wd nursiedly. “ I am afraid 
you will think it impfa^ticable — perhaps wrong. It's only 
this ; you see, as there is nd one depending on me — as ibam 
■ practically alone-ait s 5 emed to me 1 might makp ^p, experl* 
ment. Four thous&nd a 'year is^a groat*deal imr# than I 
need ever spend— than I onght, of cour|#, tb ap€nd on nwaelf, 
1 don't think altogether wlmt I used to think, f 1 mdStn to 
keep up this house-^to m^e it beautiful^ to (land it on, 
perhaps mor$ beautilbl than I found it, to iihose that come 
after. ’*And I mean to maintain enough service in it both 
to keep it in orderymd (o make it msocial centre for all the 
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people about — for everyjDody of all classes, sr> far a8 f can. 
1 \mit. it to be a place of amusement and delight and talk 
to^us all — especially to the very pocr. A.fter all'* — her 
cheek flushed u,»;idLr"th<i^'lJickening of her thought — every- 
body on tke estate, in 'nis different degree, has contributed 
to this house, iU'Some sense, for generations. I want it 
to come into their lives — to make it tA'eir possession, their 
pride, as well as mine.' But then that isn*f all. The people 
here can enjoy nothing, use nothing, till 'Lhey lia /e ? worthier" 
life of» theix own. Wages here, you know, are^errib’y low, 
much lower *' — she added timidly—*.* than, with you.' They 
are, as a rule, eleven or twelve shillings a week. Now there 
seem to be about one hundred and sixty labourers on the 
estate altogether,, in the farmers* employm-nt and in our 
own. Some% of course, are boys, and some old'^en earning- 
a half-wage. Mr.’Cjaven and I have worked it out, and 
we find that an &V^eragj -./eekjy hncrca'‘'5 of five shillings 
per head — which would give the men of full tgo and in full 
work about a pound a week — would* work‘^'out at about 
t WOT* thousal id a year . * * 

She paused a moment, trying Lo put her further state- 
ment ihtojts best order. 

**^otir farmers, you know,*' he said, smiling, after a 
pause, ** will be ypur chief difficulty.** ^ ' 

“Of course 4 But I Uioughf* of calling a meeting of them. 
I 'have discussed it with^Mr. French — of, course he thinks 
me mad ! — butnhe gave m- some advice. I should pro- 
pose to them all fresh leases, with certain small advantages 
that Louis Cravc-n thinks would tempt then!, at a reduced 
rental exactly answer ir.^ to the rise in wages. Then, in 
return, they nmst §LCcept a sort of fair-wage clause, binding 
them to pay henceforward the standard wage of the estate.** 

She looked up .t her face expressing urgent though silent 
interrogation. ‘ , 

** You must remeii.ber,** he said quickly, ** that though 
the estate is recovering, and renl^i g,ave been fairly paid 
abaat here during the last eigliteen months, you may be 
called uj^D at any moment to* make the reductions which 
hampered - your uncle. T^ese reductions will, of course, 
fall upon yovL as befo/?, seeing that the farmers, in a different 
way, will '4)6 paying as much as before. Have you left 
margin edough 5 

“ 1 think so/’ she said eagerly; ** 1’ shall live here very 
simply, and accumulate all 'me reserve fund I can. ‘^1 have 
set all my heart upon it. 1 know there 'j? .x not many people 
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c(nild*d9 sjich ^ thu^ — o^her obliga^ohs would, ^ust, eooyt 
first. And it ma)r turn out a mistake. But — whatever 
happens — whatever ^iny of ts. Socialists or not, mav hope 
for in*the fujiirg — here one*ts w;j±l^pne^ conscience, find 
one's moftey, and these people, like, oneself •have but 

the ofte life*! Irf all labour, it ii the ^nodern questions 
isn't it ? — how mitcft of the product of labour the workman 
can^xtraft from* the employer^ About hfere^tnere isi,*no 
union t^^act fbr tlie labourers — they have practically no 
power# Butt«» the fuhir^, we must surely hcfpt they will 
combiire, teat they will stronger — Strong enough to force 
a decent wage. Wii^t ought to prevent my free will anti- 
cipating ft moment — since I can-do it — tlujt jve all w'^ant 
to see ? " 

• She spok^ witlf strong feel jng ; but his cai; detected a 
new note — something deeper and wist fuU*r, than of old. 

“ Well, as you s®y, yoiFa^ fo» orpe A/ten 1.^ " he replied, 
not finding itteasy to prdtluce his owit judgment quickly. 
Then, in anotMbr tone — “ It was^always Hallin's cry." 

• She glanced up at him her lips trembling. • I know. 
Do you rem^nJber how he* i^ed to say, '1'he big changes 
may come — the big Cdllectivist changes. But neitllfer you 
nor I will see them. I pray not to sec th6m . • MeJlnw/fitle, 
'all ^ill hangj upon, ceftnes back to,Jthe individual.* Here 
are you with your money an^l powo# ; there are those men 
and women whom^you can share with — in new and honor- 
able ways — to-day Then shp decked herself suddenly. 

“ But now I w4ht you to tell me — will you tell me ? — all 
the objections f^ou se^ You must oftAi Ji^ve thought such 
things ove#." • ^ 

She was lookirjg nervously straiglit belorc®h^r. She ditt ‘ 
not se« the flash of^alf-!fitt#r, half-tender irony that crossed 
his face. ‘ Her ton! of Iflimilityf of appc.iiii was so strange 
to him, remembering the p^st. • ^ 

“^Yes, very often," he answered, yVcll, I think these 
are the kind of argun^njs you will have to meet." 

He went through the objeCtions that any economist weul^ 

' be sure to weigh against a proposal of the kin4, V clearly 
as he could, and at some'length-^but wifeout zest. What 
affected Marcelia all through was no^io muA th# n^atter 
of what he said, as the m^ner.of it. It was^ cHars^- 
teristic of the two voices in him — the^voic^ of fSke idealist 
checked and mbeke^ al\i^ays‘ by the voice Si the observer 
and th6 student. A year before, th§ little harangue would 
have set her afla|^ with impatiefice and wrath. Now, 
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beneath tlJe speaker, fhe felt apd tofW&rA the 

map. 

Yet, as to the scheme, when all demurs were made, she 
. waS of the opinj^' still I " His argirr^ents were not 
new to her ; the jnwara*"eagerness overrode them/ 

' “ In Kiy oivn case.”' he said at last,’ the tone passing 
instantly^ into reserve and shyness, ^is ^always happened 
when he sp6ke of hirfiself, my own wages are tW or chree 
shillings higher than those paid generally the farmers 
6n the csjace ; and we have a f>ension fund.?* But^so far, 
I have felt the risks df any wholesale disturbance 61 labour 
on the estate, depending, as it must entirely in my case 
on thfe individual life and will, to be too great •to let me 
go'furth.er. I sometimes believe that it is the farmers who 
would reall3' benefit most by;expefimcnts‘of thto kind ! ” 
j She protested ^vehemently, being at the moment, of 
coutse, not at allcii*lov(i. witn ipiahkind general, but only 
with those members of mankinebwho camoiw'ithin the eye 
of imagination. Ho was enchanted t6 see the old self come 
out- again-^-positive, obstinate, generous ; to see the old,' 
confident pose of the head, tl^e dramatic ease of gesture. 

Meanwjiilo something that had to be said— that must, 
indeed r bo said,” if he were to give her serious and official 
advice' — pressed uncomfortablv on his tongue. , “ You know,” 
ho said, not .looking ai her, {vhen at last she had for the 
ihoment exhausted argument and prophpey, ” you have to 
think of those (vho' Will' suficced you here ; still more you 
have to think— of marriage — before you'^ pledge yourself 
to the halving o1 yofir income.” i 

Now he must nceda.-?ook at' her intently, o^ut of sheer 
nervousness". * The difficulty he had had ip compelling him- 
self to make the speech at all Irad^iven a certain hs^rdness 
and stiffness to^'s voice. «*She felt* a sudden shock and chill 
— resented what he hadj,di*dina?ly felt to bo an imperative 
duty. • ■ « 

”’I do not think I have any need ,to think of it — ^in this 
/:oxbaection,” she said proudly.*' And getting up, 'She began 
to gather her pajjers together. 

The spell was broken, .the charm gone. He felt that he 
was dismissed. . . •* 

With aitnew formality and silence she led the way into 
the hall,^1ie faUowjng. As they neared the library there 
was a sound ^f voices. . Marcelld opened the door .in $ur- 

S rise, and there, on either side of w fire, sat Betty Mac- 
onald and Frank Devbn. 
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“ Dhai’s a mer^ I ” cried Bet^, 'running forward to 
Marcella ind Kissing hdt. “ I really don't know w^at 
would have h|ippene<i if Sir Frank and I had been left alosie 
any Icftigcr. ^-for the Kflkenny *cats^ my dear • d<fa't ^ 
mention ‘ttiem 1 , * * • 

The* child •was flushed and agitjfted,, tyid *thcrei was aa 
angry light in her bhie eyes. Frank looked simply lumpish 
and miserilblc. • • • • • • 

“ Yes, Jier^ € an^** said Betty, holding Marcella, and 
chattej^ifg a% fast as poi^tblc. I made Misif lia^burn 
bring mb over, th|t I might jt4st calcl#a sight of you. She 
would walk* home, and fcave the carriage fol- me. Isn't it 
like all the topsy-turvy things nowadays ? WJen Pm her 
age I suppose i shall have gone back to dolls. Phaser to 
look at those ponies ! — they’re pawing your gravel to bits. 
And as for my watch, just mspcct ith’V**^^® thrust iti 
reproachfully undy Mai^el^'s ttytfs. •‘Syouhre been «uch 
a time in theroi talking, that Sir Frank dnd I have had time 
to quarrel for life, and there isn't ^ minute left for anything 
^rational. Oh I good-bj^, my dear, good-bye. !• never liopt 
Miss Raeburj \faiting forslilnch yet — did I, Aldous ? — and I 
mustn't begin now.— O^me along, Aldous I You'll have to 
come home with me. I'm frightened to* death* cf tliose 
ponjjp. You shan't drive, but if th^ bolt. I'll giv^ them 
to to pull in. — Dear, de^ Marcfllat ift n^c come agam 
— soon-^irectly ! " i- ^ • 

A few more sallies and kisses^ a*f^4nori angry looks at 
Frank and appeals to Aldous, wno was much less responsive 
than usual, anfl the 41^ild was seated, •verjj erect and rosy, 
on the drmng-seat of the Httle pq^-carriage, ^with Aldous 
beside her. • • * • 

“ Are you coming, Frank k " said Aldou% ; “ there’s plenty 
ofroom.^* ' • • • • 

His strong brow had a^puek^ of annoyance. As ho 
spo^e, he looked, not at Franks out aifc Marcella. She was 
standing a trifle back^ a^iong the shado^ of the doorway, 
and her attitude conveyed \o, him an impression of pi^ud 
’aloofness. A sigli th&t was half pain, half resji^nation? 
passed his lips unconsciously. * 

" Thank you^l'll walk," said Franl^ier^elyf 

" Now, will you please* cxprlain to mi wlSf you look like 
that, aiftd talk like that ? " said Maroiilla, with cutting com- 
posure, whea she^T^ oi^ce more in tl)<4 library, and Frank, 



^ JIA^CEt^U. 

crimson to* the roots ais hair, and *(Say^g in(K>librent 
tniq^, had followed her there. * * 

f* I should think you might guiss,*’ saj^ Frank* in reproach- 
, ful fnisfery, as hp kung'o^t th^ fire. ^ t , * 

Not at all ! '\saia<J9arcella ; you are rude \o Betty, 
and disagreeable to. me,' by which *1 suppose fh*ht yAu are 
unhappy. But why should you be allbwed td show your 
feetags, wh^ other j^ople* don’t ? *’ * • • 

Frank fairly groaned. “ Well,” he «aid, efforts ■ 

at a tyagicjcalm, and looking for his hat, ”you*will,*^iione of 
you, be troubled withhne long. I*shall gcjhome to-Aorrow, 
and take my tifiket for California tlJb day after.'^ 

” ^i(i Marcella,* “ go to California I VWiat right 

hav^ yofii to go to California ? ” * o 

“What right ? ” Frank staredv then* he went on im- 
fpetuously. “ If ,a«girl torments a man, as Betty has been 
tormenting m«, tlwA is#iQthing f8r it, J^should think, but 
to clear out of the*way. I amigoing to clear out of the 
way, whatever anybody says.” • • 

“t^nd shoot big game, I suppose— amuse yourself some- • 
how ? ” < # ^ ♦ * » 

Frank hesitated. “ Well, a fellovpcan’t do nothing,” he 
csaukhelplessJy. •“ I suppose I shall shoot.” 

“ And what right have ^ou to do it ? Have you^ny 
more right th^n * public omcidl would have to spend public 
nibney in neglecting his duties ? ” 

Frank stared ^at her. •“^Well, I don’f know what you 
mean,” he said at last, angrily ; “ give it up.” 

“ It’s quite sypipld what I mean. • You tiave inherited 
your father’s property, t .Your tenants pay yoiwrent, that 
“ Carnes from their labour. Are you going to make no return 
for your income, add your hous^ and yopf leisure ? ”• 

“ Ah I that’s; yipiir Socialism I ’’•cried* the young fellow, 
roused by her tone. “ No return \ Why, they have the land.” 

“ If I were a thcicoughgping Socialist,” said Mar<;plla 
steadily, “ I should* say to you, Goj JThe sooner you throw 
off ties to your property, .tEe sooner you prove to the 
>l^rld thgt you and your class are !ner% useless parasites, ' 
the sooner*^ shafl be rid^of you.' ButEinfortunately I am 
not such a gobd Socikl^s^ ^ '&at. I wayer-*'-! am not sure 
of wSat l(pish. But onQ Hhing 1 am sure of, that unless 
people likw^jrou gre §{ping to treat thei/ lives as a profession, 
to take their %^lli]^ seriously, there^’are ho more super- 
fluous drones, no moie idle plunderers than you,"* in all 
civilized society i " * 
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W4s pelting jxim yx this way that she might so gyt 
rid of some of her own inner smart and restlessness ? , K so, 
the u^ucky JFrank eould not guess it. He could Only feel 

* himself intol^aWy ill-used. * He jnea«it;to pour^mself^ 

out to hfi: on the subject of Betty"^nd his woes^ and here ^ 
she WM ratuig hiin as to his duties! of wWch'hc had hardly 
as yet troubled hiitiself to thii^c, being entirelj^ taken up 
either witn his grievances or his enjo^^ents.* * • 

** I'm^sur# ^ou know you*re talking nonsense,” he said 
sulkily. t|}oagh he shramc from meeting het Shery»look. 

And if I £im idlg, thevG ?iro plenty of peopje idler than me 
— people who live tneir money, with no land to bother 
about, aifd nothing to do for it atfall.” , ^ 

** On the contrary, it is they who have ;in excuse They 
•have no nat%ral (f^ening*pcrh£^s — no plain calk You have 
both, and, as I said before, you have n^ right to take holi-» 
days before you h^ve eafnc 4 ^ then* haVe got to •learn 

your biisincssffirst, and then do it. Cftvc your eight-hours 
‘day like other*peoplef! Wlio ar^ you, that you should have 

* all the cake of the worlft, zyid other people the Crusts ? ** 

Frank wa^cdli to the mndeyv, and stood staring out, with 
his back turned to her^ Her words stung and tiiyjled ; and 
he yras too miserable to fight. I shouldn’t ^areVh<Hiier« 
*it ¥|^e cake cjr crusts, ’’•he said ait las1«in ajow voice, turning 
round to her, ” if only Bett^f would^havc me.i* 

“ Do you thinly she is any the jnore likely to have yoif/' 
said Marcella, unrelenting, if^you behav# as a loafer and 
a runaway ? Don’t you suppose that Betty has good 
reasons for heSitating when she sees die ahifcrcnce between 
you and— %nd other pcopld ? ” *• • ^ 

Frank looked .at her sombrely — a qujeer fnficture of e!t- * 
presslbns on the fsfe. in which the maturcr man was already 
to be discerned at war ^th the^werfel f^Aung animal 
” I suppose you mean L^rd Mi^well ? ” 

There was a pause. • ^ . 

” You may take I said,” she said at last, looking 

, into the 'fire, “as meaning -anybody who pays honsstjy 
with work and braijis lor what society has givcnjiigi — as far 
as he can pay, at any rate,” . * • 

” Now look •here,” said Frank, c<)feing dftlefully to sit 
down beside her ; ” don’t §late me any more, fl'm a bad 
lot, I know-well, an idle lot— -I don't J:hink I a^jlf a bad lot. 
But it.^ no good your prekehihg to»me while ^tty's sticking 
pins into me like this. Now just le% me tell you how she’s 
been behavtng.”^ 
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^Marcella sucjcumbed, «ind heard Jliim. , fleiglanc«ft ^ her 
surr 40 iptitiously* from time to ^time, but he could make 
nothing* of her. She sat very ^uiet while Jie descrit^d the 
, constant comp$Lnlbnsln||^etween Aldous tand and * 

the evident designs oi^iss Raeburn. Just wl^n he 
made his*first cottftdenccs to her in Londdn,^he was vaguely 
conscious ^fhat he was doin^ a not vcr/ gentlemanly thing. 
But, again, ne' was ifeo unhappy to restraip himself, 'and 
he longed somehow to make an ally of her. • • , 

“ Well, I. have only one thing^to say,” she*s^id j/it last, 
with an odd, nervous mpatience : and»ask h^r, and have 

done with it I She might have some jreftpect for you then. 
No, I Won*t help you ; but if you don't^ succeed? 1*11 pity 
youT— I promise ypu that. And now you must go away.*' 

He went, . feeling himself ^ardiy treated, yft conscious* 
•nevertheless of tk oartain stirring of the moral waters which 
had both stiidhlus^ftitd bcilm in /t. ** • 

She, left behind, *sat quiet in •the old^libfery for a few 
lonely minutes* The boyis plight ifiade Her alternately 
scornful and repentant of her al^rpness to him. As to his ' 
report, one moment it j^lungc^ he^ in an anguish which she 
dared hot, fathpm ; the next she '^as incredulous — could 
rnotftimfly nfttke* herself take the thing as real. 

But •one thing ^ad l>een real— thrft word f rpm Aklo^ to ' 
her of ** marriage.’* • Tke nostftl dilated, the breast heaved, 
a^ she lost all thought of^ Frank in a resgitful passion that 
could neither jiwtify nor qalm itself. It seemed still as 
though he had struck her. Yet she knew ^cll that she had 
nothing to forgi\ift. 

* '* #•# 

' •Next morfiing she went down to the vijlage, meaning to 
satisfy herself on two^or three spoints connected wi-fti the 
new cottages. the way she ffnockSd at the Rectory 
garden door, in the hope •finding Mary Harden and per- 
suading her to comf) With hor. , 

She had not seen much of Mary amge their return. Still, 
she ^d had time to be painfulfy struck once or twice with 
mt whit« and bloodless look of the rect^s^s sister, and with 
a certain patient "silence fibout her which seemed to Mar- 
cella new. Was it ifte. monotony of the life ? of had both 
Of tlfem Ifeen overworking aqd un^rfeeding as usual ? 
The rectof^hadrrec€|jvcd Marcella witn his old gentle but 
rather distant* klndness.^ Two yfears* before he hf.d felt 
strongly ^about many of her proceedings, and had expressed 
himself frankly cnoisgH, at least to Now he had 
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put ]|is*fi)nnes disc^proYals out o^his mind, a&d was on^ 
anxious to work smoothly jvith the owner of Mellgr.# Ha 
had a^great rospect^for “’d^nities,"^ and she. as fat as ^he 
village opaaerncd, was to digpity hSnc8fox\ 

ward^ Mc^rcover, he humbly and^truly hoped* that she’ 
might be a We to'hnlighten him as ’to a goocf many modem 
conceptions and jdSas about tl^ poor, for whicl^, absorbed 
as He was, eitjier in almsgiving of tRe traditional typ<f, or 
spiritual ministration, or* sacramental theory, he had little 
time. iyid^if»the truth wefe known, little afTmitjt • 

•In answpr to her kijpSk Marcella ^eard faint “Come 
in “ from the intefi<;jr of the house. She walked into the 
dining-rdbm, and, found Mary sifting by thp Ultle fable in 
tears. There ^-erc some letters before her, wliich 9l» puShed 
away as MStcell# entered, buj: she did not attempt to dis- 
guise her agitation. .• , • 

“ What is it, door ? 'feline, ^ mid ^RircclRi, sittingMown 
beside her, aiHl kissing orth of the haueft sho held. 

And Mary fbld licif. ^It was tjae story ol her life — a simple 
tale of onlina^ things; sijph as wring the quiet hoartsiand 
train the uwoticed saints of jtlus world. In her first youth, 
when Charles Harrlerf*was for a time doing sorpe flivinity 
lecturing in his Oxford college, Mary had^gonB upRo tfpend^ 
a ^Kijar with Jjim in lodgings. Their^unday teas aiRl other 
small festivities were frequAited by her oroUier'a friend^ — 
men of like typ® with himself, ^and most of them eitRor 
clergymen or about to be ordapied. Betveeen one of them, 
a young fellow* looking out for his first curacy, and Mary 
an attachraeni: had sprung np, which* Ma»y .could not even 
now spealf of. She hurritju over m with a tripnbUng voice, 
to the tragedy ^cyond. Mr. SJielton gjpt Im •curacy r wdlif 
o0 t<5 a parish in^he Lincolnshire Pens, and there was talk 
of llieir ' being nfiftricdRn a yeiir or s*. #^ut the exposure 
of a bitter winter's night, \fi the struggle across one of 

thf bleakest flats of the district to ellrfy the Sacrament to 
a dying parishioner, Jiad brought on a j-ieculiar and agoniz- 
ing "form'of neuralgia.^ AnR from this pain, so nobly eaon^, 
bad sprung — ohsC mystery of human fate !--% morpma 
habit, with all that such’ a habit means for mind and body. 
It was discovered, by the poor feUow|yibrSthet, who brought 
hiid up to London and trjed cure him, MsanwRile he 
himself had written* to Mary to give ^er pp. > I have no 
will left, and am no longer a man,” fie wrjto to her. “ It 
woula be an outrage on my part, smd a sin on yohrs, if we 
did not c 2 mcel«o^ ' premise.^' Chfeirles^ who took a hard. 
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ascetic vies^, held much»the same^angi^age, jiud l/Utrf sub* 
mittecl, heartbroken. ^ 

Then' came a gleain of hoje. Th» brother’s care and 
taff&tion prevailefi ; were rumours <^fgrpat^ improve- 

ment, of ‘a resumption, of work. “Just two yearj ago, 
when yoti firsl came here, I was beginnfng to believe ” — 
she turned ^way her head fo hide the fis^ of te^s — “ that 
it might still come righ\. ” But after some six pr eight mdhths 
of clerical^ work in London fresli trouble (fe'^loqpd, lung 
mischief showed itselL and the s^^tem, undermined Jiy long 
and deep depr(;ssion /seemed to caoitulatb at once. 

“ He died last December at Madeira,* said Mary quietly. 
“I^saw him before he Ihft England, wrote to each 
other almost to .the end. He was quite 0'c peace. This 
letter here was from the chaplailh at IVladeira. who was’ 
•kind to him, toTtelb^ie about his grave.” 

That was SiL waS the sort of stf^ry that somehow 
might have been expected to bdlong to Mafy Harden — to. 
her round, plaintive face, to her narro^, refined experience ; ^ 
an(> she told it in a way emirv^ntly characteristic of her’ 
modes of thinkiuj", religious /ir i^cial, with old-fashioned 
or conVen/ional phrases which, whaffevet might be the case 

• witfi otter t^ople, had lost none of their bloom or* meaning 

for he?. • • * • 

^Marcella’s face showtd her sympathy. They talked for 
half an hour, and at thfi end of it Maiy flung her arms 
round her companion’s neck. 

“ There ! ” she saW, ” now we must not ;talk any more 
about it. I am ^lacl I told yoq. It Was a comfort. And 
^ somq}iow — I^tdon’t meaA«to be unkind, but I cofildn’t have 

* tbld you in *tlTe ol^ days — ^it’s wonderful Jiow much better 

I like you now than l,used to d%, though pertiaps we* don’t 
agree much bct^.”* • 

Both laughed, though the^eyes of both were full of tears. 

* 

Presently they were in the ^village together. As they 
^eafed the Hurds' old cottage,, whicji was now empty and . 
to be pWled dowp, a sudden look of c^dgust crossed Mar- 
cella’s facer. , $ 

“ ]pid I tell you nfy news of Minta'Hurd f ” she said. 

No ; IWlry had heard* tlothing. §o Marcella told!* the 
grotesque^’and^ugly fnews, as it ^m^ to her, which had 
reached^ her at Amalfi.* Jim ’Hurd’S widow was^. to be 
married again, to the <^eer, lanky “professor of elocution,” 
with the Italian qaibe*and shifty «eye.*|(^o loflged on 



floor befleiith lier fli^Bro\g'n*s Buildmgs, and had been won^ 
to come in of an evening ai}4 play comic songs to hermnd 
the children.* Afarcella was^ vehemently sure tliat*jie jj^as 
a charlatan— tta* he got his livjwffciy af number of small* 
dishoi^stie§,^ that he had scented, Minta's ocnSlon. ^t 
apart from the, (Jugstioh whether he w^uld malte Mintfl 
a decent lyisbanci, or live upon^her and beat jior, was ^he 
fact Itself of h^ remarriage, in itself hideous to the girl. * 

“ Margf him ! " She said. “ Marry any onej Isn’t it 
iitcredi^e i ^ ' % % 

They were in iront gf the cottage? Marcella paused a 
moment and looked at it. She saw again in sjiarp, vision 
the miseiPable wepnan fainting on the settlcf the d\yarf 
sitting. handctRfed. under the eye of his captors ; •ishe felt 
'again the riJfeh of that 'Srhirlwind of agony through which 
she had borne the wife's Jjielpless soul ip^fhat j|Lwful dawn. ' 
And after that— ^xit ! — with h^r*‘ pr(j(fessor of elocution.” 
Jt made the jjirl sick to^think of. And Mary, out of a 
^Puseyite dislike of se&iyl marriage, felt and expressed much 
the same repulsion. t * * 

Well, Minta Hurd wa# fan away, and if she ha(J been 
there to defend herselfTier powers of*expre§sion V40i^ld have 
been no match for theirs. Nor does youth uncferstaT^l Sifch 
plec^' as she might have urge^. ♦ • 

” Will Ldrd Maxwell continue the^pertsion >” said Mar^i 
Marcella stopped again involuntarily. ” So that was his 
doing ? ” she said. ” I supposed as much.’^ 

” You did ppt know ? ” cried Mary^ in distress. ” Oh ! 
I believe I ought not to haye said anything about it.” 

”I alwj{^ jessed it,” said MaJccfla shortly, and,th^ 
walked on in sUence. . * 

Presently tRey f^und yie«iselves in,front ^f Mrs. Jellison's 
very trim and pleasant cotta^, whicli farther along 
the common, to the left 0 % ?he nsad to the Court. There 
waft an early pear-tree in blossom o‘9e? the porch, and a 
swelling greenery of buds in^^the little garden. 

” Will you come in f ” said- Mary. ” I should like t<9se^ 
Isabella Westall.'**^ ^ ^ 

Marcella started at the name. V How is^he,? ”*shc asked. 
” Just the saAne. She has never b^Sn in her right jnind 
since. But she is qu^te harmless «nd quiet.” 1 

They found Mrs. tellisqn on one sid(^ of tiy fiTie, with her 
daughtpr on the omer, and the Itttle six-year-old Johnnie 
playing between them. Mrs. Jelli^n was straw-plaiting, 
twisting th^ 8tf&^ w^h amazing •^p^dity, her fingers 
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jytained vrith. red from ^h© dyo them.^ I«abeUa^'v^s, as 
'usual, .doing nothing. She staged when Marcella and Mary 
calne in, but she took jio qther^ notice cf them.* Her power- 
ful and tragic facfe ha^^-tbe look of sometlvitgeoriginally full 
of intention, from whiqh spirit and meaning hgtd long de-r 
parted, leaving s hne but lifeless outlihe^ Marcella had 
seen it last qn the night of J:ho execution, jn ghastly appari- 
tion, at Minta Hurd^s window, when it mjj?ht \ave 4)een 
caught by some sculptor in quest of the secrets violent’ 
expression, fixed in clay or marble, and labelled Reyenge^'' 
or “ Passion.'* ,, ** - 

Its .passionless emptiness now ttled'^her with pity and 
horror. She aat down bedside the widow and took* her hand. 
Mrs. Wsstall allowed it for a moment, thet:* drew her own 
away suddenly, and Marcella saiv a culrious^and sinister 
contraction of thc^yes. 

yo nevcf„^knc^j\r*how ifiuch Irabella unnerstans, 
an* how much she dbn*t,** Mrs. J^llison was bhying to Mary. 

I can*t alius make her out, but s^e don't ^ive no trouble*. 
Art* as for^hat boy, he’s a chiiyuper, ha is. He gives *em' 
fine times at school, he do. - Mils Barton, "'she ast him in 
class, Thursday, *bout Ananias and Sapphira. * Johnnie,* 

* sne, * tSrhatever made *cm do sich a wicked thing ? * , 

* Wclf, 7 don know, ft says 1^; *'it was ju?’ their Tasty 
gpod-for-nothink,' sayc he ; * but they was great sillies,* 
says he. Oh, he don*t,mean no harmj Lor* bless ycr, 
the men is all^om coritr?iry, and they can’t help them- 
selves. Oh J thank yer, miss, my ’eaJtS is pretty tidy, 
though I ave b^en '^plagued this winter with a something 
they, call t^ *flenzy. el wor very bad I ‘ Yo go to bed, 
Mrs. Jellisdn,® says Doctor Clarke, ‘ or yo*ll know of it.' 
But I worn’t goim to be talkedcto by *im. Why, I knowed 
'im when ho WQi'^o'*ighcrlior Johfinie, ^An* I kep' puddlin' 
along, an* one mornin* I worffiirly choked, an* I just crawled 
into that parlour, . I took a sup o* brandy out o*., the 
bottle ** — she looked complacently ^at Mary, quite conscious 
that the rector*s sister must oe listening to her with dis- 
approvi,^g ears — V Lor* bless yer, ijtcrmt the phlegm, it 

did, that wery ipoment. My 1 I did cough. I drawed it 
up Ijy the yard, 1 cfld — an’ I crep* back. along the wall, an* 
yo cud h(H* knocked me down wi' one o* my own straws. 
But I’ve^^beenobettjer iver since, an^^beginnin* -to eat my 
vittles too, though I*m" never» nb grbat pecker— ain't— • 
not at no time.” * 

Mary managed ^o^sdiother her emotiii;>|i& on the subject pf 
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the bfaifdy, and th^old yoman chaptered on, throwing ot^ 
the news of the village in {^series of humorous fragments, 
tinged general with the loyest ppii^ion of human natuft. 

When yie gif la took leave of slyly to Alar- « 

cella, '* An*, *pw about your plaitin*.^iss ?— though I dessav 
I*m a bold un fpr^tin*** .. • * • • 

Marcclls^colouipcf “Well, I^ve got it tp yiink about. 
Mrs.*Jellison. ^We must have a meetfng in the village Ind 
’ talk it oytr cSfcie of these clays.*' ^ 

•The fjjd jvchnan nodded Jin a shrewd silence. &ml watched 
them depairf:. “ Wull, I reckon JimAy Ge(jgo ull last my 

time," she said to hbr^elf with a chuckle. 

• * • • • • 
*•** # 

If Mrs. JelliShn had this small belief in the powefS of \he 
hew mistresf of ittellor bver pfiattcrs which, according to 
her, had been settled generations ago^ isy , ** the Lord and • 
natur," Marcella •ertainiy isras ^nf no j[f*bod*^o contrlidict 
her. She walHed througlifthc village on her return, scan- 
ning everything aboift Jier — the, slatternly girls plaiting on 
*the doorsteps, the child ren^in the lane, the lourtgers roftnd 
the various • publics.** tMc labourers, old and young, who 
touched their caps to hfll- — with a moody ai^l^passipnaxe eye. 

“ Mar^t I " she brb&o out, as they nefired ftio ftecAfy, 

* I shall be t^enty-fouf directlyt ll#w imich harm do you 
think I Shan have done here ty the time lanit sixty-four 
Mary laughed aj; her, and tried, to cheer her. But Mar- 
cella was in the depths of self-di§gust. ^ 

" What is waifted, really wanted, she said with intensity, 
" is not my help, hnt Hheir growth, llowfcn I make them 
take for tthmselves — ^tako roughly •aifd selfislaly ovcji, if 
they will only ta^e ! As for my giving,^ whit relation hdb 
it to aaiything*realc>r lading ? ’’ , ^ 

Mary was scantifilizea. ** I declare •yAif, are as bad as 
Mr. Craven,** she said. ^oVl Charles yesterday that 

the curtsies of the old women* in th^ \illage to him and 
Charles — ^women old ^^nough to be their grandmothers — 
.sickened Him of the wljole ^ace, and that he should rc^r^j^ 
it .as the chief object of his ’work here to^ako.suth things 
impossible in the luture.* Or perhaps ypu're still of Mr. 
•—Mr. Wharton*s opinion ; you’ll be <irf^ccting Charles and 
me to givQ up charit^j. But it*S no good, my de^r. wo*re 
not * advanced/ and^e lyjver shall be.'V * V* 

At tlje mention oi Wharton, Marcella threw hejr proud 
head back ; wave after wave of chatflging expression passed 
over* the faeft. ‘f1%ffte» remember ftot^jings Mr. Wharton 
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^aid in this village," sb-^ said at last. '* Thejre and 

salt and power in many of them. It’s not what he said, but 
what hfe was, that one wants to forget *" 

If hey parted,, pi esentljfc and !Marcella wrn': heavily home. 
The rising of the spring, \he breath of the April air, had 
■never yeTc been sad and oppressive to her aS they were to-day. 

CHAPTER VI. ^ 

" O Miss ftoyce, may I come in ? " 

The voice \^as Frank Leven’s: Marcella was sitting in 
the old library alone late on the follo\^ng afternoon. Louis 
Craveh, whQ was now hei paid agent hnd adviser;' ha'd been 
with her, and sh<5 had accounts and estiniatrs before her. 

" Como in," she said, startled '‘a littldf by •Frank’s tone 
and manner, and I .^oking at him interrogatively. 

Ffank shuv the Jcieavy old door car''fully behind him. 
Then as he advanced to her shu saw that fis flushed face 
wore an expression unlikcj .p.nythine she had'"yet seen there 
— cf mingled joy and fear. * 

She drew back involuntarily, i* Is there dnvthing — any- 
thing wrqng ? . "" 

"*‘No7* he' saici impetuously — " no ! But I have some- ^ 
thing *to tell yoi^, and I don’t know how. I don’t *l{:now' ' 
whether I ought. I hftve run almost all the“way from the 
Court." 

And indeed kj could hardly get his breath. He took a 
stool she pushed to him, and tried to coll6bt liimself. She 
heard her heart keat as she waited for* him to speak. 

" ^t’s about T.ord Mawwell," he said at last huskily, turning 
Ms head away from her to the fire. " I’ve just had a long 
walk with him. Theu he left if^e ; he had no idea I came 
on here. But .^Orntthing drove rile ; 1 ielt I must come, 

I must tell. Will you promise /not to be angry with me — 
to believe that I’ye’ thought about it — that I’m doing it 
for the best ? ” He looked at her nervously. 

‘Mf you wouldn’t keep me* waiting so long," she said 
faintly, 'vhjle her cheeks and bps grew wiiite, 

" Well, 4 was mad this morning ! Betty hasn’t spoken 
to me since ycsterda-ji. She’s been always about with^him, 
and Mi^ Raeburn let me. see once or tvnee last jttighf* that 
she thought in the way. I ne^er slept a wink last 

night, and I kept out of their sight all the morning. Then, 
after lunch, I went up to him, and I asked him to come 
for a walk with me. 'He looked at lather qtieerly — I 
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suppQ^e«I was pretty savage, said ^e*d con«^^ 

And ofE went, eVer sft far across the park. And 1,1^ 
out. I don’t know lyhat I ^id ; I suppose I made ^ beast 
of mySblf. B|it* 3 ny way, I ^kedjifm tc* tell me \»^at*he 
meant, aitd to tSl me, if he coiflaT^iat. Betty i|ieant. •! 
said l*kne\M[ wa»a cool hand, and h^,nyghC turn me out 
of the house; arid r^use to have anything more to do with 
me il he 'Sked. IBut I was goftig to rack ariU *ruin, ^d 
should ne^er^Ub anj^ good till I knew where- 1 stood — and 
Ejptty yduld never be serious — ancl, in short, wasjhe ii^love 
with hef hfmself ?• for anj^one could site what Miss Raeburn 
was thinking of.” • • 

The boy gulped do^n something like a solj, ahd tried to 
give himself ti^e to be coherent again. Marcella s^ likt) a 
stone. m • • * , 

” When he heard me say th^Ht — * in Iji/c with her your- 
self ’ — ^he stopped ^ead. •! saw I lft*i rhclNe him angry. 

‘ What right hJivo you or %n^ one else, '•he said, very short, 

‘ to ask me sueh a qitestion'? ’ ^Then I just lost my head, 
•and said anything that tfame handy. I told him* everybody 
talked about it — which, course, wjis rubbish — and at 

last I said, ^Ask anybody — ask tljc Winterbournos, ask 
Miss Bo^ce ; they all tliink it as much af do.* • ‘ Miss 
•Boy^ / ’ he said — ‘ Miss Boyce^ thinJtR I want to marry 
Betty Macdodald ? ’ Then 1 didn't vjjiat to say — 

for, of course, I knew I'd taken your name in vain ; and 
he sat down on tile grass besid^ i little st^am there is in 
the park, ai;d he didn't speak to me for a long time — I 
could see him throwing little stones iftto J;he water. And 
at last he galled me. ‘ Franlt ! ' sai<l ; anjl I went up 

to him. And then ” • • • # 

TheJad seemed^to trembla all over, lift bent forward and 
laid his hand on M^celltf's Kiiee»tou(?livig^l|pr cold ones. 

” And then he said, ’ I ciyi«t tindei-stand ybt, Frank, how 
you or anybody else can havc.mfetal»n my friendship for 
Betty Macdonald. At jiny rate, I hndW there's been no 
mistake on her part. *And if you take my advice, you'14 go 
'and speak to her ^ike h man, with all your heartland se# 
what she says. YouMon't deserve her yet, Jhat I c^n tell you. 
As for. me* — I ^an't describe the* lookeof* his •face; I only 
knovr I wanted to go away — ‘ you ana I will be ^iAid^ ’for 
many yeafs, -I hope, %o p’erliaps you may just understand 
this once for all*. FDr md there ngver lias t^en, and there 
never vfill be, but one woman in the^world — to lovft. And 
you know.'<Jhe f|^«aft^ a bit, ‘or, you ought to know. 
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Very well, Svho that Sv<^ah is.' And then he gotoup and 
^al^cd Way. He did not ask nie to^comS, anti 1 felt 1 
daccd hot go after him. And 'then IJay and thought. 1 
reifflembered beinf here :^-I thbught of wljL^it J had Said to 
■ you — of yirhat 1 ]^d ‘fu^ricited now and then abofit— about 

r >u. 1 felt mys^f a bfute all round ; for what right had 
to come and tell you what he told me ? ‘ And yet, there 
it l^/as — I hsCJ to como. Ahd if it was no'^good lAy coming, 
why, we needn't say anything about it e^er — need we ? • 
But— but-f-j«st look here, Miss Boyce : if you-rr-if 3^11 could 
begin over again and make Alclous happy, th'bn’ there'd 
be a good maily other people happy too — I can tell you 
that."* f '* • 

He c<|i;ild '“hardly speak plainly. Evidently there was on 
him an overmastering impulse of .personal de^votion, grati- 
..tude, remorse, « which for the moment even eclipsed his 
VOUDg passion. but vaguely exp)jjiincd by anything 

he had said ; it reJ.tcd clearl/ on the whole of his after- 
noon's experience. o ’ 

But neither could Marcella speak, ^ and her pallor began to* 
alarm him. ' .> » 

" I say ! " he cried, " you'rS not angry with me ? " 

> She iSioVed a'^'ay from him, and with her shaking finger 
began to cut the pages of, a book*- that lay open on .the ‘ 
mantelpiece. Tli6 Utt^ mechanical action seemed gradu- 
a^y to restore her to self-control. " I don't think I can 
talk about it," she said ac liwt, with an effort — “ not now." 

" Oh, I know," said Frank, in penitence?, lopking at her 
black (Iress : " j^pu'Ve been upset, apd had such a lot of 

trouble. But I 'A '=1 

Shtj laid Ifcr. hand on his shoulder. He thought he had 
never seen her so beautiful, pf|le as she’ was. "I'm not 
the least angry,;,^ I'H tell ypM. so— another day. Now, are 
you going to B<^tty ? " ^ - t „ 

The young fellow «?prang pp, all his expression changing, 
answering to the stimulus of the w(jrd. 

" They'll be home directly , ‘ Miss Raeburn and Betty," 
he said , steadily, buttoning his coat; they'd gone out* 
calling soQicwher^. Oh,^ she'll dead me a wretched life, 
will Betty, before sh^s ddne ! " ^ 

A \:Hhrining little ghost of a smile crossed^ Marc^cUa's 
white lipt.- " Igrobably feetty knows her busifaess,"' she 
said ; " if she'^^.quit^ ungianageable, send her to me." 

In his general turmcil of spirits the boy caught her hand 
and kissed it — ^woulf\ have liked, ^^deed,.. to Wss her and 



^ 56^ 

all the %9rld. , BuJ she^ laughed senil hinf away, ai|d 
with a sly, Kngering look at Jief he departed. . 9 

She^sank int^ her chair, and never moved for lont. sPhe 
April sun wai^ijist sinking tfehiniJtJip cefiajs. and throligh^ 
the open south window of the liSrary came little* !i])ring alrs^ 
and scents eft sprihg flowers. There vsasaan endlcSs twittca: 
of birds, and beside her the soft chatter of the .wood fire. 
An hour ftfore, ner mood ha’d been ht open war withAlie 
spring, a»d wfth aa those impulses and yearnings in hcr- 
s«lf widely answered to iV. Now it seemed tb lier that a 
wonderiul gind baoyan^ fife, akin to ^11 the vast stir, the 
sweet revivals of Natpre, was flooding her wliolc^ being. 

She gate herself mP to it, in a ■ft-ance intcavwen with all 
the loveliest a^Al acepest things she had ever felt— ^ith*her 
•memory of Ifallin,* with Hbr nevy gropings after God. J ust as 
the light was going she got up hurriejll^ iihd went to her* 
writing-table. Sh# wroth a, littJe «iote^^«»at (fver it aithile, 
with her face hidden in her 4 iand 3 , then sealed, addressed, and 
stamped it. She woift out herself to the hall to put it in the 
'letter-box. For the rest o^tho evening she went about Jn a 
state of dreain,*overcome**onvtimcs by rushes of joy, which 
yet had in them exquT^iile clcmonlscf pa^; huiigenng for 
the passage of the hours, for sleep that might^cancbl some • 
'of them ; picturing thd road to^tho C<^ur^and Widrftigton, 
along which the old postman tiad bymovr carried her lettor-y 
the bands of moonlight and shade, lying across it, the quiet 
of the budding woods, and the spot on the i»iillside whore he 
had spoken to hfer in that glowing October. It must lie all 
night in a dulf offico*-hor letter. Sh? wwb unpatient, and 
sorry for i1?f And when he got it, iUwduld lcll<]him notjiing, 
though she thougjit it would rather siiqiripo hHu . 1 1 was 1 Iro 

merest formal*’ request thatiho would „if he could, come and 
see her again the fdfllowifig rnoniimg on busfnpss. 

During the evening Mrs, iPoybejlay on tho sofa and read. 
It oiways still gave the daughler a’cerfajn shock of surprise 
when she saw the slight iorm resting in this way. In words 
^Mrs. Boybo would allc^w nothing, and her calm compcdui;g 
’ had been unbrokc».from the moment of yieir rotwyn homo, 
tbough it was not yet two months ^ince hei; husband’s deat^ 
In these days she read’ enormously, 'v^jWch again wqg now 
traitT Especially noyels, Sho*raad each through rapidly, 
laid it down* without a 'wjJfd of comm<|nt, agd tSbk up an- 
other. . Once or twice, but t^ry mrcly, Mascclla sjir^sed 
her in aosent meditation, her hand cohering the page. From 
the.hijrd, saftiricjbpjghtness of her lo&k*o^ these occasions it 
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%semed pro\?able that she was spefulatijig oi^ the jclfeci^pan- 
ciea between fiction and real U^e, and on the faHuty of most 
liiBrarjf sentiment. . ^ e , i 

t iTo-mght Mafcttla iSgii^moSt silent — ^sfcecwas marking a 
frock foria viUage chifd^he had carried off from^its mother, 
who watf very ilU-and IVIrs. Boyce* read. • But^as thS clock 
approached ^ten, the time w^en they geiferally went upstairs, 
Marcella made a few^'uncertain movements, and^^finally got 
up, took a stool, and sat down beside the sofi.r c 

An hour latpr Matbella entered her of:rn roqm. * As she 
closed the door behind her she gave ap involuntary sob, put 
down her tight j and hurraing up to the? bed, fell oif her knees 
beSde ii*? and wept long. Yet her mother hrd not been un- 
kind to her. Far from it. Mrs. Boyce hjhd praised her — ^in 
» few words, but wi<!h evident sincerity — for the courage that 
coulQ, if nece^sarj^'put os)iivention hside i > had spoken of her 
own relief ; had saicl pleasant tnings of Lord:Maxwell ; had 
bantered Marcella a little qp her sociat schenics, and wished 
her the indbpendence to stick to thAn. Finally, as they got* 
up to go to bed, she kissed Maijpeils^ twice instfead of once, and 
said, ^ Wpll, dear,, I shall not b€?1n your way to-morrow 
‘ ni'ofnin^ ; Fproiiiiso yon that.’’ , 

Thd speaker’s ^ati^actiqn was pftain, yet nothing 4;f>uld ’ 
helve been les^s maternal. Thd' girl’s heart, When she found 
Iierself alone, was very sore, and the dcyjression of a past 
which had beeuiso much^of^ failure, so lacking in any satis- 
fied emotion and the sweet preludes of family affection, dark- 
ened for a whjle^i^veA the present and^the future. 

After a tipic she goto up, and! leaving her roefln, went to 
!^t in a pasliage outside it. It was the piece of wide upper 
corridor leading to thp Avinding^iptairs shp ‘had di'scendcd on 
the night of thctkalh It was one df theSiSneliest and oddest 
places in the house, for it^ccAnin^inicatcd only with her room 
and the little stairij^aiBe^ Which was hardly ever used. It . 5 vas, 
indeed, a small room in itself, and furnished with a' few 
^uf,e old chairs with moth-eat^n frames and tattered seats. 

A iiowei^v paper of last-century date Spravlcd over the watis,' 
^e carpeir had nfany holes in it, 'and tfee shallow, traceried 
windows, set alinosO^usn in the outer ^ud^ace of the wall, 
were'curtfdnless now, as tji^y hpd been two yeais^befofb** 

She dr4y|v onp of ^fhe old chairs to'l^ window, *and softly 
opened it. T^ere were a young ihoon' and Ynany stars, seen * 
uncertainly through the rush of April cloud. Every how and 
then a splash of raintmdved the cre^pers'^d swept across the 
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lawn,*tcPlja follow^ by fL spell of ^E^owing an5 breathing 
silence. Thd scent of hyacinjyks and tulips mounted through 
the wet air. Sho^coukl see a ^ong, ghostly line of prilnroSBs, 
from wnich ro«e»the gray base of fgont, chcckefcd 

with a dim^light and shade. BeyojnSl the gsurdent with its 
vague forms of fouhtain ^d sundial, th6M:odars stood watch* 
ing ; the lijtle cIiiycK slept to hej; left. ^ ^ ^ 

So* face to fa^e with Nature/the old^ouse, and the nig^t, 
she took^f)as^ioilate‘» counsel with herself. After to-night, 
siwely , ;^ould be no mo?e lonely 1 She was'gbiig foaevcr 
from her o\sfn keeping \hat of anodxcr. for she never, 
from the moment sh<P wrote her letter, had the smallest doubt 
as to what his answcf to her would be ; nevor ite smallest 
dread that he wt)uld, even in the lightest pai>sing imjression, 
connect wha^she \^as goiftg to ^o with any thought of blame 
or wonder. Her pride and fear were g(jn# Qitt of her ; only 
she dared not think of h<Jw Jie v^uid IcjjSh anfl speak \^hen 
the moment came, because? it made her sick and faint with 
feeling. * , • 

• How strange to imagine what, no doubt, would be said and 
thought about her return 'jd nnn by the outside world I His 
great place in society, h\’fe wealth, would bo tljp obvjouS solu- 
^ tion pf it^or many — ^too obvious even to be acbfted. ^ I^dbk- 
'Ing kack upon^hcr thoughts of this night ig after yeafs, she 
.could not reniembcr that tlfo pradscaf cerbynty of su(^ 
an interpretation had even given a moment’s pain. It 
was too remote from all her now familiar wa'^s of thinking — 
and his. In her %arly Mellor days the enormous importance 
that her feverish youth attached to wx4lth?»aivl birth might 
have been in her very attacks upoiV them. ,Now alj her 
standards were ^^ritualized. She had cgme •to^now wha^ 
happiness and^aftection areifX)ssible iij three rooms, or two, 
on twenty-eight slldling^'a week*’ and,»oErAh® other hand, 
her knowledge of Aldous — a/Dai^ o^ stoical and simple habit, 
thrust, with a student’s tastes, into* jwsition of a great 
landowner — had shown her, in the case at least of one mem- 
ber of the rich class, how wealth may be a true moral bunflea 
*and test, the source pf half the difficulties and paipsjr-of half 
the nobleness also — of a man’s life.. Not in mere wealth an^ 
poverty, she thought, but in things of ^%ite anither .Qr^er — 
thin§(5 of social sympathy and relation — ^alterablf^ at every 
turn, even under exu^fing conditions, by;the»hun:)^ will, lie 
» the real^barriers that divine us man^from rnarS 

Had €hey ever really formed a part df historical tinie, those 
eight month^s engagement f « ^Looking back upon 
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^om, sho hersel? neoving abopt in ■dien\Uk9^a*cr*ature 
wittowt eyes, worked, blindfold, by ft crude innet mechanism 
thSit tdbk no account^ really oi imprassioijs from without, 
r Yet that passiqjiale syr^j^^thy with the poQTt-ithat hatred of 
oppression ? ^Even tlfejfie seemed to her to-night \he blind, 
Spasmodic eif6rtsco£«a mind that all throtigh nettling^ 
mistook its ^wn violences a^d self-wills !or eterhai.right, and 
waS* but traitor to ^hat shbuld have iJeen its own* first 
loyalties, in seeking to save and reform *• « 

Was iriJc love now to deliver Ifer from that oyjnf^Mhy, to 
deaden in her, that fiatred ? H^r ^whole^soul frica out in 
denial. By daily life in natural relati 9 re with the poor, by a 
fruitful contact with fact,* by the clash *of opinion iU London, 
by*the ^afluenco/)f a noble friendship, by tfee education of 
awakening passion, what hs^d onc^s been*'mer^ tawdry and 
• violent hearsay ha^ passed into a true devotion, a true thirst 
for Social godb. had n:cas|id Vo take^ a system cut and 
dried from the Venturists or any t»ne else ; sba had ceased to 
think of whole classes of civilized sociel^y with 'abhorrence and 
contempt ;* and there had dawnf-d fn her that temper which' 
is in truth implied in all the mpre iLiajestic conceptions of the 
State-^t^ terryaer that regards the ifJftin institutions of every 
gn;&t cfvilizdtion, whether it be property, or law, ojr religious 
custoAi, as necc^arily, in isome degree, divine and sft^ved; ' 

S or man ha<« not •been theif sole artificer. •Throughout 
lore has been working with him “ the spark that fires our 
clay." i' 

Yes ; but modification, progress, change there must be for 
ua as for our fathers 1 Would marriage fettdr her ? It was 
not jbhe leas/: probable ^hat he and she, with thfoir differing 
femperame&t^; wcjuld think alike in the, future, any more 
than in the past. Shp would alfvays be for oMperiments, for 
risks, which hji 'critical twnper, ms lai^r brain,‘ would of 
themselves be slow to enl^^r hpop. Yet she knew well enough 
that in her hands tji^f^wbuld become bearable and even,wel- 
come to him. And for himself^ she tjiought with a craving, 
^morseful tenderness of tliat*pfesimist temper of his towards 
his owncwprk an^ function that she kntw so well. In old 
days it had merely seempd to her inaaeejuate, if not hypo- 
critigaL She would ^ave liked to drive, the dart deeper, to 
make hln/^ still unhappier !* K^w, would not a wife’ll* chief 
function to recopefle Wm with hirtUelf and* liie, to cheer 
him forward V>n the lines of his own nature — to believe, ♦ 
understand, help ? ^’ ** 

Yet always in tholifU liberty ta ma^p^her own sacrifices, 
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* to realiz§ ^er o)|(m ti.rjeam]^iid9 ! Shs thought wfth iningle<} 

smiles and tfears of fier plana for’this bit of earth that Sate 
had brought unc^pr her handj she pledged herself tA 
man, wonjan,%aii(i child on it so *4io jWe Itei^life ‘thaft: e&h 
one of ^heii§ ^hould be the richer fof ft ; slic ^et out, so to 
p in her to *• chooSe equality.” AnA beyond Mellorf 
in 'the gre^ chaining world of social spccu 1 ;itio 9 and en- 
deavflur, she p^yed alwa}^ for the opAi mind, the listen&g 
heart. • 

Thejc is one conclusi^, one cry, I alwa^ Jome back 
to at last,” ^he remembered hearing I^allin sp-y to a young 
Conservative with wIlQpi ne had been having a long economic 
and sociaP argumejit.* ** Never reiign yoursclf^-^hs^t seems 

• to be the main^ote of it. Say, if you wilV— believtH if you 
tdll — that hftnan^naturd, bciqg what it is, and what, so 
’.far as we can sec, it always must bc,^ilie; motives which 
jwork the present social alld induStmal sj%tem®can nevA be 
;largely superseded ; that f^roperty and saving — luck too ! 
[^struggle, sucSess, ajflcl ^failure must go on. That is one's 
jintellectual conclusion ; ai|d one has a right to it — jSdu 
jand I are at ^ne in it. Blit h^cn — on the heels of it comes 
jtho moral imperative T * Hold wh^t yoy^^ please *about 
systems and movements, and ftght for whal? you** hdld ; 
i 6 nl 3 ^«as an individual,® sa^ — n»'er Uiink — thalf it is 
an the order* oi things, in th^ purpose of Godj tliat one of 
phese little ones — ^tjiis Board School^ cliild, this man honestly 
lout of work, this woman ” sweated ” out of her life — should 
perish ! ' A -contradiction, or a commonplace, you say*^ 
Well and good.* The enly truths that t5urs^tl\emselvcs into 
Ifche conscience, that work tficmselven dlit throiijgh the plow 
fend manifold processes of the personal \yill ^to a pattorfl 
bf socfhl impfoveaaent, art the coiitradictions and the 
commonplaces ! ** •• 

So here, in the dark, • alosLe> With the haunting, uplifting 
ircsgnces of ” admiration, hope,* and Marcella vowed, 

e ithin the limits of hec personal scope and power, never to 
ve up tht struggle for a nobler huifian fellowship, the 
' ong toil to understlijd,*the passionate effort to brinjj honour 
ind independence and joy to thpse who had' them not^, 
' 3ut not alone — •nly not alone ! She hSd learnt sop^e^ing 
i ►f the dark aspects, -^e crushing complexity of '»'he world. 

! )he turned from thgm tp-night, at lp;st, wth,Sl natural 
» luman terror, to hide herself in her own pa-^ion, tp make 
>f loVe her guide and shelter. Her Vhole rich being was 
brought to •an pitftftcicartion of sell-gjving. Oh, let the 
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t^ght go fister, faster ,*and bring his step jupoi;, vhe^road, , 
her .cry repentance to his eay ! ' 

^ , » 

I tru^t I arn'^otjafc*^ Your clocks, t “Hvnk.^are ahead 
of ours. ( You said el^^n ? '* 

"" Aldoife advanced into the room with hand outstretched. 
He had bee^ pshered into^the drawing-room, st^mewhat to 
hi§ surprise. ^ 

Marcella came forward. She was in bl?ji:l£ '%s before, and' 
pale^ but vhfiffe was a knot of pirii anemones fastpn^d at ber 
throat, which., in the play they ^ade ?vith her lace and 
hair, gave him a start of pleasure. ' ^ 

“ I wanted/* she said. " to ask you again about those 
shares-;* how to manage the sale of them/* Could you — . 
could you give me the namp of ^ome* one fn - the Citv you 
trust ? ** ^ . 

^ He was cdhsc:<.h§ <5f ..some astonishment. ** Certainly,*' 
he said. ** If you would rather not entrust ii to Mr. French, 

I can give you the name.pf the firni my grandfather and 
I have always employed ; or I could manage it for you if 
you would allow me. You h^.ve quite decide(| ? ** 

“ Ic'es,** she^. said piechanically; “ quite. And — and I 
thiTik 1 coiild ^rfo it myself. Would you mind Meriting the^ 
address for me. and; will, you read what I have wijrttcA’ 
there ? *’ . 

She pointed to the little writing-tabjle and the writing 
materials upon^lt, then turned away to the window. He 
iboked at her an instant with uneasy amazement. 

He walked ^uf toH:he table, put down his hat and gloves 
beside it, ard stoopul *-0 read what was written.- 

was 'in' this^ room you told me I hafi done you a great 
wrong. But wrongdoj^rs may 6^. pardoned sometimesr if they 
ask it. Let me know by a sign, a look, ij I may ask it. If 
not, it would he kind to go^aujoy without a word** 

She heard a cry^‘ .But chc did not look up. She sonly 
knew that he had ci%»ssed the rcoip, that his arms were 
xo\ nd her, her head u^n his breast. 

*‘Ma’-ce)la — wife ! '^was all he said^ind that in a voice 
so low, sc- choked that s^ie could hardly hear it. 

J^e .l^eld Rer so iqr a minute or morp, ^he weeping, his 
o^ eyes*dim with tears, her Qheek laid against^ the stormy 
beating dt hie. bearh 

At l^t he ifkised her face, so tRat he could see it.^ • 

“ So^this — ^this wasf^what you had in your mind"' towards 
me, while I have .been despairing — ij^liring -with myselfi 
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^ wall^*in d^knMS. O my daijjng, explairf it. Uo'x 
can it be ? f\m I rqjll ? Is this fe.ce — are these lips real^? " 
— he kissed bpth^ trejabling^ “ Oh ! when a man i^ raia^ 
thus— fh a mQqi^t— from ijSrtur^njJ^hfnger to f\fll jSy, 

there are rto words ** ^ • 4 • 

His heac^Snk on hersr and there wa%siWncS agam, whilv 
he-wrestle^ \^itH hirflself. 

At«iast sHe lookCd up, smilinl:.* “ Yhu are to 'please co/he 
•over here,i' ^8 ; and leading him by the hand,, she 

topk h^pt to .the other side of the room. **^r4at i% the 
chair yoti sat in tlgit njoriftng. Sit dot^n ! ” ^ 

He sat down, wonilgrffig, and before he coulcj^uess what 
she was going to do slie had sunk oA her knces^b^ide Ifiin. 

, “ I £tfn goings to* tell you,** she said, “ hundrc<^ thiilgs 

I never told® you •before^ You arc to hear me. confess ; 
you are to give me penance ; *you arc jjtv the hardest 
things possible to t^c. • Ii*yop dofi*li,1 dS trust yoh.*'^ 
She smiled a% him again through her tears. 

' “ Marcella,** iie criod in distress, trying to lift her, to rise 
Himself, you can't imagine that I should lct*yo» kn®el 
to wifi/** ^ 

“ You must,** she saM steadily. ‘iWell^^f it yill*make 
you happier, I will take a stool and sit by^ yoiT. l^t 
'areitbcre above me — Pam at your it is the 'same 

.chair, and yo9 shall not mo^e ** — she stooped in a hasty^ 

E assion, as though, atoning for her^" shall,** and kissed his 
and — “ till I have said it all— c'»j:ery word “ 

So she began ft — her long confession, from the earliest 
days. He winded often ; she never wJve;jd., She carried 
through thetsharpest analysis of henwhille mind*with regard 
to him ; of her relations to him and WJiartAn‘*in the oUf 
days ; «of the disloyalty and lightness^ with which she had 
treated the bond, ttfet yft she had nevep, ttl6,quite the end, 
thought seriously of breaking ^ df \\er sclhsli indifference to, 
even^ contempt for, his life, his his ideals ; of 

her calm forecasts of., a, married str/te in which she was 
alwa 3 rs tp-take the lead and always to be in the righik — 
then of the real misery Sind struggle of the Hurd j^ri^l. 

" That was my fit^t tr\le^experief^ce,** she'^saidf; it made 
me wild and harq* but it burnt, it puri^cBi. * I b*egan to j[iver 
Then^Came the day when — ^jvheti.we parted — tHfe time in 
hospital — ^the-ndrsingj^the evening onf yie 'fasraj^. I had 
•been thinking of* yod^beiaus'e remorse mad| me think of 
^you-*-s6Btifde — :Mr. Hallin — everything. I wanted to 
be kind to me) Jt®<»behaire as tnou](b«you had forgotten 
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(everything/ because iVwould have macie coilfcfo«rtable* 
andpsh^ppy ; or I thought would. And tueil, 'that night 
ycTa wcftilan't be kind — you wouldn't , forget instead, you 
r mdicie ffce pay mycpA^t^" ' ^ ^ „ 

' She st^ed at ..hinV' dn 'instant, her dark brdws drawn 
■together? strugglingyto/keep her tears biick, ^€if lightening 
from moipent to moment mto a divirie look of “happiness. 
H6c tried to take possession her, to stop hei^, to silence 
all this self-condemnation on his breast,^ '^it ^she would 
not have held him away^rom her. . . \ ^ 

“ That ragh):. thoi^h I walked' up andi^own, {he* Terrace 
with Mr. Wharton afterwards, and' tidied to fancy myself in 
love with 'bin? — that night, for the first time, began to 
love ycft'i ! It was mean and miserable, wsn't it,^^not to 
be able t<^ appreciate the gift, only'to feel'wheit it was taken 
' away ? It was^^liS^i) being good when one is punished, be- 
jcauro one mii3t~'«»i^'' h. i ^ c 

She laid down Her head against his chair with a long 
sigh. He could bear it no longer. ‘•Ho litted her in hiS 
arms, talkfng to her passionately of the feelings which had 
been the counterpart to hers, tlue longings, iealousies, re- 
nunciations — aj^ove all, the agony of that moment at the 
Moiterrons'^party. 

** Hallin was only p'^rson whh understood,'^ he,»itiid ; ‘ 
/' he knew all the time that I should love ydu to mv grave. 

1 could talk to him." 

She gave a little sob o^ joy, and pushing herself a)vay 
from him an instant, she laid a hand on his shoulder. ** I 
told him," she gt:id— " I told him, that night he wae dying." 

He looked at hefl? with an emotion too d 0 ..p even for 
caresses. *■* Ho never spoke — coherently — after you left him. 
At the end he motioned to nv\ but there were no«words. 
If I could possibly iove you more,*it wdlld be because you 
gave him that joy." , 

He held her hariciv' and there was silence. Hallin stood 
beside them, living aKd present again in the life of their 
,het*rts. Then, little by little,^delight and youtli and love 
stole ag<pin upon tL*eir ‘senses. ’ 4i 

"Do y’suf^'sp-ppose," he exclaimed, "that I yet under- 
stand jij the' least 9iow it is that I' am here, in this chair, 
with you ’’beside me ? You have told me much ^ncien't 
history that truly concerns, me tins morning lies 

in the ^dark. VThe last time I saw you, ybu were, standing 
at the garden door, Vith a look which made* me say to . 
myself that I wc^ same blunderer,^ «»had ^always been. 
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md had€v best l^ep away, mdiu'me the glip. pleased 
between aiJL this*heavei^!^ ^ 

She .held hfr head^hi^h, ifnd changed her loolf <9(*so^* 

riARA f ni* A frnwn. _ ** Voil 1nl^r#4a<nnJ»^iMa ^ a *,*,* ^ 


be-expectea td stand* that ? ** 

He»lauglftd. Tfle joy in thei*^imd«!iiniost ITiiVt^ier. • 

• “ So onq^ jdrt^es snfite one/.’ he said, as he oapturtd 
hej hai^^l^gain.. Will ydh acknowledge that J.^yed my 
part wel! ? tho^^ght^to^nysclf, in ikc woret ^^tem^rs, 
as I drove *away, could hardly ha\i9 been more 

official. But all this^ts evasion. What I dosi^c? to know, 
categorically, \^hat made you write that*lrtte|^to flie 
Inst nignt, after — tlie day before ? ** I 

She sat with chin on iTer hand,^a ^nilc dancing. 
“ Whom did you \jLll^wi^i yestesiLl^^ afttgiffodh ? ’* she «ai^ 
slowly. • 

* He looked bJ^ldestd. 


• “ These ! ” she cried, 'i^itl^a suciden wild gesture ; “ wli^n 
I have told ypif it will undo ikall. Oh. H Frank had never 
said a word to me; if # had had no^veus^no assnfance, 
nothing to go upon, had just cMlcd to yoimn ^h(f tftirkfi^p 
*jt y%rc, there would b^some gvierojity,^'omc atonSment 
.in that! No^^you will thint: I v*i^cd4^l>e meanly sure. 

instead of " , ^ * 

SJU^ropped her dark head un^j* his luiiW again with an» 
abandonment* wBich unnerved him, which he had alrnosd 


to brace himself against. • 

“ So it 'w^s Frank,*' he said- / Two ho*irs ^go, 

from my windbw^I saw him ai^ Betty wclow* the rivet 
in the^jpark. ^he^^ were opposed Ip be fishing. As far 
as I could see thdjf^WfW sitting#or walkiaf^hand in hand, 
in the face of day and the l^cf)trs^ T prepi^ed wise things 
to s^ to them. None of th^ ^ilrlM^icffiow, or lis»lcned 
to. As Frank’s mentor-f^ni undon^” *. 

He heljVher, looking at hef intentw. ** Shafl 1 tell yop/^ 
fie asked, in a lowqr voffce — “^shall^^«hqfv you soqpthing — 
something that I haa on mjr heartens I Wci7>p!tt|jj(g here ? ** 
He slipped hif hand* into the brcasttpolketof his coalir 
and dffew out a little plain ^blaek; leatlier case. %^^A*he 
opened it s*!he-i<kw tl^t it contained tt^pe^andjlik sketch 
fcof hei^elf that ‘had^ecn ddne oae cvenini by a young 
, artist stayfhg,at the Cx)urt, and — a'tfcnch of xravellfir's joy. 
She gazedtat j;/bi^th a mixture ^^piness and pain. 
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It remindeld ner of cplig aiid^^selfish thoughte, and'ttset them 
in jqelief against his constancy. *But nacc) |iven away 
alt rights^— even the right ip hiar e her^lf, ^Pitrously,. child- 
g isOy, '^th se<^]^ eyiey^e ivpid out herf‘h^d to 'him, as 
. though\p^itely a^ng J^ni for the answer to her outrouring 
.T;-the word ^ He caught hen wl}isp^. 

‘‘Forgive?** he said to her,'scomi^j[ her for the first 
and only’^'time in th?>rr hist^^ - Do^ a man '/orgne the 
hsind that sets him free, the voice tha^, te^cre^.tes him ? 
Choose s6pc better word — my wife ! ” 


IHE END. 






